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PBEPACE. 


Habb Cash,” like “ The Cloister and the Hearth,” is a 
matter-of-fact Romance ; that is, a fiction, built on truths;, 
and these truths have been gathered by long, severe, sys- 
tematic, labour, from a multitude of volumes, pamphlets,, 
journals, reports, blue-books, manuscript narratives, letters, 
and living people, whom I have sought out, examined, and' 
cross-examined, to get at the truth on each main topic I ha/o ■ 
striven to handle. 

The madhouse scenes have been picked out by certain 
disinterested gentlemen who keep private asylums, and 
periodicals to puff them ; and have been met with bold 
denials of public facts and with timid personalities, and a 
little easy cant about Sensation* Novelists ; but in reality 

^ Tliis fiilaiif; tnm is not quite accurate M applied to me. Without 
eoiisatiou theic can he no interest : but my plan is to mix a little character 
and a philosophy uith the sensational clement. 

b 
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those passages hs^ written qiv saii^c system^ as the 
nautical, legal, an|^"5th6r Scenes: the best evidence has 
been ransacked ; and a large portion of this evidence I shall 
be happy to show at my house to any brother wiiter who is 
disinterested, and really cares enough for truth and humanity 
^to walk or ride a mile in pursuit of them. 


t/, Bolton Bow, I^Iayfair, 
Drc^mher 5. IW? 


CHARLES IlEADK 



COEEESPONDENOE ELICITED BY THE 
FIEST EDITION OF ‘^HAED CASH/’ 


Private Asylums* 


I'd the Editor of the IMUy^ Nows. 

Sin, — When a writer of sensation romances makes a heroine 
push a superfluous htisband into^, a well, or set a house oft fire 
in order to get rid of disagreeable testimony, wc smile over 
the highly-seasoned dish, but do not think it necessaiy^ to 
apply the warning to ourselves, and for the future Avoid sitting 
on the edge of a draw-well, or hnying any but fireproof libraries. 
But when we read, as in the novel ‘‘Very Hard Cash,” now 
publishing in All the Year Round, that any man may, at any 
moment, be consigned to a fate which to a sane man would be 
worse than death, and that not by the single act of any of our 
Lady Audleys, or other interesting criminalR, but as part of a 
regular organised system, in all compliance with the laws of 
the land — when we read this, a thrill of terror goes thorough 
the public mind. If what Mr. Charles Reade says be possible, 
who is safe ? 

Allow me, as one thoroughly conversant with the working 
of tiic law of lunacy, to reassure the minds of your readers by 
informing them that it is not possible. So many are the 
checks and securities with which the legislature has niost 
properly surrounded the person of an alleged lunatic ; so vigi- 
lant, patient, and so zealous in the discharge of their duties 
are the Commissioners in Lunacy and tlie officially-appointed 
visitors of asylums, that any one (not a sensation writer) 
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ifflagioiag thiri: these ipheoiti' ^ oonld beeraded^ 

these visitora hoed^ii^fd'iEif^;.^ author describes^ 
voold hisQself be a IK se^ject for a j^mission “de lunatico 
Aqnirendo." 

So &r from comims8i<me||^. itti^^itors being pat offvith 
sny “formula,” such as the ahihor quotes, and beUeving any- . 
body rather than the patient himself, the exact contrary is the 
fact, and very properly sa 

In my own case Earl Nelson, Yisconnt Folkestone, Omreral 
Backl^, M.P., the Ber. Charles Orove, and Mr. Martin Coats, 
and in other asylums magistrates of equal intelligence and 
high standing, fill the office of visitors ; and never in any case 
do they refhse a private interview to any patient asking it. 
In these interviews no interference of any doctors or attendants, 
or any “ formula,” is possible, and the visitors will listen even 
to the most incoherent ravings if there appears to be the 
slightest due to be gathered from them to any real grievance. 

1 say nothing of the terrible slander cast upon a body of 
professional men to which I am prond to belong. Tlierc is no 
redress for that. There are certain offences with which no 
court of law can deal ; offences against decency, good histe, 
and truth, which can be brought before no tribunal but that 
of public opinion. 

I would only challenge Mr. Bcado, in conclusion, if he has 
the slightest grounds for any belief in the possibility of the 
incidents he has put in print, to state those grounds. Let 
him quote his case, and openly and fearlessly declare when 
and where such atrocities occurred. I do not ask for one in all 
points resembling that which he has published ; but one that 
furnishes even the slightest excuse for such a libellous attack 
upon those medical men who, like myself, practise in lunacy. 

I am, &c., 

J. S. Bushnan, M.D. 

XiAysasTooK Hoes'!! Abvlvm, Salibbubv. 
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; PamTB Asshvks , ' 


To ihe TMor 4^ Daily Nows^ 

Sin, — attention is drawn to a letter written to yon by 
J. S. Bnshnan, M.D., to rent a little natural irritation on the 
antbor of “ Very Hard Cash,” and lull the public back into the 
false security from which that work is calculated to rouse 
them. 

I pass by his personalities in silence ; but, when he t^ yuib 
in the roundabout stylo of his tribe, that “ Tay Harf 0^” 
rests on no basis of fact ; that sane persons cannot possibly 
be incarcerated or detained under our djunacy Acts ; that tiie 
gentlemen, who pay an asylum four flying visits a year, know 
all that passes in it the odd 361 days, and arc never outwitted 
and humbugged on the spo^ ; that no interference of doctois 
or attendants between visitor and patient, and no formuhe of 
coat and deception, are possible within the walls of a inad> 
house — ^this is to play too hard upon the (weduUty of the public 
and the forgetlhlness of the press. I beg to contradict all 
and every one of his general statements, more courteously, 1 
trust, thou he has contradicted me, but quite as seriously and 
positivdy. 

Dr. Bushnan knows neither the snbject he is writing of, not 
the man he is writing at. In matters of lunacy I am not only a 
novelist ; 1 am also that humble citizen, who not long ago, with 
the aid of the press, protected a sane man who had been &1sely 
impiisoned in a private lunatic asylum ; hindered his recap* 
ture, showed him his legal remedy, fed, clothed, and k^ liim 
for twelve months with the aid of one true-hearted friend, 
daring all which time a great frmctionaiy, though paid many 
thousands a year to do what I was doing at my own expense- 
justice — did all he could to defeat justice, and break the poor 
suitor’s back and perpetuate his stigma, by tyrannically post- 
poning, and postponing, and postponing, and postponing his 
trial to please the defendant. At last this great procrastinator 
retired, and so that worst enemy of justice, **the postpone- 
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luettt Bwindle died, and by its death trial by jiny rose again 
ii*om the dead, even for an alleged lunatic. Well, sir, no 
sooner did we get him before thirteen honest men in the light 
of day, than this youth — whom the mad doctors had declared 
and still declared insane, whom two hot nnnc ules, commls 
sioners in lunacy, had twice visited in the asylum, and con- 
versed with, and done nothing whatever towards his liberation 
— stood up eight hours in the witness-box, was examined, 
cross-examined, badgered ; yet calm, self-possessed, and so 
manifeslly sane, that the defendant resigned tlie contest, and 
compounded the inevitable damages, giving us a verdict, the 
costs, 50/, cash, and an annuity of 100/. a year. 

All this, says Dr. Bnshnan, is impossible. 

I closely examined this youth as to his fellow-patients, and, 
ns he could minutely describe the illusions of the insane ones 
I find it hard to doubt his positive statement that two patients- 
in that same house were perfectly sane. 

Of course the main event I have related made some noise : 
real and alleged lunatics heard there was a Quixotic ass in this 
island, who would, in his unguarded moments, give away 
justice at his own exj^se, instead of selling it for so many 
thousands a year and not delivering the (irticlc ; and I was 
inundated with letters and petitions, and opened a vein of 
priva+e research by which the rcaderitj of ‘‘ Hard Ciish ” will 
profit, all except Dr. Bushnan. A lady called on me and 
asked me to get her sister out of a private asylum, assuring 
me she was sane, and giving me proofs. Having observed 
that to get out of an asylum you must first be out of it, I 
cudgelled my brains, and split this prisoner in half ; I drew 
up a little document authorising a certain sharp attorney to 
proceed in law or equity for her relief ; and sent her sister inU 
the asylum to get it signed by the prisoner. She did sign it, 
and thus armed, her ether self the attorney, being outside the 
asylum, was listened to, though a deaf ear had always been 
turned to her. After a correspondence, which lias served me 
as a model in the current number of Hard Oasb,” after in 
vain suggesting her discharge to the parties pecuniarily inte- 
rested in detaining her, the board actually nlucked up courago 
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and diachar^d lier themselres. We all sair ha: ofibon after 
this, and wore hours in •her company. She wa$ perfoctly sane, 
‘as sane as I am, and muoh saner than some of the mad doctors 
are at this hour, as time will show. This case opened another 
rein of research, and my detective staff was swelled by a re^ 
5i)ectable ex-attendant (female), who gave me the names of two 
or three sane ladies at that time in durance vilest to her 
knowledge. 

Three years after the supposed date of Alfred Hardie's im- 
possible incai*ceration came the flagrant case of “ Mathew v. 
Harty,” some of whose delicious incidents have been ulsed in 

Hard Cash,” and will be contradicted by humbugs and con- 
demned as improbalde by gulls ; at least J venture to hope eo. 
Tlie defendant was one of umt immaculate classy to criticise 
some of whom, if I understand Dr, Biishnan aright, is to ybel 
the whole body ; and the plaintiff was a distinguished young 
scholar in Dublin. Defendant enticed him into a madhouse, 
imd there left Iwm in a common flagged cell ; but to amuse his 
irrational mind, lent him what ? Peter Parley, or Dr. Little- 
wit's conjectures about the intellect of Hamlet ? Oh dear no ; 
‘^Stack’s Optics,” ‘‘Lloyd’s Mechanical Philosophy,” “Brinkley’s 
Astronomy,” “ Cicero de Offleiis,” and “ Stock’s Lucian.” 

Enter the official inspector; is appealed to, admits his 
sanity, jiromises to liberate him, and with that promise dis- 
misses the matter from his official mind, and goes his way 
contented. This was sworn to afterwards and not contra- 
dicted, Then comes Dr. Harty and urges him to confession in 
those memorable words, sworn to, and not contradicted : “ Your 
safety will consist in acknowledging you are insane, and your 
sanity will appear by admitting your insanity.” Mathew saw 
the hook, and declined the bait. Now there was in this lEwylum 
a boy called Hoolahan, Whose young mind had not been 
poisoned, and whose naked eye was as yet undimmed by the 
sj>ectacle8 of cant and prejudice. So he saw at a glance 
Mathew was sane, and, not being paid a thousand a year to 
pity him — pitied him. Hoolahan took a letter to Mathew’s 
college ohiun. In that letter Mathew poured out his wrongs 
and iiis distress. But suopose :*t s^uld be intercepted I 
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Iffbrided against tiiis oontmgfiiicy ; lie coached hia 
rlettor in Gicoronian Latin, hambly conceiring Uiafc this 1cm- 
igoage would poazle the doctors as much as the Latin in their 
)|n%Boriptions would puzzle Cicero. Mr. Hall got the letter, 
«Qd, not being paid to protect alleged lunatics, took the nudior 
up in earnest, and so frightened Dr. Harty that he discharged 
Mathew at once ; and said, How, don’t you be induced to 
botlier me about this trifle ; I’m an old man, and going‘s die 
almost immediately.” On this Mathew took the alarm, and 
sen^ a writ on him without loss of time. The cause came 
on, and was urged and defended with equal forensic alnlity. 
But evidence decides cc^s, and the plaintiff’s evidence was 
overpowering. Then the defendant, despairing of a verdict, 
bethought him how he might lower the inevitable damages : he 
instructed his oonnsel to reveal that “ the young man who was 
now proseenting him to the death was his own illegitimate son.” 
At Uiis revelaticm, ably and feelingly introduced by Counsellor 
Martly, the sensation was, of course, immense, and being in 
Ireland, a gallery came down just then and the coup de tki&ire 
•was perfect. Many tears were shed ; the pnblic was moved j 
the plaintiff still more so. For it is not often tliat a man, who 
has passed for an orphan all his life, can plant a writ and reap 
a parent. " Japhet in search of a Father,” should have wan- 
dered about serving -writs. The jury either saw that the 
relationship was irrelevant in a question so broad and civic, or 
else th^ were fathers of another stamp, and disapproved of 
tender parents who disown their ofibpring for 24 years, and 
then lock them up for mad, and only claim kindred in court to 
mitigate damages. At all events, they found for Mr. Mathew, 
with damages one thonsand pounds. All this, says Dr. Bash- 
nan, was utterly impossible. Well, the impossibility in question 
-disguised itself as fact, and went through the hollow form of 
taking place, upon the 11th, 12th, and ISth December, 1851, 
fl&d the myth is recorded in the jonmals, and the authorized 
ireport by Eiriagton, jun., and W. P. Carr, barristers-at-law, is 
.published in what may be an air-bubble, but looks like a pam 
iphlct, by M'Glasbaii, 50, U^r Sackville Street, Dublin. 

But 1 lely midnly on the private cases, which a large coire* 
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«poaden(» wi(^ strftQgera, and s^xolnaf infoixy amoag^ mj 
acqa^ntanoee, have revealed to nte j anfoiiaiuitdy these are 
nearly always accompanied with a stipnlation of secrecy ; so 
terrible, so ineradicable, is the stigma. “Hall t'. Semple" 
clearly adds its mite of proof that^^^M^ of insanity 
still given recklessly ; but to^ ahpilMl^ow strong 1 am, 1 do 
not rely at all on disputal^'^tllliillp^ Nottidge^ EndE, and 
Leech; though in the two laftt^L^tnese cases tbe press leaned 
strongly against the insanity of the prisoners, and sorely the 
press is less open to prejudice in this matter than Dr. Boslman 
is, who dates his conddent conjectores fix>m a madhouse. It 
seems I have related in “Hard Cash” that in one asylnm (not 
Dr. Wycherley’s), when Alfred Hardie went to complain to a 
visitor, a keeper interfered and saiC “Take care, mr, ho is 
dangerous.” And this I then and thei-e call a formula, one 
out of many. “ Dreamer,” says Dr. Bushnan ; “ there are no 
such things as formnlm in madhouses : and no interference 
between patient and inspector is possible, for there are norm in 
my asylum, and therefore there can be none in any other.” Oh, 
logic of psychologicals ! 

Mr. Drummond in a debate on lunacy, testified as follows ; 
— “ Now the honourable gentleman had remarked that it was 
very easy for peisons in those establishments who had a com* 
plaint to make, to make it. Was it really so ? (Hear, hear.) 
He thought otherwise. He oonld only say that, wlmnevcr he 
had visited an asylnm, and went up to a lunatic who had 
stated that he had a ground of complaint, some keeper imme« 
diately evinced an anusnal interest in his perscmal welfare, and 
cautioned him, saying, * Take care, sir, be is a very dai^eroas 
man.* (Hear.)” 

The length of this letter, which after all but skims the 
matter, arises oat of the importance of the subject, and the 
natnre of all argument bascjl on evidence. It tidces bat a few 
lines to make many bold assertions, and to challenge Hr. 
Eeade to prove them false. Bat the Readian proofs cannot he 
so compressed. “ Pins negabit in an4 boiA nuns doctor, qoam 
centnm docti in centum minis probaverint” 1 ootada^ by 
lagging yon to find space for the following extract from a 
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respectable joamaL I hare many such extracts in my London 
bouse : this one is a fair representative of the press, and of its 
convictions and expressions at the time when it issued. 
Extract — Here are two cases [Mrs. Turner and Mr. Leech] : 
Wc have befcre us the particulars of a third, but we are not, 
unfortunately, in a condition to publish the names. Suffice it 
to say that an unfortunate gentleman who had been sufflfering 
fiom boddy disorder which finally affected his brain, but who 
was not mad, was inciirccrated in one of those horrid dens 
whif^h are called private lunatic asylums ; and there confined 
for uicmths. By his own account he was treated with tlic 
greatest cruelty, strapped down to a bed with broad bands o| 
webbing, and kept there till it was supi)osed he was dying. 
The result we will state in the sufferer’s own words : — * My 
back, from lying in one constrained posture, w^as a mass of 
ulcerated and sloughing sores ; my right hand was swollen 
enormously, and useless ; and two fingers of the left hand were 
permanently contracted, and the joints destroyed. I also lost 
several front teeth/ This poor man at last obtained his 
liberty, and applied to the commissioners for redress. Their 
letter in reply is now before us. The commissioners merely 
say that, although they do not in any degree impugn the ui- 
tegrity of the complainant’s statements, they are not of opinion 
that inquiiy would answer any good purpose. They add, however, 
that, ‘ in order to mark their opinion on the subject they have 

granted Mr. a licence provisionally for the limited period 

of four months cnlv, and that the renewal will depend upon the 
condition and managemtnfc of his establishment being entirely 
satisfaetorj^ in the meantime/ [As if any great criminal \voukl 
not undertake to behave better or more cautiously if, alter 
tecting him by a miracle, we were weak enough to bribe 'fiim 
to more skilful hypocrisy by the promise of impunity, c. ii.] 
Poor consolation this for all the misery the wretched sufferer 
had undergone I Here, then, are three cases following one 
upon the other in rapid succession. How many remain behind 
of which we know nothing ? The fact would appear to be that 
under existing arrangements any English man or woman may 
without much difficulty be incarcerated in a private iunatio 
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asylum when "nofc dcprired of reason. If actually deprived 
of reason when 'first oemfined, patients may retained in 
duress when their cure is perfected, and they ought to be 
released.” 

I am, &a, 

THE AXJTHOn OF “ VERY HARD CASH.** 
Magdalen CoUege, Oxford, Oefc. 28 , 1863 . 


To this letter 1 hear Dr. Bushnan has replied down in iJw 
oountry. By this, and by his not sending me a copy, may I 
not infer he prefers having it all his OTO way in the neigh* 
bourhood of lus asylum encountering me again before the 
nation ? • 

The extract quoted above is, I believe, from the Tinm^ 
and was accompanied by an admirable letter of three columns 
thus entitled — 

I^ITKATIC AsYLXIMS AND THE LHNACY LAWS. 

{By a Physkimi.) 

This honest inquirers sliould read, and also the newspaper 
reports of false imprisonment and cruelty, during the last 
twelve years, and the contemporaneous comments of the press 
— before deciding to overrate my imaginative powers, and 
underrate my sincerity, and my patient, laborious, industry. 


In January, 1870, the Editor of the Pall Mall Gazette 
drew attention to the fiict that several lunatics had died 
of broken ribs in various asylums, and that tho at- 
tendants had fumisbed no credible solution of the 
mystery. This elicited the following letter from the 
author of ‘‘ Hard Cash.” 
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How LmiATicB’ Ribs get Bbokxe. 

To ih$ Editor of tho Pall Mall ffaseile. 

k 

Sis, — The PaU Mall Oasetie, Jtmoatj 15, deals with an itn- 
fK>rtant question, “the treatment of Innatics," and inquires, 
iiitor alia, how &inta Nistri came to have his hreast-bone and 
eight ribs &actared at Hanwell ; and Imw other patients have 
died at the same place of similar injuries ; and how William 
Wilson came to hate twelve ribs broken the other day at Urn 
Lancaster County Asylum. The question is grave ; the more 
80 , that» by every principle of statistics, scores of ribs must be 
broken, one or two at a time, and nobody the wiser, under a 
system which rises periodically to such high figures of pulveri- 
sation, and so lets in the fitint light of an occasional inquest, 
conducted by credulity in a very atmosphere of mendacity. I 
have precise information, applicable to these recent cases, but 
not derived from them, and ask leave to relate the stops by 
which the truth came to me.' 

On the 2nd Jannaiy, 1851, Barnes, a lunatic, died at Pock- 
ham House with an arm and four ribs broken. The people of 
the A^lnm stuck manfully together, and agreed to know 
nothing about it ; and justice would have been baffled entirely, 
but for Donnelly, an insane patient — be revealed that Hill, a 
keeper, had broken the man’s bones. Hill was tried at the 
Central Criminal Ooort, and convicted of manslaughter on 
Donnelly’s sole evidence, the people of the asylum maintaining 
an obdurate silence to the end. About 1858, 1 think, a lunatic 
patient died suddenly, with his broast-bouc and eight ribs 
broken, which figures please compare with Santa Nistri’s. 
As it had taken a keeper to break the five bones of Barnes, 
nobody believed that aeddent had broken the nine bones of 
Seeker — that, 1 think, was the victim’s name ; but this time 
the people of the asylum had it all their own way ; they stock 
animlhlly together, stifled truth, and b^ed justice. (See the 
Ninth Report of the CommisBoners in Lunacy, p. 25.) 

Late in July, 1858, there was a ball at Colney Hatch. The 
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ipress were iQTitedj «id eame bode idaging tihe praisee of 4^ 
blest retreat. What Older < Whatguetft WhatnoD-zestraiatf 

O fortmuitos nlntima soa si boss aoitiiA 
Lunatioos. 

Next week or so Owen Swift, one of the patients in that Uest 
retxest, died of the following injuries : breast-lxme and eleven 
ribs broken, liver mptnred. 

Vtunej, a patient — ^wbose evidence reads like tiiat of a very 
clear-headed gentleman, if yon compare it with the A^ctor's 
that follows it-nieposed to this ^ect : Thumday at dinner- 
time Swift was in good health and i^rits, and more volnbla 
than Slater, one of the keepers, approved, ^ter said, Hold 
your noise.” Swift babbled on. Slater^ threw the poor man 
down, and dragged him into the padded room, which room ihmi 
esonnded for several minutes with a great noise of knoc|ring 
.nd bumping about ” and with the enfforer’s cries of agony, 
till these last were choked, and there was silence. Swift was 
not seen again till Saturday morning ; and then, in presence 
of Varney, he accused Slater to his face of having maltreated 
him, and made his words good by dying that night or the very 
next morning. 

This evidence was home out by the state of the body {frac- 
tured sternum, and eleven fractured ribs), and not rebutt^ by 
any direct, or, indeed, rational testimony. Yet the aocni^ 
wits set free. But the press and the cottntiy took this decknon 
ill. A Middlesex magistrate wrote to the Tinm, Augost 21, 
1860, to remonstrate, and drew attention to a previous idiotic 
verdict in a similar case. And whereas the medical man of 
-ho establishment had assisted to clear the homicide by his 
own ignorance of how bones can be broken wholesale without pro- 
portionate bruises or flesh wounds, a correspondent of ih^Dailtf 
Telegraph enlightened his professional ignorance on that head, 
and gave the public the only adequate solution of Owen Swift’s 
death, which had been either spoken or written up to that day. 

That one adequate solution was the true <ms.— Daily Tele- 
gfi^h, Aug. 9, 1860. 

Time, 1862. Place, Hattwell. Matthew fileoghegan, a 
patient, refused to go to bed. Jones, a keeper, threw him 
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4owa» aBd kicked him sererd times ; then got a stick uiid 
Deat him ; thengot afire-shorel and beat him ; then jumped on 
his body ; then walked up and down his body ; of which various 
injuries the man died, not immediately, but yet so speedily that 
the cuts and bruises were still tlmre to show what had killed him. 

Bone, a bricklayer, and eye-witness of the homicide, swore 
to the above facts. Linch, Bone*s labourer, another eye-wit- 
ness, swore to the same facts. The resident engineer swore 
that Bone and Linch were both true men. Dr. Jephson had 
found the man with bruises, one of which, on his abdo- 
mm, had been caused by the heel of a boot. Per contra, a 
doctor was found to swear as follows : I swear that I (hink liV 
died of plouro-pneuraonia. 1 swear that I don't know whether 
his external injuries contributed to his death,” 

And upon this, though no pleuro-pneumonia could be shown 
in the mutilated body, though Bone and Linch, disinterested 
witnesses, deposed to plain facts, and the doctor merely de- 
livered a wild and improbable conjecture, and then swore tc 
his own ignorance on the point in doubt, if doubt there could 
be — yet tliis jury, with their eyes to confirni what their cii?^ 
heard sworn, and their ears to confirm what their eyes saw 
written on the mangled corpse, actually delivered the following 
verdict : — ** Deceased died after receiving certain injuries from 
external violence ; but whether the death was occasioned by 
natural causes, or by such violence, there was not sufficient 
evidence to show,” They thcti relieved tl^cir consciences in 
the drollest way. They tunied round on r>one and Linch, 
and reprimanded them severely for not having interfered to 
prevent the cruelty, wd)ich they themselves were shielding in 
the present and fostering in the future by as direct a lie as 
ever twelve honest men delivered. SupiK>se the bricklayer and 
his man hod replied, “Why, look yc, gentlemen, we came int(‘ 
the madhouse to lay bricks, not to do justice. But you cann* 
into the madhouse to do justice. We should liavc lost our 
bread if we had interfered ; but you could have afforded U 
play the men — and didn’t.” 

I enclose herewith the evidence of the bricklayers, and the 
sworn conTCcturos of the doctor, in re Geoghegan ; also the 
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evidence of the doctor, and of the comparatively clear-headed 
lanatic, in u Swift 

About this time my researdies into the abuees of private 
asyla (which abuses are quite distinct from the subject in hand) 
brought me into contact with multifarious fects, and with a 
higher class of evidence than the official inquirers permit them- 
selves to hear. They rely too much on medicd attendants 
and other servants of an asylum, whose interest it is to veir 
ugly truths and sprinkle hells with rose-water. I, on the con- 
trary, examined a number of cx-patieuts who had never been 
too mad to observe, and ex-aitendants, male and female, who 
had gone into otlicr lines of life, and could now afford to reveal 
the secrets of those dark places. 

The ex-keepers were all agreed in ^his — ^that the keepers 
know how to break a patient’s bones without bruising the skin ; 
and that the doctors have been duped again and again by 
them. To put it in my own words, the bent knees, big 
bluntish bones, and clothed, can be applied with terrible force, 
yet not leave their mark uiwn the skin of the victim. The 
refractory patient is thrown down, and the keeper walks up 
and down him on his knees, and even jumps on his body knees 
downwards, until he is completely cowed. Should a bone or 
two be broken in this iwocess, it does not much matter to the 
kceiier : a lunatic complaining of internal injury is not 
listened to. Ho is a being so full of illusions ^at nobody 
believes in any unseen injury he prates about. 

In these words, Sir, you have the key to the death of 
Barnes, of Seeker, if that was the man’s name ; and of other 
victims recorded by the Commissioners, of Nistri, and of 
Williara Wilson, at Lancaster. 

1 hope this last inquiry has not been weakly abandoned. It is a 
very shocking thing that both brute force and traditional cunning 
should be employed against persons of weak understanding, and 
that they should be so often massacred, so seldom avenged. 

Something might be done if the people in Lancashire would 
take the matter seriously. 

The first thing they should do is to inquire whether the 
keeper who killed a stunted imbecile by internal injuries in 



xn ■' ' ' ’m»a8aEaKaro«w^ 

A^lotn, May, 1868, is aiOl ia tilud! a^ltiia. See 
1^ Sot. 19, 1868, , 

i^st^ is to mliseasd actt^ tvro Mlowinf 

f|]^,'it is the sore sign of a Ibol to accept m iaadeqaato 
sbtotiixD of ondeniable &ct8. " 

Seoomdfyfto adtanoe aa inadeqxiate solntion of J m^so in^S' 
pi^bk M tffdve teoken ribs is a sign either of g^t or gniltj 
oonoiTaBoe. 

Hon^ men in Lancashire should inquire vho first put for- 
sroxd sonw stupid, impndait felsehood to account for lie twelTo 
Mkea ribs of Wfeon. The jSra/ Uar vras probably the botei- 
ridfi, dr an awosnplice. 

jtjst to jffove the importance I attach to this inquiry, permit 
toqajb y®’”' columns, to offer a reward of lOOZ. to any 
perscm ta* ^mrsons who will giro such eridence as may lead to 
ihe oanvietion of the person or persons who hare killed William 
WUscm by kneeling on him, by walking knees downwards upon 
and jumping knees downwards upon him. 

It is interest that closes men’s mouths in these dark places. 
We must em^<9 the same instrument to oped them i it is our 
only chance. 

1 am, sir, yours very faithfully, 

Chahubb RnADK. 

2, Albeit Tafraoe, Knigbt8bridg<^ Jan. 17, 1870. 

None®, 1868 . 

I request all those persons in various ranks of life, — who by 
letter or vM voee have during the last fife years told me of 
sane persons incarcerated or detained in private asylums, and 
of other abuses — ^to communicate with me by letter. I riso 
invito fi’erii communications s and desire it to be known that 
groat question did not begin with me in the pages of 
a Dovel, neiihcr shall it end there: for, where Justice and 
Hnmmlity are both concerned, there—* 

Btri fioitn fatri 

^ II fflifii hsplait. 



HARD CASH 


PEOLOOm 

In ft mowy villa, with a sloping lawn, jnafc ^ gmi 
s6aT)ort, Borkington, there lived a few years agon h^py . A 

middle aged, hut still charming; two youn^Mew ^ hem: at^ a 
periodical visitor. 

Tbo hidy was Mrs. Dodd; her oocasioml risitenr, ti/as 
her friends were her son Edward, aged twenty, and her 
nineteen ; the fruit of a misalliance. 

Mrs, Dodd ^'br originally Miss Foirnhwn, a young lady well bom, hi^ 
bro<l, and a denizen of the fashionable world. Under a tstr^ig^ 
renco of circumsfeincea she coolly married the captain of an E(^ 
man. The deed done, and witli her eyes open, for she was not, to say, 
in love with him, she took a judicious line ; and kept it; no hankeif^ 
after Mayfair, no talking alxiut Lord This ana Lady “ That/' to 
commercial gentlewomen ; no amphibiousness. Slie accepted her place 
in society, reserving the right to embellish it with the graces she had 
gathered in a biglusr sphere. In her home, and in her pitrson, she was 
little less elegant than a countess ; yet nothing more than a merdhipit* 
captain's wife : and she roared that conimander’s childrcai, in a Bttburbtin 
villa, with the manners which miora a palac*^. When they happen to 
l>e tliore. She had a bugliear; Slang. Could not endure the lunart 
technicalities current: their multitude did not overpow^er her diffteste; 
she called them '‘jargon;” “slang” was too coarse a word for hht to 
apply to slang : she excluded many a good “ racy idiom ” along with 
the real offenders; and monosyllables in general mn some risk of l&vii^ 
to sliow tlioir pasi^rts. If this was pwiantry, it went no ftirther; ^he 
was o^ien, free, and youthful with her young pupils ; and had the art ^ 
often, when tlicy were quite young, she would 
feign infantine ignorance' in order to hunt trite tmtii in couples with 
them, and detect, by jobt experiment, that rainbows cannbt, or eSe 
will not, l>e walkc<i into,mor Jaek-o -lantern l)e pothered like a cowslip ; 
and that, dissect wo th^ vocal dog -whose hair is so like 4 iMnVS'^ 
never so skilfully, no fmrinoit of iialpable Imrk* no sediment ejf tangible 
B(moekk,mnajns inside liim t> blass the inquisitive little operator, d&c. de. 
men they advanced from th^e elementary b|»noho8 to Languages, Hie» 
tojy , and " What hot,” ^e manager still to kegi by tiseir si& . 

lekming with them, not justhoariiig tlunn lessons down fiotn the top of 
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' :6aie never eheetod their 'ewio^i^i^i 
tleieeii «Me it: never gnve them^ os so many do, « vmlte^A 


I9tu«iwv fjwvw wn mf 4Jua«M^ M® 

hg attnror; tenoea their ufectioos vrith snhtie .w 
^aiSii reserve, obtained thc^ love, and retai’ 


•h'ianoeetttpiAl,'' 
1 , ;!*«&•; rewe^' ' ‘ 

liy* 


and bcmm tx^md of both Ym children. 

They wote Temarkai)ly difisimilar ; and, perhaps T may b« aHowed td 
poelac© th0 namtive of thiar a^ Mineomd^ 

ffllmibheB an individual pipes the key*note, and tune i(^es i%i^ : 


Eduard, then, had a great calm eye, that was always looking folk ftiffl 
in the foofejt%iHdly ; his countenance comely and mai%, but no more; 
tc^ RpMtjb lor Apollo; but mifoced for Joljn Bull Ris figure it waa 
t^t the cunous ol^ma* of male txiuuty. He was fire foot 

had ^uare shoulders, a deep chest, masculme fiai^, Bmail footi 
To caown all this, a head, overflowed by of datk 
Imym h$ir, sat with heroic grace upon hk solid white thr^, like some 
gfxH^ folcon new lighted on a Parian column. 

‘ ®jSsyouii|| gentleman bad decided qualities, positive and negativo. 
Ho c<«dd walk up to a five-lmrred gate, and clear it, alighting on the 
O&er side like a Mien feather; could row all day, and then oanoe alt 

a it; could fling a crickcHmU a hundred and six yards; had a lathe 
a tool-box,. and would make yon in a trice a chair, a table, a doll, a 
nutenacker, or any otJier moreable. useful, or tlie very reverse. And 
could not leam his lessons, to save his life. 


Bk sister Julia was not so easy to dc^scrilx?. Her figure was fall, 
lithe, and serjKJutme ; her hair the colour of a horKc-chesnut fresh from 
its pod ; her ears tiny and shelHike, her eyelashes long and silky ; her 
mouth small when grave, huge wlicaa smiling ; her eyes pure lioxel by 
day, and tinged with a Uttle violet by night. But in ptting down th^ 
derails, iruo as they are, I seem to my^olf to be painting fire, a 
litSe isnow and safifron mixed ou a marble pallet. There is a beauty too 
spiiitual to be clioined in a string of items; and JuW» fair features were 
but the ehma vessel that brimmed over wutii the liighor loveliness of her 
$(Mv Her essential charm was, w^hat Eball I say ? Transparence. 


»* Tou would liave said her ^ery body thought/' 

Mbdasiy, Xntelligenoe, and, above all, l^nthusiasinv shone through her, 
md Out of her, and made her an aity, flery, liousehold joy. Briefly, an 
iaemmfo $unl)eam. 

This one could leom her lessons with aB;s? 08 Rimf.W rnpjoii^; ^ 
unis Edward went to Eton, would insist up/p learning hie into the 
partly with the fond notion of coaxinghim on ; as tlm company 
ctf ^ su® home indites a slow one ; partly hoctnse she w»as determined 
to^ahaiie his fiwy trouble, if she could not iemave it A Kt^o cliokric, 
laid ihdeed dowmight prone to that more 'gcf^^sous ind^flaHon which 
.fiM aiti the WWW of others. When Imtedmilremotion, or sentiment, 
lowered her voice, instead of raising it lijb the rest of ns; she called 
liac; Pladd,*^ and her bro^ ‘'ffir ImporfeinrhaMa,’* 

Mmm imsdb for oniilnea 



' U».]}o#laidaBide hw periot^ aojgdtfon.if^ 

lookad bigli to hm: cbMmu fexioAfU ehe mm all tie 
aa;a 1 bsti 0 tis &emj that they hod i^oxiTai oepl^t it Mm DodtL ghe 
edti< 3 ated Mia hezself bom first to lost : htxi with troe itokluto dMrust 
1m to im^uld a lordli^ oreattoii; idie siea^i £dwa»i to £toii» 
at niaa was slookexiuig her tortoise; to at Jtton is mo toosle 
inaster* to coos dry Imowlodge iato a bead lie loiide 

good pr<^9B in two branches— aquatics and cxtebifid 
Afifcar £ton come the choice of a profession. Bis mother recognio^ 
bntfimr; and these her discreet ambition speedily sifted dqwnh^ two 
jbto military heroes are shot now and then, howeter wdfic the esntllp; 
and natal ones drowned. She would meter ex|K)me Im 
class of accidents. Glory by all means; glcwy by the poll; but safe 

g ory, please; or she would none of ii Itonamed the <mxm and tho 
IT ; and. within theso reasonable limits, she left her dear bCQ^ fees ae 
air; and not even hurried; tliei^ was of time to baOntfet 

pass through the university to either. This last MaoM Ml tato 
settled about a twelvemonth, and the very day to his going to Otipid 
was at hand, when one morning Mr. Kdward tomaUy emOedThfe 
it was an unusual act, and drew the ladies’ eyes upon him. Be felMod 
the solemnity up by delivering calmly and pontoons^y a 
discourse, which astonished them by its lei^h mid purport 
dear, let u» look the thing m the face.*^ (This was bis mvourife 
Kion, as well as habit.) ** 1 have Ix^m thinking it quietly over to the 
lost six months. "Why send mo to the university ? I shoill he out of 
place' there. It will cost yon a Jot of money, and no good. Now, :^ou 
take a foors ndvicc' ; don’t you waste your money and papa’te, sending 
a dull fellow like ni( to Oxford. I did had enough at Lion, Make me 
till eugin('(*r, or K>inetliing, If you w’cre not so fond of me, and I of you, 
rd say st'iwl mo to Cfuiada, with a pickaxe ; you know I have got no 
headpiece.” 

Mrs. Dodd had sat aghast, casting Edward deprecating hxAs at the 
close of each ponderous sentence, but too polite to hitierru^ a souj^even 
a son talking nonscmsc. She now assured him aim could aftod very 
well 1o scrnl him to Oxford, and begged leave to remind him that ho was 
too good and too aensible to ran up bills there, like the young men who 
difl not really lovo tJioir parents.. " Then, as to leaniing, why we must 
r>e reasonablo in our turn. Do tlio b«st you can, love. We know you 
have no groat turn for the classics ; w© do not expect you to take 
honours like young Mr. Hardie ; iK'sides, that might make your Jbe^ 
a(‘h'^ * he has sad headnehes, his sister told Julia. But, my dear, ajii xmir 
versft^r ’nation is indispemaHe; do but see how the signs of it follow 
a gentlenmn tlirough life, to say notliing of the vfduable a^^uakiteces 
and lastiiig friendships he makes there : ©vm those few distgrigniBhad 
persons who have risen in the world without it, have openly r^retted 
the wont, and have sent their diildren : and that says volumes to me.’* 
'*Why, Edward, it is the liall-mark of a g^tieman,** mi Julio, 
eagerly, Mrs. Dodd caught a flash of her daughter: "And my silvor 
shall never l»e without it,” swd she warmly. She added pmeentiy, in 
her usual placid tone, "I heg your pardon, my dears, 1 ec^t to have 
said my With this slm IsimA Edward immiy m the hreWp 
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tURT> HAm, 

mi drew m emhrtuiiemi a littlegnmtof reeigimtioBfrm hm^ 

dw boy a&d $how him our purotuam, love V* md Dodd, with 
•A Ih^le luxsent of half reproach* scarce perceptible to a male ear. 

Oh, yes and Julia rose and tripped to tlie door. There slie stood 
a moment, half turned, with arcliing neck, colouring with izmooent 
pleasure. Come, darling. Oh, you goofRoivnothing thing ” 

The pair found a little room hard by, pavhd with china, crockery, 
glass, l)aths, ketties, <kc. ^ 

“ Them, sir. Look them in the face ; and us*, if you can.” 

^ Well, you know, I had no idea you hod been and bought a cart-load 
of things for Oxford.” His eye brightened ; he whipped out a two*foot 
rule, and began to calculate the cubic contents* ** I'll turn to and make 
the cases, Ju.” 


The llidies had tlieir way; the cases were made and despatched ; and 
one morning the Bus come for Edwaid, and stopped at the gate of 
Albion Villa. At this sight mother and daughter both turned tlieir 
heads quickly away by one independent impulse, and set a liad example. 
A|^>arcntJy neither of them had calculated on this |){dtry little detail ; 

were game for theoretical doptudures ; to imjialpable universititis : 
and ^ an air^rawn Bus, a B\is of the mind,” would not have dejected 
for a moment thoir lofty Spartan ^uls on glory lient ; safe gloiy. But 
heie was a Bus of wood, and Edward going Ixxiily away inside it The 
'viciiin kissed them, threw up his portmanteau and l)ag, and departed 
serene as Italian skios; the victors watclicd the pitiless Bus quite out 
of aight; tlien went up to liis hdrooni, ali disordered by packing, and, 
on the very food of it, vacant ; and sat down on his little mtertwining 

and weeing. 

Edward was received at Exeter College, as young gentlemen are 
received at oolite ; and nowhere else, 1 hope, for the crtKlit of Clirir.t- 
endom. They showed liim a hole in the roof, and called it an ** Attic 
grim pleasantry ! l^ing a puncture in the modern Athens. Tliey inserted 
him; told him what liour at the top of the morning be must be in 
chapel ; and left him to find out his other ills. Ili.s cases were welctuned 
like Chnstions, by the whole staircase. These undergraduates abused 
on© another's crockery as their own : the joint sU>ck of breakables lanl 
just dwindled very low, and Mrs. Dodd’s bountiful contribution was a 
godsend. 

The new' comer soon fimnd that his views of a learned university had 
been narrow. Out of place in it ? why, ho could not have taken his 
wares to a better market ; the modem Athens, like the ancient, cultivates 
muscle 08 well as mind. Tlie captain of the university eleven saw a 
cricket-boll tlirown all across tlie gnmnd ; he instantly sent a professional 
bowler to find out who tliat was; thn.)ugh the same ambsissiwior the 
thrower was invited to play on club (hiys; and proving himself an 
infiJiible oa^Agd ^ mighty throiver, a swift nmner, and a 

steady, thoupi not veripSifn^t^ he was, after one or two repulse^ 
actually adopted into the university eleven. He com!nunic4itod this my 
of f^ory by letter to his mother and sister with genuine delight, coldly 
nd ^^lunslly expressed ; they replied with feigned and fluent raptured 



AflTandng steadily in that line of aeadettiio iMy» towards irhjjSi 
genius lay, he wcm a hurdle raoe, and sent hme a litUe silver hii^]}^ f 
and soon after bmight a pewter wfth a latiii inscription reeordi^ 
the victory at/' Fives ** of Fdwam Dodd: hut not too arropntly ; for in 
the centre of the pot was Uns device, W^f IrOrlf frf mp mum 
Theifcurate of Sandfoid^who nulled numW six in the JB^xeter boat^ left 
Sondford for Witney this he felt he eould no longer do h^s. college 
tnsticui by Water, anMis parish by land, nor escam the change of 
pluralism, preacjhing IXWitney and rowing at Oxford. He fluctwated, 
sighed, kept his Witney, and hiki down his oar. Then Edvrard waa 
solemnly weighed in his Jersey and flannel trousers, mid proving only 
eleven stone ciglit, whereas he had been ungenerously suspected m 
twelve stone,* wiis elected to the vacant oar by acclamation. &e was m 
picture in a boat; and oh ! ! ! well pulled, six! ! vas a hearty ejucniatkm 
constantly hurled at him from the l>ank by many men of other coli^es^ 
and even by the more gonial among the cods, as the Exeter glided 
ease down the river, or sliot up it in a race. 

He was now as much talked of m tlie univemity as any man hhi 
college, except one. Singularly enough thtfit one was hw townmnilli; 
but no friend of his ; he was ranch Edward’s senior in standing, though 
not in Jige; and this is a t>arrior the junior must not step over-^without 
direct encouragement - at OxtV»rd. Moreover, the college was a tetfO' 
one, and some of " the sets *’ very cxcbisi ve : young Hardfo Was Hogs 
a Htu(bons clique; and careful to make it nnde^ood tlmt he was a 
reading man who boated and cricketed, to avoid the fatigue of lounging 
not a Imtman or cricketer who strayed into Aristotlo in the mforvals 
of Perspiration. 

Jlis public running since lie left Harrow was as follows; the piise 
poem in his fourth term ; the in his sixth ; the Ireland schola^ip 
in his eighth (ho pulled sex^moTor it the year before) ; Stroke of the 
Ilxeter in his tenth ; and reckoned sure of a fii-st class to consummate 
his twofold career. 

To this young Apollo, crowraod with variegated laurel, Edward 
leaked up from a distance. The brilliant creature never b^towed a 
word on hini by land; and by water only such observations os the 
following; ”Timo, Six!” “Well pulled, Six r “ Very well pulled, Sixt" 
Kxe/*pt, by-tho-by, one race; when he swore at him like a trooper for 
not Indng quicker at starting. The excitement of nearly being bumped 
by ririLsenoso in the first IxundrtMl yards was an excuse; however, Hawe 
apologized as they were dressing in the Imrge after the race but the 
apology was so stilt, it did not pave the way to an acquaintanpe. 

Young Hardio, rising twenty-one, thought nothing human worthy of 
ivvcrcnce, but Inielloct. Invited to dinner, on the same day, with the 
Emperor of Russia, and with Voltaire, and udth meek Si John, he would 
cc rtainly have tol<l the coachman to put him down at Voltaire. 

His quick eye detected Edwardh character; but ’was not attracted by 
it : says he to one of his adherents, “ What a good-natured spoon tha% 
Dodd is ; Phoebus, what a name 1” Edward^ on the other hand, praised 
tliis brilliant in all his letters, and recordfrf his triumphs and such of 

* Ther# nw at this time a prejudiea agaic^it weight, whkA hw yielded to ei|iariattoe. 
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as ksfcad thfOTi^h liis to ]!0mTigoKai» 

JUjiid. 1%k tcmaed Jiilia’s Ire. It smcyoldered thsKmgh t&ee iettasi 
Isii^V^taet out when there wae no letter, Imt Mrs. BOdd, meanhs^ 
Heawon toows, no harm, happened to sa^r mei^ly, k propoe of Edwiami 
*^Ym know^ love, we oannot Ad be young Hardies.^ and thank 
HeaTon ” said Julia, defiantly. Yes, mamma," she csontinued, in Aswer 
to Mrs. Dodd's eyebrow, which had curved; '* your mM, glance reads 
my^eoid; I detest that boy." Mis. Dodd smilea. " Arei^ sms you 
kmow what the word means? and what has young Mr* Hardie 

dme> that you should bestow so violent a sentiment on him T 

Mamma, I am Edward's sister," was the tragic reply ; then, kicking 
0 [ff the bnainn pretty nimbly, " there 1 ho beats our boy at eveiytliing, 
and ou^ aits quietly down and admires him for it : oh ! how can a 
man let anybody or anything beat him ! I wouldn't ; without a 
despot^ straggle." She clenclied her white teeth and imagined the 
atruggli To m sure, she owned she had never seen this Mr. Hatdie, 
but all it was only Jane Hardie's brother, as EdNvurd wms hers; 
^'and would I sit down and let Jane beat me at Things ? never 1 never ! 
never I 1 couldn't/' 

" Your friend to the death, dear ; was not tliat your expression ?*' 

** Oh, that was a slip of the tongue, dear mamma ; I was off my guard. 
I generally am, by the way. But now I am on it, and propose an 
amendment. Now I second it. Now I carry it.” 

“ And now let me hear it.” 

'‘She is my friend till death— or Eclipse; and that means until she 
eolipes me, of course/' But she added softly, and with sudden gravity : 
“An! Jane Hardie has a fault w'hich will always prevent her fmm 
ectosing your humble servant in this wicked world." 

•'What is that r 

“ She is too good. Much." 

“ Par exetnple !” 

“ T(K) religious.” 

“ Oh, that is another matter,” 

• “ For shame, mamma 1 I am glad to hear it : lor, I soom a life of 
frivolity ; but then, again, I shoiild not like to give up evorthing, you 
know/' Mrs. Dodd kx)kod a little staggered too, at so \ast a stthemo of 
oiipitulation. But *'everytliing” was soon rxplaimd to mean Wls, 
concerts, dinner-parties in general, teari>artie,» without exposition of 
Scripture, races, and opras, cards, chsi^iueB, and whatever else amuses 
society without i)erctjptibly sanctifying it All tliese, by Julia's accjotmt, 
Miss liardie had nmoimoed, and wm now dcsnoimoing (with thtj voung 
Ihe latter verb trea<ls on the very heels of the former). “And, you 
knoWj she is a district visitor.” 

This climax delivered, Julia stopped short, and awaited the result, 

Mrs. Dodd heard it all with quiet di«a})proval and cool incredulity. 
She Imd seen so many young ladies healed of so many young enthii- 
siaams, by a wedding ring. But, while she was searching diligently in 
her mine of ladylike English— mine witli plenty of water in it, begging 
lier pardon — for expressions to convey inoffensively, and roundalout, 
her conviction that Miss Kardio was a little, furious, simpleton, tlie poet 
came and swept the subject awiiy in a moment. 
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They came quietly in upon one ealver, aad wike op^a^ ^ loesA with* 
pleasurable kterest, but without surprbe, or ap4 tlfitimt 

tile Blightost foretaste of tiieir grave end singukr jCiousequeuoe& 

Biveii» deep oud broad start from such 
# 

DaTid% letter was of unusual lengtii for him* ^Hie mam topji^ 
first, tiie da^ and manner of bis return hcune^ Bis ship, a very old one, 
bad been condemned in jiort : and he was to sail a new teaJk-jbUiOt 
vessel, the ' A^/ as fax as the Cape ; where her eaptaiu, just recover^ 
fiom a severe illness, would come on board, and oonvey her and to 
England. In future, Dodd was to command one of the Oompap/s large 
steamers to Alesandi’ia and back. 

** It is ratiior a OomeHiown for a sailor, to go straight ahead like , a 
wheebterow, iu all weathers, with a stoom^t and a crew of coaBm^wers* 
But then I shall not be parted &om my sweetheart sucdi loi^ dreary 
spells as 1 have l:K3on this twenty years, my dear love : so is it for me to 
complain T* 

The second topic was j>ecuniary; the transfer of their savings hem 
India, where inteost was Iiigher than at home, but the capital not so 
eecuie. 

And the third was ardent and tender mrprcssioiss of oSectioff fbe the 
wile and children ho fwlored. These eflusions of the heart hod no 
separate place, except in my somewhat arbitmiy analysis of th<^ honest 
tHiilofs letter ; they wore the iindeiv-current 

Mrs. Dodd read imrt of it out to Julia; in fact all but the money 
matter: that conconied ilie heads of the family more immediately; and 
Cash w^as a topic her daughter did not understand, nor cai’e about 
And when Mrs. Dodd had read it nith glistening eyes, rfie kissed it 
tenderly, and mid it all over apin to herself, and then put it into her 
lK>som as naively as a milkmaid in love. 

Ktiward’s letter was short enough, and Mrs. Dodd allowed Julia to 
read it to her, wliich she did with panting breath, and glowing cheeks, 
aud a running fire of comments. 

“ ‘ Dear Mamma, I hope you and Ju are quite well *** 

Ju,” mummrtMl Mrs. Dodd, plaintively, 

* And tliat there is good news about papa coming home. As for me, 
I have phiiity on my hands just now; all this term I have been 
(* training ' scratched out, and another word put iu : c - a “-oh, I know) 

* cramming.’ ” 

Cramming, love ?” 

** Yes, tlrnt is the Oxfordish for studying,” 

tf I — pqj. giualls/ ” 

Mrs. Dodd contrived to sigh interrogatively. Julia, who understood 
her every accent, reminded her that smalls ” was the new word for 
^'little go." ^ 

" ‘ — Cramming for smalls ; and now I am in two races at Henley, 
and that rather puts the snaffio on read^ and gooseberry pie 
(Goodness me), ' and adds to my chance of being ploughed for smalls/ ” 

** What does it aU mean ?" inquired mamma, " * gooseberry pie T and 

♦ the snaffle T and ' ploughed?' ” 



o 


EAED CASH. 


" Wdl, the gooseberry pie is reaJly too deep for me: hut ploughed is 
the new Ojdbrdirfi for * plucked.' 0 mamma, have you forgotten that? 
Plucsked was vulgar, so now tlioy are ploughed. 'For smalls; but I 
hojje I i^all not bo, to vex you and Puss.' " 

" Heaven forbid he should ho so disgraced 1 But what has the cat to 
dowit^it?" 

''Nothing on earth. Puss? that is me. How dare he? Did I not 
forbid all mese nicknames and all this Oxfordish, by proclamation, Inst 
Long.” 

."Lost Long?” 

''Hem! last protracted vacation.” 

" ‘ — Dear mamma, sometimes 1 caimot help being down in the mouth 
(wby, is a string of i>oax‘ls) ' to think you have not got a son like 
At this unfortunate rt^flection it was Julia's turn to sufibr. 
She deposited the letter in her lap, and fired up. '' Now, have not I 
cause to hate, and scorn, and despise, Ic petit JIardic ?” 

"Julia!” 

"I mean to dislike \villi propriety, and gently to al)omiiMite — Mr. 
Hardie, junior. 

— Dear momma, do come to Henley on the tenth, you and Ju. 
The university eights will not t>e there, but the he^^d Imts of the Oxford 
and Cambridge river \^ill ; and tlio Oxford iRtad boat is F4xetcr, you 
know ; and I pull Six.' ” 

" Then I am tnily sorry to hoar it ; my poor boy wil] overtask his 
strength; and how unfair of the other young gentlemen; it seems 
ungenerous ; unreasonable; my poor child iigainst so many.” 

" ' — ^And I am entered for the sculls as well, and if yon and “ the 
Impetuosity"' (Vengeance !) 'were looking on from tlie bank, I do tiunk 
I should be lucky this time. Henley is a long way from Ikrkington, 
but it is a, pretty place ; all the ladies admire it, and like to noe bofih the 
univei^ties out and a stunning race.' "Ob, well, there is an epithet 
One would tliink thunder was going to race lightning, instead of Oxford 
‘ Camlridge.” 

" ' — If you can come, please write, and I will get you nice lodgings ; 

I will not let you go to a noisy iim. Love to Julia and no end of kisses 
to my pretty mamma. 

'"From your aSectionate Son, 

"'EnwAiuD Dodd."' 

They wrote off a cordial assent, and reached Henley in time to see the 
dullest town in Europe ; and also to see it turn one of the gayest in on 
hour or two ; so imptuously came both the universities pouring into it 
— in all known veliicles that could go i/ietr paoe—by land and water. 
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CHAPTER L 

It wafl a bright hot day in June. Mrs. Dodd and Julia sat Italf rediniiig, 
with their parasols up^ in an open carriage, by the brink ot the Thames 
at one of its loveliest bends. 

Al)Out a furlong up stream a silvery stone bridge, just mellowed by 
time, spanned tiio river with many fail* arches. Through these the coming 
river peeped spaikling a long way above, then came meandering and 
shining dovm ; loitered cool and sombre under the dark vaults, then glis- 
tened on again crookedly to tlie spot where sat its two fairest visSors 
that day ; but at tliat very jiomt flung off its serpentine habits, and shoi 
straight away in a broad stimm of scintillating water a mil© king, down 
to an island in mid-stream ; a little fairy island with old trees, and a 
white temple. To curl rouml this fairy isle the broad current parted, 
and l>oth silver streams turned purple in the shade of the grove; then 
winded and melted from the sight. 

Tliis noble and rare passage of the silvery Tliamss was the Henley 
race-couim The starting plat^o was down at the island, and Jhe god 
was up at a point in the river l)olow" the bridge, but above the bend 
where Mrs. Dodd and Julia sfit, unruffled by tlie racing, ami ehjoying 
luxuriously the glorious istreain, the mellow bridge crowded wim 
carriages - tvhoso flur occu|oants strotebed a brojid liana of bright colour 
above tlie dark figures clustering on the battlemcnte—and th3 green 
meiidows opiiosite with the motley crowd streaming up and down. 

Nor was that sense, which seems especially keen and delicate in women, 
left uiiregaliid in the general bounty of the time. The green meadows 
on the opposite bank, and the gardens at the back of our fair friends, 
flung ihoir swijot fresh odours at their liquid benet^ictor gliding by ; and 
the sun himself .seemed to burn perfumes, and the air to scatter them, 
over the motley merry crowd, that bright, hot, smiling, airy day in 
J »inc. 

Thus tuned to gentle enjoyment, tlie fair mother and her lovely 
daughter leaned back in a delicious languor proper to their sex, and eyed 
■with unflagging though demure, interest, and furtive curiosity, the 
wcialth of youth, beauty, statixro, agility, gaiety, and good temper, the 
two great univei’sities had poured out upon those obscure banks; all 
dressed in neat but easy-fitting clothes, cut in the height of the fasdiion; 
or else in Jerseys white or slripeci, and flannel trousers, and straw lials, 
or (doth caps of bright and various liuei^ ; betting, strolling, laughing, 
cliafting, larking, and wliirling stunted bludgtHiUR at Aunt Sally. 

But as for the sjiort itself tboy wora there to sec, the centre of all 
tbcRC bright accessories, The pacing,” my ladies did not understand it, 
nor try, nor care a l ^pok-ond-ove aliput it But this mild d’gn.fieil 
indiff(uvnce to the maffT^OTTrcce^^ at two p.m,: ter iVieii 

the first heat for the cup came on, and Edwai-d was in it. So then 
Racing iK'came all in a moment a most interesting pastime ; an appen lage 
to Loving. Ho left to join liis crew. And, soon after, the Exeter gliied 
down the river before their eyes, with the beloved one rowing quietly in 



it: hk xemled sot only itio mrking power of kls mm, m mnh 
Inmt t^olow €^bow its a and as corded aboTc as a black* 

stmWs, but also the play of tlic great muscles across his broad and 
dbeply indent^ chest; his oar entered the water smoothly, gripped it 
severely, thmi came out clean, ami featliered clear and tunably On the 
jraa giug rowlock: the boat jiimped and then glided, at each neat, easy> 
powScml stroke. “Oh, how beautiful and stiong ho is!” ciied Julia. 
“I had no idea.” 

IPresentiy the competitor for this heat came down, the Cambrid^ 
boat, rowed by a fine crew in hrojid^strip^ Jerseys. “ Oh, dear T said 
Julia, “ they arc odious and strong in this boat too. I wii^ I was in it 
—with a gimlet ; he nitould win, ixior boy.” 

Which corksci’cw staircase to Honour being inaccessible, the race had 
to ho decided by two unfeminino trifles called “ 8petd ” and “ Bottom.” . 

h'e w things in this vale of kiars are more woitiiy a )xm of fir© than an 
English boat-race is, as seen by the runners;. of whom I have often been 
one. But this lace I am bound to indicate, hot doscriljo ; I mean, to 
allow how it appeared to tw^o ladies seated on tlio lionley side of the 
Shames, nearly opposite the w^inning-post. These fair novices then^ 
hioked down the river, and could just diswn-n two wliitish streaks on 
the water, ^one on each side the little fairy isle ; auid a grait black patch 
on tile Berkshire bank. The thr<iatening strealvs wxt© tlio two racing 
Ixiats: the black patch was al)Out a hundred Cambridge and Oxford 
jnem, ready to run and hallo with the bjats all tlio way, or at least till 
tlie last puJff of wind should l^e run plus halloed out of their young 
bodies. OtlierB less fleet and enduring, but equally clamorous, stood m 
knots at varioas disUinco.s, rijx* for a shorter yell aiid run when t))0 
boats should come up to them. Of the natives and country visitors, 
those, who wxre not nailed down by kninteous Fate, ebbed and flowed 
lip and down the bank with no settled idea, but of getting in tlie way as 
much as possible, and of getting knocked into the Tlmmcs as little as 
migh^ lx*. 

There was a long nneofiy Buspense. 

At last a puff of smoko issuer I from o pistol down at tlio island ; tw’o 
oars Bocmed to splasli into the water frem e;wh w bite i trenk ; and the 
black |)iitch was moving; so worn tire thmitening strt'aks. Ihusently 
wtis heard a faint, contuuious, flistant murmur, and the streaks Uigan to 
get larger, and larger, and lai-gor ; tuM the eight splasliing oai’s looked 
four insk^ad of two. 

Eveiy laaci was now’ turned dow*n tlio river. Groups hung criming 
over it like nodding bulrusJios.. 

Next tlie runners wore swelled by the stragglers they picked up; so 
were tlieir vtiices; an<l on came the splashing oars and roaring lungs. 

Now the <x)lours of the im'iug Jerseys jxjcpod distinct The oarsmen's 
heads and bodies eamt; s>vinging back like one, and the oars seemed to 
lash tlie water savagely, like a connocte<i row of swxrdfl, and the spray 
syuirtetl at each vicious stroke. The boats letipod and darted side by 
moe, and, looking at them in front, Julia could not say wliich w'fis aheo^. 
On they came noart^r and nearer, with hundreds of voices vooiferatini 
“ Go it, Cambridge!” “ pulled, Oxford !” “ You are gaining, htirrahl 
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^ yom? toe, Htt^e; pick her upP Oh, well ^foiled, Six !*' Weil 
Celled, Siator ”Up, upl lift her a bitT '^OwoSbddger ‘^Oxfoidf 

I At this Julia tamed red and |^le tmm ^^Oh^mmamt md 
she, clfleping her hands and oolooiing high, '* weald It be very wxeng if 
I was to pray for Oxfbard to win ?” 


I Mrs. Dodd had a monitory finger ; it was on her left hand she tsamd 
it; and, tot moment, as if she had given a ingnal, the boats, 
shorteni^ no longer, sliot out to treble to len^i toy had tofead 
|hitorto, and came broadside past oar palpitating fidr, to tolie 
Btretoed like greyhounds in a chase, darting fbrwaid at each strofci^ so 
Rtoldly toy seemed fiying out of to boats, and surging back as Bapettiv^ 
lein eightfold human wave : their nostrils till open, tlie Ito some pule 
fand glutinous; their white teeth all clenched grimly, their young ^yes 
all glowing, their supple bodies swelling, the muscles writhing ben^dh 

g toir Jerseys, and the sinews starting on each bare brown ten ; tosr 
) shrill coxswains shouting impt^iously at to youn^ gianta,imd 
dng to and fro with tom, like jockeys al a finish ; nine Soto and ' 
es ilung whole into each magnificent dfort; foaming ito 

g, rowlocks ringing, crowd running, tumbling, and howlh^ 

; and Cambridge a boat's nose alioad. 

ix y had scarcely passcjd our two spectators, when Oxfbrd put On a 
>us spurt, and got fully even with the leading boat There was 
ider roar tlian ever from the bank. Cambridge spurted dee^ieratety 
im, and stole those few tot back: and so they went fighting every 
of neater. Bang 1 A cannon on to bank sent its smoke over both 
petitors ; it dispeieed in a moment, and the boats were seen pulling 
ly towards the bridge, Cambridge wth four oars, Oxford witli six, 
’as if that gun had u^inged tiiem both. 
i The race Wiis over. 

But who had won our party could not sec, and must wait to learn. 


A youth, adorned with a kiue and yellow rosette, cried out, in to 
. iioaring of Mrs. Dodd, I say, toy ar*' properly pumped, both crews 
are then, jumping on to a spoke of her caiTiage-Mheel, with a slight 
aix>logy, he announced that two or three were shut up in the lihteter. 

The exact meaning of these two verbs passive was not clear to Mrs. 
Dodd ; but their int^ity was : she fluttered, and wanted to go to her 
boy and nurse him, and turned two most imploring eyes on Jiilia, and 
ffulia straightway kissed her w'itli gentle vehemence, and offered to run 
and see. 

What, amongst all those young gentlemen, love ? I fear that would 
«i|ot be proper. See, all the ladies remain apart.” So they kept quiet 
and miserable, after the manner of females. 

Meantime the Cantab's quick eye had not deceived him; in each 

P ag boat were two yoimg gentlemen leaning collapsed over their 
; and two more, who were in a cloud, and not at all clew- whether 
' were in this world still, or in their ssoal had pulled into a better, 

, 
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But their majady woe not a rare one in racing boats, and the ramoidl 
id ways at himd; it combined tiie rival systems; Thames was sprinkled 
in their floces— Homoaopathy : and bran(fy in a teasj^n trickl^ down 
their throats ->Alloi)athy : youth and spirits soon did the rest; and, the 
moment their eyes opened, their mouths opened ; and, the moment 
toir mouths opened, tliey fell a chaflSng. 

Mrs. Dodd’s anxiety and Julia’s were relieved by the appearance of 
Mx* Edward, in a tweed sliooting-jackct, sauntering down to them, 
hands in his pocket, and a cigar in his mouth, placidly unconscious of 
their solicitude on his account. He was received with a little guttural 
cry of delight; the misery they had Inicn in aliout him was duly con- 
cealed from him by lK>tli, and Julia asked him warmly who hod won. 

“ Oii, Cambridge.” 

" Jiunl»ridge ! Why, then you are beaten T* 

*aia1her” (Puff.) 

And you can como here with that horrible calm, and cigar, owning 
defeat, and puffing tranquillity, with the same mouth. Mamma, we are 
beaten. Beaten! actually.” 

Never mind,” said Edward, kindly; “you have seen a capital race, 
closest ever known on this river ; and one side or other mast lose.” 

“And if they did not quite win, they very nearly did,” olisorved 
Mrs. Dodd, oompo^ly ; then, with heartfelt content, “ he is not hurt, 
and that is the main thing.” 

“ Well, my Lady Placid, and Mr. Impertnrlxiblo, I am glad neither of 
your unanimities is disturlx^d ; but defeat is a Bitter Pill to me,” 

Julia said tliis in her earnest voici^ an(i drawing her scarf suddenly 
round her, so as almost to make it sp<!ak, digested her liitter Pill in 
silonoo. During which process several Exeter men caught sight of 
Edward, and came round him, and an aninuittul discussion took place. 
They began with asking him how it hi«l happcuicd, and, as he never 
spoke in a burry, supplied him with the answers. A stretcher had 
broken in the Exeter. No, but the Gainbrulgc was a much better-built 
Doat, her bottom cleaner. The bow (xir of the Exehjr was ill, imd 
not fit for Work. Each of these solutions was advanced mnl t^ombated 
in tarn, and then all together. At last the Balx3l lulled, arnl Edward 
wfLs onco more appealed to. # 

“ Well, I will tell you the real truth,” said he, “ how it happened.” 
(Puff.) 

There was a pause of expectation, for the young man’s tone was that 
of conviction, knowledge, and authorty. 

“ The Cambridge men pulled faster than we did.” (Puff.) 

The hearers stared and then laughed. 

“ Come, old fellows,” said Edward, “ never win a boat-race on dry 
land ! That is .such o. pi un thing to do: gives the other side the laugh 
as well as the race. I have hmrd a stretcher or two told, but I saw 
none broken. (Puff) Their l»oat is the worst I ever saw, it dips every 
stroke. (Puff.) Their strength lies in the crew. It was a good race 
and a fair one. Cambridge got a leiul and kept it. (Puff.) They beat 
us a yard or two at rowing ; but hang it all, don’t let them boat us at 
telling the truth, not by an inch.” (Puff ) 

" All right, old fellow !” was now the cry. One observed, however, 
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Ibat Ststoke did not take the matter ao coolly as Six, for ho liad j^ed a 
tear getting out of the lioat. 

Shed a fiddlestick V* srjueakod a little sceptic. 

“No/* said another, “no didi/t quite it; his pride wouldn't 
let him/* 

“ So he decanted it, and put it by for supper,” suggested Edward, 
and puffed. 

“ None of your chaff, Six. Ho had a gulp or two, and swallowed Sic 
rest by main force.” 

“Don*t you talk: you can swallow anything, it seems.” (Ptiff.) 

“ Well, I belieTe it/' said one of Hardie's own set. “ Hodd doesn’l 
know him as we do. Taff Hardie can't bear to l>o l>eat.** 

When they were gone, Mrs. D(xld ol)serv©d, “ Dear me ! what if the 
young gentleman did cry a little, it was very excuisable; after KUch 
great exertions it y^as disajipointiiig. mortifying. I pity liim for one, 
and wish he had his mother alive and here, h) dry 

“Mamma, it is you for veafiing us,” cried E(l^\ard, slapping his thigh. 
*' Well, tlien, sinco you can feci for a fellow, Jtoxiie nnitt e good ^ml 
cut up. You know the university was in a manner beaten, and he 
took the blame. He never cried ; tliat was a cracker of those fellows/ 
But he did give one great sob, that was all, and hung his luiid oif on«> 
ride a moment. But tlicn bo fought out of it directly, like a man, 
and there was an end of it, or ought to liave been. Hang chatterboxeaf* 

“And what did you say to console him, Edward?” inquired Julia 
warmly. 

“ What me? Ckmsole my senior, and my Stroke? No tliank you.” 

At this thundorlKjlt of etiquette l>oth ladies kept their countenances 
— this was tJy ir muscular feat that day — and the racing for tlie sculls 
came on: six com jxdi tors— two Caml»ridge, three Oxford, one liondon. 
The three heats furnished but one g(KKl nice, a sharp coutast iKjtvveen a 
Oambridge man aani Hardie, ending in faiour of the latter; the Ixm- 
doncr walked aw^ay from his opponent. Sir lmp(?rturbable's competitor 
was impetuous, and nu| into him in the first Imifdred yards ; Sir L 
consenting calmly. The umpire, npi>ealod to on the sjiot, dtHuded that 
it was a foul, Mr. Dodd being in tiis own water, lie walkv**d ovea* 
the course, and explained the* matter to iits sister, w’ho delivered her 
mind thus : 

“ Oh ! if racxjs are to Iw won by going slower than the other, wo may 
shine yet: mb/, I cn,li it Chciating, not Rjicing.** 

He smiled unmoved ; she gave her scarf tlic irony twist, and they all 
went to dinner. The business recommenced with a race U^fween a 
London boat and the winner of yesterday’s heat, Cambridge. Here the 
truth of Edward's remark api>eai’ed. The Cambridgi^ l>oat was too 
light for the men, and kept burjing her nose; the London craft, under 
a heavy crew, floated like a cork. The Londoner's soon found out 
their advantage, and, overrating it, steered into their opponents' water 
prematurely, in spite of a warning voico from the l>ank. Cambridge 
«?aw, and cracktd on for a foul ; and for alwut a minute it was any- 
body's laoo. But the Lc ndonors pulled gallantly, and just scraped clear 


* Oh wlieri, and oh where, woa her Liiuiley Murruy gone ? 
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. they k^ their teoke atiB 2 ||^ exi4 4 

ioed to the tmi^; GambridKe followed a few Ibet in their wake> 
woTMkrfoUy &ist to the end, but a tziSe out of limui and eatm dia* 
tzeiiiiied* ^ 

At ^t& both uniyersitias looked blue, their humble aapiration beixig, 
fiiet to beat oit ah the exterml world> fuid ihm taokle each other for 
the prize* 

Ji^t before Edward left hie friends for the sculls ” the final heat, a 
note was brotight to him. He ran Ms eye over it, and threw it Qpm 
into his sister^s lap. The ladies read it. Its writo had won a prize 
poem, and so now is our time to get a hint for oompoattion: 

'Vf)i&rd must win something. Suppose we go in for these 
sculhv (STou are a horse tliat can stay^ Silcock is hot for the lead at 
starting, I hear; so 1 mean to work mm out of wind; then you can 
wait on us, and pick up the race. Hy head is not well enough tO'-dsy 
to win, but I am good to pump the cockney ; he is quick, but a little 
.slide. 

Yours truly, 

Altkkd Habdie 

Mrs. Dodd remarked that the language was sadly figurative ; but she 
hoped Edward might he successful in spite of liis correspondent's style. 

Julia said she did not dare hope it. “ The race is not always to the 
slowest and the dearest” This was in allusion to yesterday's “ foul.” 

The ekiffe started dowm at the island, and, as they were longer coming 
up than the eight-oars, she was in a fever for nearly ten minutes; at 
last, near the opposite bank, up came the two leading skifis struggling, 
both men visibly exhausted ; &‘]cock ahead, but his rudder overkipprf 
by Hardio's l)OW ; each in Ms own water. 

We are third,” sighed Julia, and turned hex head away from the 
river sorrowfully ; but only for a moment, for she felt Mrs. Dodd start 
and press her arra ; and lo ! Edward's skiff was shooting swiftly across 
from their side of tlie river. He was pulling just within himself, in 
beautiful form, and with far moie elasticity than the other two had got 
left. As ho passed his mother and sister, Ms eyes seemed to stnko fire, 
and he laid out all his powers, and went at the* leading skiffs hand over 
head. There w-as a yell of astoiiishment and delight from both sides of 
the Thames. He passed Hardie, who upon that relaxed his speed- In 
thirty seconds moi*e he was even with Silcock; then came a keen 
straggle : but the new comer was the horse that could stay he drew 
ateamiy ahead, and the stem of Mb boat was in a line with Silcock's 
poison, when the gun fired, and a fearftil roar from the brieve, the 
nver, and the banks, announced that the favourite university had 
pick^ up the sculls in the person of Dodd of Exeter. 

In due course he brought the little silver sculls, and pinned them on 
Ms mother. 

WMle she and Julia were telling him how proud they wuru, and how 

S f they should l)e, but for their fears that he would hurt himself 
pg gentleimen ever so much older than himself, came two Exeter 
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wild looki^ htmi^g for hii^ Bodd! Baaidie ^mkB 

diioctiy." 

^"Boa't Jfott go, Edwwrdj” wliispered : why shoidd you be # 
Mr, Hardie’s beck and caJl? I never heard of mak a thing, 
yoath will m#e me hate Mm." 

« Oh, I think I had l)etter jiiat go and see what it is abcmt,^ ref^hfed 
Edward: '' I shall be back diroetly." And on this understand^ he 
went? off with the ihen. 

Half an honr paeseii;- an hour : two hours; and he did not return. 
Hrn. Bodd ami Julia sot wondering what had become of hhni and were 
looking all around, and getting uneasy: when at last they did iiear 
something about him, but indirectly, and from an unexpected quarter. 

A tall young man in a Jersey and flannel trousers, and a little straw 
hat, with a purple rosette, came away irom the bustle to the more 
secluded part where they sat, and made eagerly for the Thames as if ha 
was a duck, and going in. But at Uhs brink lie flung MmMf into Ok 
sitting ijosture, and dippefl his whih h»ndkorcJu(^£ into the stream, 
tlien tied it viciously round his brov, ioul%)d himself up with Ids 
hea^i in his hands, and rocked himseh iflko an old woman — ^minus the 
pfitience, of course. 

Mrs. I)<Kld and Julia, sitting but a few bolund Mm.'TiiioTV 
changed a locjk of intelligence. The young gentleman wasas^^mnger: 
but they bad recognized a faithful old acc|uamtance at the bottom of 
his pantomime. They discovered, too, that the afflicted one wiew a 
personage : for he had not eat there long when quite a little baud of 
men came after him. Observing his semidrcularity and general con- 
dition, they hasitated a moment : and then one of them remonstrated 
eagerly. For Heaven's sake come back to ths boat I there is a crowd 
of all the colleges come round us ; and they all say Oxford is being 
sold ; we luMi a chance for the four-oared race, and you aaro throwing 
it away.” 

** What do I core what they aU say ?” was the answer, delivmced with 
a kind of plaintive snarl. 

*' But we care.” 

" Care then ! I pity you.” And he turned his Iwuck fiercely on them ; 
and then gromed hy way of half apology. Another tried him, Cmne, 
give us a civil answer, please.” 

People that, intrude upon a man’s privacy, racked witlj paim have 
no right to demand civility,” replied the stiTerer more gently, but 
sullenly enough. 

Do you call this privacy ?” 

It was, a minute ago. Do you think I left the boat, and came here 
among the natives, for commny V and noise? With my head splitting. 

Here Julia gave Mrs. Dodd a soft pinch, to which Mrs. Dodd replied 
by a smile. And so they settled who this petulant young invalid 
must be. 

'' There, it is no use ” observed one,.sotfco voce, the Woke really has 
awful headaches, like a girl, and fhen he alwa^ shnts up this way, 
Yaa will only rile him, and get the rough side of his 

Here, then, the ecmference drew towards a close, mt a Wadham 
tnaa, who was «ns of the ambassadors, jnierposeci a 

Unwtptn Iiu'ktisliiia P»Mjk; Ijilwari r 
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lAid ha Bardie, I haxo not the hononr to be tioqtminted with 

you, eud I am not here to annoy you, nor to be aflSronted by y6u. fint 
the uniTersity hae a etaJce in this race, and the university expostulides 
flbxou^ us ; through me if you like.*' 

*^Who have I the honour/' inquired Hardie, assuming politeness 
sudden and vast 
“ ]^ham, of Wadham/* 

** Badhani o’ Wadhom ? Hear that, ye tuneful nine ! Well Badham o* 
Wadham, you are no acquaintance of mine ; so you may possibly not be 
a fool Let us assume by way of hypothesis that you tlie a man of 
sense, a man of reason as well as of rhyme. Then follow my logic. 
Hardio of Exeter is a good man in a boat when he has not got a h^* 
ache. 


“ be has got a headache, Ifardie of Exeter is not worth a straw 
in a boid. 

** Hardie of Exeter has a headache now. 

Ergo, the university would put tlic said Hardie into a race, headache 
and all, and reduce defeat to a certtiinty. 

“ And, ergo, on the same premises, 1, not Ixiing an egotist, nor an ass, 
have taken Hardie of Exeter and his lioodacbe out of the boat, as I 
should have done any other cripple. 

** Sec5ondly, 1 have put the best man on the river into this cripple’s 
place. 

“Total, I have given the university the )>ene(it of my brains; and 
the university, not having brains enough to see what it gains by tlie 
exchange, turns again and rends me, like on animal fretpieiiily men** 
tion(3d in Scripture; but, nota l>euc, never once with appi*ol)ation.” 

And tho 'araicted Rhetorician attempted a diabolical grin, but faile^I 
signally ; and groaned instead. 

“Is this yimr ausw^er te the univei-sity, sirV” 

At this query, delivered in a somewhat fhreatoning tone, the invalid 
fiat up all in a moment, like a poked lion. “ Oh, if Jiadbam o’ Wadham 
thinks to crush me anctoritate sud el h)tiu8 universitatis, liatiliara o' 
Wadham may just toll the whole university to go and be d— -d, from 
the Chancellor down to the junior cook at Skimmeiy Hall, with iny 
compliments," 

lil'^onditioned bnite!” muttered Badbam of Tfadham. “Serve 
you right if tlie university were to chuck you into the Tljames.” And 
with this comment tticy left him to his di tornpcir. One remained; sat 
quietly down a little way off, struck a sweetly aromatic lucifor, and 
blew a noisome cloud ; but the only one which iHitokens calm. 

As for Hardie, he held his aching heail over liis knees, al)sorbed in 
pain, and quite unconsciou?> that sacitKl pity w^as jx)isoning the air 
beside him, and two pair of doveliko eyes resting on him with womanly 


ooncem. 

Mrs. Dodd and Julia bad heard the greatest part of this colloquy. 
They had terribly quick cal’s; and nothing Ixdter to do with them just 
Hum. Indeed, tjieir interest was excited. 

Julia went so far as to put her salts into Mre. Dodd's hand with a 
little earnest look. But Mrs. Dodd did not act upon the hint; she had 
karned who the young man w^ : bad his very name been stiange to 
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her, ehe would hare be^ more at her ease with hinL Moreomi hk 
nidenesa to the other mm repelled her a little ; above all^he had nmstm 
a tDOuoeyllable ; and a stinger ; a thorn of s^ech not in her vocabularjr, 
nor even in society's. Those might be his manners, even when not 
adiing. Still, it seems, a feather would have turned the scale in hii 
favour, for she whisper^, "I have a great mind; if I could but catch 
his OTe." 

While feminine pity and social reserve wore holding the balance so 
nicely, and nonsensically, about half a split straw, one of the racing ftmr- 
oars went doyn close under the Berksnme bank. '^London!'' observed 
l^rdie’s adherent 

‘^What, are you there, old fellow?” murmured Hardee, in a fiunt 
voice. ** Now, that is like a friend, a real friend, to sit by me, and not 
make a row. Thank you ! thank you !” 

Presently the Cambridge four-oar ])assed : it was speedily followed by 
the Oxford ; the last came down in mid-stream, and Hardie eyed it 
keenly as it passed. There,” he cried, “was I wrong? There is a 
swing for you ; there is a sti-oke. 1 did not know what a treasure I had 
got sitting behind me." 

The la^cs looked, and lo ! the lauded Stroke of the four-oar was fhdr 
Edward. ^ 

“ Sing out and tell him it is not like the sculls. He must %hi for 
the Jeao, at starting, and hold it with his eyelids when ho has got 

The adherent baw^led this at Edward, and Edward's reply came 
ringing back in a clear cheerful voice, “ Wc mean to try all we know/* 

“ What is the (xlds?” inquired the invalid, faintly. 

“ Even on I^ondon ; tw o to one against Cambridge ; three to one 
against us.” 

“ Take all my tin and lay it on,” sighed the sufferer. 

“Pork it out, then. Hallo! eighteen pounds? Fancy having 
eighteen pounds at the end of term ; I’ll get tiie odds up at me bridge 
directly. Here’s a huly offering you her smelling-lx^ttle.” 

Harie rose and turned round, and sure enough there were two ladies 
seated in their eairiage at some distance ; one of whom was holding him 
out tlirec pretty little things enough, a little smile, a little blush, and a 
little cut-glass lx)ttl'e with a gold cork. The last i)anegyric on Edward 
laid turned tJie H(yi4e. 

Hardie went slowly up to the side of the carriage, and took off his hat 
to them with a half-lx;wildered air. Now that he was so near, his face 
showed very pale; the more so that his neck was a good deal tanned: 
Ijis eyelids were mther swollen, and his young eyes troubled and atoost 
filmy witli the pain. The ladies saw, and their gentle bosoms were 
touched ; they luul heard of him as a victorious young Apollo trampling 
on all difficulties of mind and Ixidy ; and they saw him wan, and worn, 
with feminine suffering : the contrast made him doubly interesting. 

Arrived at the side of the carriage, he almost started at Julia's 
beauty. It was sun-like, and so were her two lovely earnest eyes, 
Ixiaming soft pity on him with an eloquence be had never seen in 
human eyes before ; for Julia's were mirrors of heiuelf : they did nothing 
by holvcsk 

He looked at her and her mother, and blushed, and stood inesoiluto 

0 
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Thia siicHen dcoitnist ta Ui 
the way« ** Ycm have a Bad headiiobe, air,” said idtea 
l^d ; obI%e me trying my salts,*' 
fie thaaikea her in a low voice. 

And ncaonma,” Hiqtiired Julia, " oxight he to sit in the sun ?” 
'*Oertai.nJy not. You had better sit there, sii‘, and profit by our 
ehade and our parasols.” 

Yos, mamma, but you know the real place where he ought to be, 
is Bed” 

Oh, pray don't say that,” implored the patient 
But Julia continued, with unabated severity, 

** And that is where he would go this minute, if I was his mamma.” 

instead of his junior, and a stranger,” said Mrs. Bodd, somewhat 
coldly, dwelling with a very slight monitory empba^ on tlie 
** strailger.” 

Julia said nothing, but drew in perceptibly, and was dead silent ever 
after. 

Oh, madam!” said Hardie, eagerly, " I do not dispiite her authority ; 
nor yoirrs. You have a right to send me where you please, after your 
k^dness in noticing my infernal head, and doing me the honour to 
speak to me, and lending me this. But if I go to boil, my head will bo 
my master. Besides, 1 shall throw away what little chamM? I have of 
m^ing your acquaintance ; and the itice just coining off!” 

*‘We will not usufp authority, sir,” stiid Mrs. Dodd, quietly ; 
we know wliat a severe headache is, and should 1)6 gltid to see you sit 
still in the shade, and excite yourself as little as possible.” 

** Yes, madam,” said the youth, humbly, and sat down like a lamb. 
He glanced now and then at the island, and now aud then peered up at 
the radiant young mute beside him. 

The silence continued till it was broken by — a fish out of utiter. An 
under-graduate in spectacles came mooning along, all out of his element 
It was Mr, Kennet, who used ic> rise at four every morning to his Plato, 
and walk up Shotover-hill every aft^mwii, wet or dry, to cool hi.s eyes 
for his evening work. With what view ho deviated to Henley has not 
yet been ascertained; he was blind as a bat, fuid did not care a button 
about any earthly Ixmt-race, except the ouo in the ASneid^ even if he 
could have seen one. However, nearly till the men of his college went 
to Henley, and perhaps some branch, hiihei’tij unexplored, of animal 
magnatisua ilrew him after. At any rate, there was his IxKiy ; and his 
m>nd at Oxford aud Athens, and other venerable but irrelevant cities. 
He brightened at sight of his doge, and asked iiim warmly if ho had 
heal’d the news. 

No ; what? Nothing wrong, I hope ?” 

^Why two of our men are ploughed; tlmt is all” said Kennet, 
affoiting with withering irony to imdervidno his mtelligence. 

** Confound it, Kemiet, iiovv you frightened mo I I was afraid there was 
aomf screw loose with tlie crew,” 

At this very instant, the smoke of U»e pistol was sc^^n tO puff out from 
the island, and Haidie rose to his feet. They are off!” erhid he to the 
ladies, and after first putting liis palms together with a hyxKMjittical lodk 
^ apology, he laid one hand on an old bn^ge iimt was drawn up ashore^ 



imd Il|c0 a motmiam goat on lo the liew, l^hthig <m ike 

gtinwale. The poeitioti was not teaable aa isstoixt, but ea;t6ii4Q^ 

one foot Teiy nimbly and boldly^ and planted it the gunwm; 

and there he was in a moment, headaohe and all, in an at^tnde as large 
and inspired m the boldest gesttiro .antiquity has commits to marble; 
he had even the advantage in stature over most of the ectslptuied 
fcMTOs of Greece. But a double operarglass at his eye " spoilt the lot/ 
as Mr. Punch says. 

1 am not to repeat the particulars of a distant race coming nearer 
and nearer. The main features are always the same, only tms time 
it was more exciting to our^air friends, on account of Eawwd's high 
stake in it And then their grateful though refractory patient, an 
authority in their eyes, indeed all but a river-god, stood poised in air, and 
ill excited whispers interpreted each distant ai^ unintelligiUe feature 
doAni to them ; 

*' Cambridge was off quickest," 

'*But not much," 

jf 

'' AnylxKly’s race at present, madam." 

" If this lasts long we may win. None of them can stay li|» ug.* 

Come, the favourite is not so very dangerous " 

" C^unbridgo looks best." 

"I wouldn’t change with either, so far." 

“ Now', in forty seconds more, I shall be able to pick out the winner/ 

Julia went up tills ladder of thrills to a high state of excitement; and, 
indeed, they were all so tuned to lacing pitch, that some metal nerve or 
other scem^ to jar inside all Uiree, when the piercing grating voice of 
Kennot l)roko in suddenly witli, 

“ How do you construe yourrptfJLapyos ?" 

The wretch had, Imrrow^ed in die intellectual ruins of Greece the 
moment the pistol went off, and college chat ceased, Hacdie raised hif 
operarglass, and his first impulse was to brain the judicious Kennet, 
gazing up to him for an answer, witli spectacles goggling like super- 
natural eyes of dead sophists in the sun. 

How do you construe * Hoc age T you inoongruous dog. Hold youi* 
tongue, and mind the race." 

"Tliero, I thought so. Where's your three to one, now? The 
Cockneys are out of this event, any way. Go on, Universities, and order 
their suppers !" 

But, which is first, sir ?” asked Julia, imploringly. " Oh, which is 
of all?" \ 

Neither. Never mind ; it looks well. London is pumped ; and if 
Cambridge can't lead him before this turn in tile river, the race will 
onrs. Now, lookout! By Jove, we are /" 

The leading l)oats came on, Oxford pulling a long, lofty, stu^ 
stroke, that seemed as if it never could compete with too q^uick action 
of its cSbpetitor. Yet it was undeniably al:^, and gaining at every 
swing. 



JH) HAKD OASB. 

' Toting Hardio xmibed on his perch. Ha soreeched at them aercMsa 
tile Tliames “Well pulled, Stroke! Well pulled ail! , Splendidly 
pulled, Dodd 1 You are walking away from them alt^ther. Hurrah ! 
Oxford for ever, hiurah !” The gun wont off over the heads of the 
Oxford crew in advance, and oven Mrs. JDodd and Julia could see the 
race was tlieirs. 

“ We have won at last,” cried Julia, all on fire, “and fairly; only 
think of that I” 

Hardie turned round, grateful to beauty for siding with his university. 
" Yes, and tlio fools may thank me ; or rather my man Dodd. Dodd 
forever! Hurrah T* 

A i this climax even Mrs. Dodd took a gentle share in the yoxithful 
entauBiaam that was boiling an)und her, and her soft eyes sparkled, and 
she ro-tumed the fervid pressure of her daughter's hand; and both their 
fiujes were hushed with gmtified pride and affection. 

“ Dodd !” broke in “ the incongruous dog,” with a voice just like a 
; “ Dodd? Ah, that’s the man who is just ploughed for smalls.” 

loe has its thunderbolts. 


CHAPTEB n. 

Winning boairtaces was all very fne; but a hundred such victories 
could not compensate Mr. Kennot’s female heiirers for one such defeat as 
he had announced, a defeat that, to their minds, earned disgrace. Their 
Edward plucked! At first they were l)enumbed, and sat chilled, with 
red cheeks, bewildered between present txiiimph and mortification at 
hand. Then the colour eblnid out of their hices, jinil they encouraged 
each other feebly in whispers, “Might it not l)e a mistake?" 

But unconscious Kennet roblxxl Uiern of this timid He was now 

in iiis element, knew all about it, rushed into details, and sawed aw’ay all 
doubt from their minds. The sum was this. Dcnid'^. general perform- 
ance was mediocre, but jjassable; be was plucked for liis JiOgic. 
Hardie said he was very sorry for it. “ What does it matter V” ausAvered 
Kennot ; “ lie is a boating-man.” 

“ Well, and I am a iK)ating-man. WTjy you told me yourself, the 
otlier day, poor Dodd Avas anxious .%bout it on lUXHnint of his frieuus. 
And, hy-the-by, that reminds me they say he has got tw'o pretty sismrs 
here.” 

Says Kennet, briskly, “ I’ll go and toil him ; I know him just to 
i^peak to ” 

“What, doesn’t he-fimow?” 

“How can he knoW?" said Kennet, jealously ; “the test^iBiTirs wore 
only just out as I came away.” And with this he started on his con- 
geniai errand. 

Hardie took two or three of his long strides, and fairly collared him, 
“ You will do nothing of the kind.” 

“ What, not t:ell a man when he’s plonghod ? Tliat is a good joke.* 

“No. There’s time enough. Tell liim afU^r chapel to-morrow, or ta 
ohapol if you must : but why poison his triumphal cup ? And his Bisters, 
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too, why spoil Iheur pleasure? Hang it oU, not a woxd about ^ plough- 
iug/ to any bving soul to-day.” 

To his surprise, Kenuet’s face expressed no syin|iathy, nor eTen bare 
assent. At this,Hardie lost mtience, and burst out mip^uously, “ TaJce 
care how you refuse me ; take care how you thwart me in thk He is 
the best-natured fellow in college. It doesn't matter to you, and it does 
to him ; and if you do, then take my name off the list of your acquaintance, 
for ril never speaka woixl to you again in tliis world; no, not on my 
d«iih-l)ed, by Heaven !” 

The threat was extravagant; but Youth's glowing cheek, and eye, and 
imperious lip, and simple generosity, made it ahnost beau^ul. 

Kennel whined, On, if you talk like that, there is an end to fair 
argument.” 

End it then, and promise me ; upon your honour I” 

'' Why not ? Wliat bosli ! There I promise. Now, how do you <mr 
strne KVfXivtnrpKrrnsT* ' 

The incongruous dog ('*1 thank thee, Taff, for teaching me that 
word ”) put this query with the severity of tui inquisitor bringing liaek 
a gan'ulous prisoner to the point. Hanlie replied gaily, Any way you 
like, now you are a gCK>d fellow again.” 

Come, that is evasive. My tutor saju it cannot t)e rendered by any 
one English word ; no more can yaffrpifiapyoi** 

“ Why, w^lmt on earth can ho know about English ? yu^rpipjapyui is a 
Cormorant: Kvput^oyrptarris is a 8kinffmt; and your tutor is a Duffm*. 
Hush ! Keep da*k now ! hen) he comes.” And bo went hastily to meet 
Edwurd Dodd : and b^ that means intercepted him on his way to the 
carriage. '' Give mo your hand, Dodd,” he cried ; “ you have saved the 
univci-sity. You must Ite stroke of the eight-oar after me. Let me see 
more of you than I have, old fellow.” 

With all my lumrt,” replied Edward, calmly, but taking tl»e offered 
band cordially ; though he rather wanted to got away to his mother and 
sister. *‘We will pull together, and read together into the bargain,'* 
contimiod Hordie. 

Rciul together? Vou and I ? What do you mean?” 

** Well, you 8(36 I am pretty well up in the higher bo(^s; what I liave 
got to rub up is my Divinity and my Logic; esiiecially my Logic, Will 
you grind Logic with me? Say ‘ Yes,' for 1 know you will keep your 
V' ord.” 

It is too good an offer to refuse, Hardio ; hut now I look at you, you 
are excited : wonderfully excited : with tlie race, eh ? Now, just— you — 
wait— quietly— till next week, and then, if you are so soft as to osk me 
in cool blood ” 

Wait a week ?” cried the impetuous youth. ** No, not a minute. 
It is settled. There, we cram Logic together next term.” 

And he shook Edward’s hand again with glistening eyes and an emo- 
tion that was quite unintelligible to Edward; but not to the quick, 
sensitive spirits, who sat but fifteen yards off. ' 

You really must excuse me just now,” said Edward, and ran to the 
cmu’iage, and put out l)oth hands to the fair occupants. They kissed 
him eai^rly, with little tender sighs; and it cost tfa^ no slight efibrt 
not to cry publicly over ** the belovedL” the victorious,” the ploughed.* 
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ToBug Bktdie tttood petrited. ? Those ladies Dodd’s eisiors i 
IShy, one of them had called the ijMor mapsna. Good Heaveua, all hia 
talk m thdr heaxi^ had been of Dodd ; Kenuet and ho between 
Ihte had let out Ihe veiy thing he wanted to conceal especially hxnn 
Dodd’s relations. He gazed at them, and turned hot to file yeij fore- 
head. Then, not knowing what to do or say, and boang after all but a 
clever boy, not a cool never unready” man of the world, ho slipped 
away, blushing. Kennet followed, goggling. 

Deft to herself, Mrs. Dodd Would have broken the bad news to Edward 
at once, and taken the lino of consoling him under her own vexation : it 
would not have been the first time that she had played that card. But 
young Mr. Hardie had said it would bo unkind to poison Edward’s day : 
and it is sweet woman’s nature to follow suit; so she and Julia put 
bricht &ces on, and Bdw^ard jpassed a right jocund afternoon with tliem; 
he wiw not allowed s^xise one of the looks they interchanged to 
relievo their secret mortification. But, after dinner, as the time drew 
near for him to go back to Oxford, Mrs. Dodd became silent, and a little 
distraite ; and at last drew her ch^ 4iway to a small table, and wrote a 
letter. 

In directing it she turned it piirjioscly, so that Julia could catch tho 
address: " Edward Dodd, Eider Odletje, OrfordJ 

Julia was naturally startled at first, and her eye roved almost comically 
to and fro the letter and its Destination seated calm and unconscious of 
woman’s beneficent wiles. But her heart sckui divined the mystery ; it 
was to reacli him the first thing in tl>o morning, and spftre him tho pain 
of writing the news to them ; and, doubtless, so woixled as not to leave 
him a day in doubt of their forgiveutjss and sympathy. 

Julia took the missive luiobKerved by the Destination, and glided out 
of the room to get it quietly posted. 

The servant-girl was waiting on the socond-flcK>r lodgei-s, and told her 
so, with a significant addition, viz., that the ]x)st was in tliis street, and 
onl3 few doors off. Julia was a little surprised at her coolness, but 
took the hint with perfect g(HKl tempter, and just put on her shawl and 
bonhot, and went w ith it homelf. The post-office was not quite so near 
as represented ; but she was soon there, for she was eager till she had 
I^ted it; but she canio ba(k slowly and thoughtfully; hero in the street, 
lighted only by the moon, and an occasional pislight, there was no need 
for self-restraint, and soon her mortification l>etrayt3d itself in her speak- 
ing eountenanoe. And to tliiok that nor mother, on whom she doted, 
should liave to write to her son, there present, and post the letter! This 
made her eyes fill, and before she reached the door of the lodging, they 
were brimming over. 

As she put her foot on the step, a timid voice addressed her in a low 
tone of supplication. “ May I venture to speak one word to you, Miss 
Dodd ?— one singlo wwd T 

She looked up surprisodj; and it was young Mr. Hardie. 

His tall figure ^vas bending tow^ards her submissively, and his fince, as 
well as his utterance, betrayed considerable agitation. 

And what led to so unusual a rencontre between a young gentleiuitfi 
and lady who had never been introduced? 
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" The Tender Passion,*' says a r:: . V ci txm^ 

Why, yes ; the tender^ in all onir natme: 

WoTuaded Vanity, % 

Naturally proud and sonsitiye, and iniated by suoeess and 
Alfred Haidie had been torturing himself ever smoe he fled EdwaxCa 
femalo relations. He vms mortified to the odte. He ecnfoundied the 
fools" (his favourite hynouym for his acquamtonce) for going and call 
ing Dadd's mother on elder sister, and so not giving him a ohanee to 
divine her. And then tliat ho, who prided himself on his discrimination, 
should take tliem for ladies of rank, or, at all events, of the behest 
fashion ; and, climax of humiliation, tliat so great a man as he a&^d 
go and seem to cf>urt tliom by praising Dodd pi Exeter, by enlaijging 
upon Dodd of Exoter, by offering to grind LogifiHEith Dodd of Exeter. 
Who would believe that this was a (MiincidencelJfcvmere ooincidenee? 
They could not be expected to believe it; female .vanity would not lei 
tlicm. He tingled, and was not far from hating the whole family ; so 
bitter a thing is that which T have ventured to dub the Tenderest 
Passion." He itclied to soothe his imiatio^ by explmning to Edwards 
Dodd was a frank, good-hoai‘ted fi-llow; he would listen to facts, and 
convince Die ladies in turn. Ilardie leamnl w’'here Dodd’s party lodged, 
and waited aliout the door to catch him alone ; Dodd must be hi college 
by twelve, and would leave Henley liefore ten. He waited till he wm 
tired of waiting, lint at last the door opened; he stepped forwm\h and 
out tripped Mibs Dodd. “ Confound it !" muttered Hardio, and drew 
back. However, he stood and admired her graceful figure and action, 
her lodybke speed without buHthng. Had she come back at the same 
pju'o, he wonl(I never liavo venfiu'ed to stop her : on such a thread do 
things liang: but she retumeii verj^ slowly, hanging her lisod; her 
look at luui and his htadacbo reeuiTed to him, a look brimfhl Of good- 
ness She Avould do as well as Edwnrd, l>ettor perhaps. He yielded to 
impulse, and addressed her, but with all tlic trepidation of a youth de- 
fying the giant Etiquette for the first time in his life. 

Julia was a little surprised and fluttered, but did not betray it; she 
h.jul ]ic*on taught self-command by example, if not by precept. 

“ CtTtainly, Mr. Hardie,” said she, with a modest composure a young 
coquette might have envied under the circumstances, 
liar* bo had now only to explain himself: but instead of that, he 
st<K)d looking at lier with silent concern ; the fair face she raised to him 
was wet wiih tears; so were her eyes, and even tlie glorious oyetehes 
were fringed with that tender spray ; and it glistened in the moonlight. 

Tills sad and pretty sight drove the vain but ^nerous youth's 
calamity ch'an out* of liis hend, *^Why, you are crying! Miss Dodd, 
vliat is the matter ? I hope nothing has happened." 

J ulia turned her head away a little fretfully, with a No, no !*' But 
soon her natural candour and simplicity prevailed; a simplicity not 
without dignity; she tamed round to bun and looked him in the face. 

Why should I deny it to you, sir, who have bton good enough to 
Sympathize >^ith us? W^e an* mortified, sadly mortified, at dear 
Edward's disgrace ; and it has cost us a staru^le not to disoliey you, and 
poiBon his triumphal cap with sad looks. And mamma had to write 
to him, and cona^e him against to-morrow: but I hope he will not feel 
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it «o oeToiely ae sbe does : and I have just posted it and^ whan 1 

tboxightof our dear mamma l»eing driven to such expocLeiita, I-^r — Oh!*' 
And the pure ycmng hearty having opened itself by words« must flow a 
little more. 

** t>h, pray don't cry,” said young Hardie, tenderly ; '' don't take such 
a trifle to heart so ; you crying makos me feel guilty for letting it 
happen. It shall never occur again. If 1 had only knowni it should 
never have happened at all.” 

“ Once is enough,” sighed Julia. 

"Indeed you take it too much to heart; it is only out of Oxford a 
plough is thought much of; especially a single one; that is so very 
comiuon. You see, Miss Dodd, an university examination consists of 
several items ; neglect but one, and Crichton liimseJf would be ploughed : 
f)e( anije brilliancy in your other papers is not allowed to count ; that is 
how the most distinguished man of our day got ploughed for Smalls ; 
I hail a imrrow^ escape, I know, for one. But, Miss Dodd, if you knew 
how far your brother’s performance on the river outweighs a mere slip 
in the schools, in all university men’s eyes, the dons* and all, you would 
not make this bright day end sadly to Oxford by crying. Why, T could 
And you a thousand men who would be ploughed to-morrow with glory 
■and delight to win one such race as your brother has won two.” 

Julia sighed ^ain. But it sounded now^ half like a sigh of relief ; 
the final sigh, with which the fair consent to l)e consoled. 

And indeed this improvement in the music did not escape Hardie; 
he felt he was on the right tack : he enumerated fluently, and by name, 
nnmy good men, besides Dean Swift, who had l>een ploughed, yet liad 
cultivated the field of letters in their turn ; and, in short, he wjis so 
earnest and plausible, that somethiug like a smile hovered about Ids 
hearer’s lips, and she glanced askant at him with furtive gratitude from 
under her silky lashes. But it soon recurred to her that this was 
rather a long interview to accord to “ a stranger,” and under the moon ; 
so said a littlo stiffly, " And was this what you were good enough to 
wish to say to me, Mr. Hardie ?” 

" No, Mjss Dodd, to be frank, it wits not. My motive in addressing 
you, without the right to take such a freedom, egotistical. I came 
here to clear myself ; I— I was afraid you must think me a humbug, 
yon know.” 

" I do not understand you, indeed." 

" Well, I feared you and Mrs. Dodd might tliink I praised Dodd so, 
and did what little I did for him, knowing who you were, and wishing 
to curry favour with yon by all tliat ; and that is so underhand and 
psUtry a way of going to work, I should despise myself.” 

" Oh, Mr. Hardie,” said Uie young lady, smiling, how foolish ; why, 
of oourae we knew yon liad no idea.” 

" Indeed I had not ; but how could you know it ?” 

"Why, we saw it. Do you think we have no eyes? ah, and much 
keener ones than gentlemen have. It is mamma and I who are to 
blame, if anybody ; we ought to have declared •oui'selves : it w'ould 
have been more generous, more — ^manly. But wo cannot all be gentle- 
men, you know. It was so sweot to hear Edward praised by one whe 
did not know ns; it was like stolen fruit; and by one nhom otim 
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praiee: m, if you can foigive iib our slyness, there is an end ql ilie 
matter,” 

** Forgive you ? you have, taken a thorn out of myisotrl.” 

" Then 1 am so glad you summoned courage to speak to me without 
ceremony. Mamma would liave done better though ; but after all^ do 
not 1 kmiw her? my mamma is all goodness and intelligence; ana l)e 
assured, sir, she does you justice; and is quite sensible of your diB^ 
inteTt'Htid kindness to dear Edward.” With this she was about to retire* 
''Ah! But you. Miss Dodd? with whom I have taken this un- 
warrantable lib^y?” said Hardie, imploringly. 

"Mo, Mr, Hardie? you do me the lionour to require my opinion ot 
your performances : including of course this self-introduction V” 

Hardie hung his head ; there was a touch of satire in the lady's voice* 
he thought ^ 

Her rested demurely on him a moment; she saw ho was a 

opinion of it all is that you have been very kind to us ; in being 
|:sHMt kind to our poor Edwaid, 1 never saw^nor read of anything more 
generous, more manly. And then m thoughtful, sn consideratft^ m 
delicate ! So instead of criticising you, ns you seem to ex^t, his sister 
only blesses you, and thanks you from the very bottom of her h^irt” 
She hod be^n with a polite composure lyorrowed from mamma; but, 
once launched, her ardent nature got the better: her colour rose and 
rose, and her voice sank and sank, and the last words came almost in a 
whisper ; and such a lovely whis^r ; a gurgle from the heart : and, as 
she concluded, her delicate hand aime sweeping out with a heaven- 
taught gesture of large and sovereign cordiality, that made even 
honest words and the divine tones more el^uent. It was too much ; 
the young man, ardent tus herself, and not, in reality, half so timorous, 
caught fire ; and seeing a >vhite, eloquent hand rather near liiin, caught 
it, and pressed his warm lips on it in mute adoration and gratitude. 

At this she was scared and offended. " Oh ! keep that for the 
Queen I” cried she, turning scarU t, and tossing her iair head into the 
air, like a startled stag, and she drew her hand away quickly and de- 
cidedly, though not roughly. He stommertKi a lowly apology ; in the 
very middle of it she said quietly, " Ok)od-bye, Mr. Hardie,” and swept, 
with a gracious little curtsey through tlie doorway, leaving him spell- 
bound. 


And so the virginal instinct of self-defence carried her off swiftly and 
cleverly. But none too soon ; for, on entering tlie house, that external 
composure her two mothers Mesdames Dodd and Nature had taught hear, 
fell from her like a veil, and slie fluttered up the stairs to her own room 
wdth hot cheeks, and panted there like some wild tiling that has bee® 
grasped at and grazed. She felt young Hardies lips upon the pahn of 
her hand plainly ; tliey- seemed to linger tliere still ; it was like light but 
live velvet. This, and the ardent look he had poured into her eyes, 
sot the young creature quivering. Nobody had looked at her so before, 
and no young gentleman hod imprinted living velvet on her hand. 
She was alarmed, ashamed, and um^y. What right had be to look at 
her like that? What slrndow of a right to go and kiss her hand? H# 
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oioid Jioi to think Bhi) had pnt it out ta be IdiHied; ladiee fai 

forth the back of the hand for toat, not the puto. The truth ym he 
ym m impudent fellow, and she hated hmi now, and herself too for 
beh^ m simple m to let him talk to her : mamma would not have been 
so impnident when she was a ghrl. 

, Sk& would not go down, for sho felt there must be samothing of this 
kirid legibly branded on her feoe : ^*01 0 1 just look at this young lady ! 
She has been letting a young gentleman kiss the palm of her hand; 
and the feel has not ^ne ofif vet : you may see that by her cheeks/^ 

But, titen, poor Edward ! she must go down. 

So she put a wet towel to her tell-tale cheeks, and dried them by 
artistic da&, aToiding friction, and came down stairs like a mouse, and 
turned the door-handle noiselessly, and glidt'-d into the fisttmg-T<H>m 
looking BO transparent, conscious, and all on fire witli l)eauty and oni- 
maU()SL, that eren Edward was startled, and, in a whisper, bade his 
mother obsen'o what a pro^ girl sho %vas ; beats all the county girls 
in a cantor.** Mrs. Dodd did look ; and, consequently, m soon as ever 
Edward was gone to Oxford, she said to Julia, You are feverish, love ; 
you h^e been excited with ail this. You had better go to l)ed.** 

Julia complied willingly ; for she wanted to be alone and think. She 
retired to her own room, and went the whole day over again ; and was 
hapnjr and sorry, exalted and uneasy, by turns; and ended by excusing 
Mr. jfiardie*8 escapade, and throwing the blame on herself. Sho ought 
to have boon more distant ; gentlemen were not ex)x«ted, nor ind^ 
much wanted, to he mod<^. A little assurance did not mifibeeome 
tfacan. ** Really 1 iliink it sets them off,” said sho to herself. 

Grand total ; ** What must he think of me V” 

Time gaUops in reverie : the town clock struck twelve, and with its 
iron tongue remorse entered her youthful o^^mscience. Was this dlieying 
mamma? Mamma had said, ‘^Go to l>ed:*’ not, ''Go up-«tair» ana 
meditate: upon young gentlemen.” ishe gave an expesssire sliake of 
her fair shoulders, like a swan fiapping the water off it» downy wings, 
and so dismissed the subject from ner mind. 

Then she said her pniyers- 

Then she rose from her knees, mad in tones of honey said^ ** IPuss ! 
puBs ! pretty puss !” and awaited a result. 

Thieves and gbosto sho did not believe in, yet credited cats under 
beds, and thought them neither harmless ” nor ‘^necessary ” there. 

After tenderly evoking the drcadc'd and chimerical qiiadruped, she 
proceeded none the loss to careful rcfc/jarcb, esjx^cially of cupboards. 
The door of one resisted, and then yielded with a cra^, and blew out 
the candle. ‘‘ There now,” said she. 

It was her only light, except her beauty. Tliey allotted each Hebe 
but one candle, in that ancient burgh. Well,” slie thought, " there is 
moonlight eno^h to K^/dress by." She went to diww back one of the 
curtains ; but in the act she started back with a little scream. There 
was a tail figure over tlie way watching the house. 

The moon shone from her side of the street full oh him, and in that 
instant her quick eye iMSoognized Mr. Bardie. 

^ Well P said she aloud, and with an indesoribable inflexion ; and hid 
hnraelf swiftly in impenetrable gloom. 
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But, niter a wMe, Eve’s daughter mx^ hem i^ peep. Slio stole will 
jiifimt fl caution to one side of the curtain^ and m^e an aperture just big 
enoi^h for one bright eye. Yes, there he was, mottaulesB. ^ril 
xoainma/’ said she io hini, malignantly, as if tl^ sound could neadi him. 

TJnconscious of the direful threat, he did not budge. 

She waa unaffectedly puzzled at this phenomenon ; and, not being the 
least vain, fell to wondering whether he played the nightly sentinel 
opposite everj' lady’s window, who exchanged civilities with him^ 
" Because, if he does, he is a fool,” said she, promptly. But on re- 
flection, she felt sure he did nothing of the kind habitually, for he had 
too high an opinion of himself ; she had noted thattndtiu mm at a v^ 
early stage. She satisfied herself, by Cautious examination, that he did 
not know her room. He was making a temple of the whole lod^ng- 
" How ridiculous of him 1” Yet he appeared to be liappy over itj i&ero 
was an exalted look in liis moonlit face ; she seemed now first to see h:i^ 
soul there. She studied his countenance like m inseriptioan, and de^ 
ciphered each r^ expression tiiat crossed it; and stored them mbear 
memory. 

Twi<’€ she left her ambuscade to go to : and twice Ourioedty, or 
Sometlung, drew her back. At last having looked, poe^, and pe©ped„ 
till her feet were cold, and her face the reverse, rfie intbrmed^herself 
that the foolish Tiling hacl tirt'd her out. 

Good-night, Mr. Policeman,” said she, pretendii^ to bawl to him* 

And, 0, do mn I As hard as over ^on can.” With this benevolent 
aapiratian, a little too violent to 1)6 sincere, she laid her cheek on her 
pillow^ doughtily. 

But her sentinel, w^hon out of sight, had more power to diatui^/lter* 
She lay and wondered whether he was still there, and what it all meant^ 
and whatever mamma would say ; and which of tlio two, she m* he, was 
the hemd. culprit in tliis strange performance, to which Earth, she con^ 
ceived, had seen no parallel ; and, above all, what he w^ould do next. 
Her pulse galloped, and lier slecj) was broken ; and she came down in 
the morning a little pale. Mm, Dodd saw it at once, with the quick 
maiemal eye; and moiulizod: ‘'It is curious; youth is so fond of 

g lcasure ; yet pleasure seldom agrees with youth ; this little excitmnent 
as done your mother good, who is no longer young : but it has lieen ton 
much for you. I shall Im 3 glad’to have you bock to our quiet home.” 

Ah ! Will that home be as tranquil now ? 


CHAPTEB m. 

The long vacation commenced about a month afterwards, and Hardio 
came to his other’s house, to read for honours, um'mpo^ by university 
races and college lectures ; and the ploughed and peiuteut one packed 
up his Aldrich and liis Whateley, the then authorities in Logic, and 
brought thra home, together with a firm resolution to master that 
joyous science before the next examination for Smalls in October. But 
lol er© he had been an hoiir at home, he foxmd his things put neatly 
ttway in his drawers on the feminine or vertical systom'-4eep stxahii 0t 
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waistcoats^ strata of trousers, strata of coats, strata of papers-'^-aml ilia 
Lc^ic pue. 

lu the course of the ©voniug ho taxed his sister good-humouredly, 
and asked ** what earthly use tliat book was to her, not wearing curls, 

** I intend to read it, and study it, and teach you it,” replied Julia, 
father languidly— considering the weight of the resolve. 

'‘Ob, if you have boned it to read, I say no more; the crime will 
punish itself.” 

“ Be serious, Edward, and tliink of momma ! I cannqt sit with my 
hands l^efore mo, and let you Ikj reploughed.” 


“ 1 don’t want. But— reploiighed !— haw, haw ! but you can’t help me 
at I ogic as you used at Syntax. Why, all the world knows a girl can’t 
Jea?n logic.” 

‘ A girl can learn anything she choosers to loam. What she can’t" 
lew'll is things other people sot her down to." Before Edward could 
fully digest this revelation, she gave the argument a new turn, by 
adding fretfully, “ And don’t be so unkind, thwarting and teasing me T 
and all in a moment she was cryiag. 

“ Halloa !” ejaculated Edwiu’d, taken quite V)y surprise, “ MTiat is 
the matter, dears ?” inquired mateinal vigilance from tlie other end of 
the room. “ You did not speak brusquely to her, Edward V" 

“No, no,” said Julia, eagerly. “It is 1 that am turned so cross, and 
so peevish. I am quite a changed girl. Mtunma, what is the matter 
witii me?” And she laid her brow on her mother’s l)osoin. 


Mrs. Dodd caressed the lovely head soothingly with one hand, and 
made a sign over it to Eilward to leave them alone. She waited quietly 
till Julia was composed ; and then said, softly, “ Come, tell me what it 
is ; notiling that Edwanl said to you ; for I hc‘ar<i almost every woi-d, 

and I was just going to smile, or ncaily, when you And, my love, 

it is not the tirst time, you know; I w^ould not toll Edward, but 1 have 
more Uian once seen your eyes with tt'ai’s in them.” 

' Tlave you, mamma ?” said Julia, scarcely alnive a whisper. 

“ WTiy, yon knoAV 1 laive. But J said to myself it wa«i no use forcing 
confidence. 1 thought 1 would be vt‘ry patient, and wait till you came 
to me with it ; so now, what is it, my darling? Why do you speak of 
one thing and think of iiuotlier? and cry without any reason that 
your mother can see ?” 


“ I don’t know, marania,” said Julia, liiding her hciid. “ I think it m 
because I sleep so badly. I rise iu tho morning hot and quivering, 
and more tired than I lay down." 

Mrs. Dodd inquired how long this hod W)eu. 

Julia did not answer this question ; she wont on, with her face still 
hidden, “Mamma, 1 do feel so depressed and liysterical, or else in 
violent spirits ; but not nice and cheerful as you are, and I used to be ; 
and 1 go from one thing to another, and can settle to nothing ; even in 
ehurcli I attend by fits and stai^.s : 1 forgot to winter ray vcj^ flow^ers 
last night : and I heard Mis. Maxl<‘y out of my window tell Samh I am 
losing my colour. Am I ? But what doe.s it matter? I am losing my 
sense ; for 1 catch myself for ever looking in the gloss, and tlmt is a 
sure sign of a fool, you know; and 1 cannot pass the shops; 1 stand 
mid look in, and long for the rcry dearest silks, imd for cuamoiids in 
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my hail’.” A deep sigh followed the coohs^cm, of these zntdtitoa 
imperfectious ; atid tlie cidprit half raised her head to watch theur 
effect. 

As for Mrs. Dodd, she opened her eyes wide with surprise ; but at 
the end of the heterogeneous catalogue she smiled, and said, 1 cannot 
believe (hat If ever there was a young lady free from personal vanity 
it is my Julia. Why, your thoughts run by natui-e away from yourself ; 
you were born for others.” 

Her daughter kissed her gratefully, and smiled: but, after a pause, 
said, sorrowfully, “ Ah, tlmt was the old Julia, as seen with your dear 
eyes. I have almost forgotten The now one is wlmt I tel) you, 
dear momma, and tliat ” (witli sudden fervour) “is a dreamy, wandering, 
•wain, egotistical, hystoical, al)ominablc girl.” 

“ Let me kiss this monster that I have brought into the world,” said 
Mrs. Dodd. “ And now let me think.” She rested her eyes calm and 
penetrating upon her daughter; and at this mere look, but a very 
searching one, the colour mounted and mountod in Julians cheek 
strangely. ^ 

“ Mter all,” said Mrs. Dodd, thoughtfully, “ yours is a criti(J«d age : 
perhaps my child is turning to a woman; my rr^sebud to a rose.” Ana 
she sighed. Mothers will sigh at things none other ever siglied At. 

** To a weed, I fear,” replied Julia. “ Wliat will you say when I own 
I felt no real .n)y at Edward s return this time ? And yesterday I cried, 
^ Do get away, and don’t pester me !’” 

“ To your brother V Oh !” 

“ Oh no, Duunnia, that was to poor Spot. He jumped on me in a 
reverie, all affoction, poor thing.” 

“ Well, for your comfort, dogs do not appreciate the niceties of our 
language,” 

“ 1 am afraid they do ; when we kick them.” 

Mrs. Dodd smiled at the admission implied here, and the deep peni- 
tence it was uttered with. But Julia remonstrated, “ Oh no! no! don’t 
laugh at me, but help me with your advice : you are so wise and so 
experienced : you must have been a girl l)efore you wore an angel. 
You must know what is the matter with fhe. 0. do pray cure me; or 
else kill m(', for I cfinnot go on like tliis, ail my aftections deadened, 
and my peace distmixid.” 

And now tlie mother looked serious and thoughtful enough ; and the 
dfiughter watched her furtively. “ Julia,” said Mrs. D<xld, very gravely , 
“if it was not my child, reared under my eye, and never separated 
from me a single day, I should say, this young lady is either afflicted 
with some complaint, and it alfecis her nerves, and spfrits; or else she 
has — she is— what incxixjrienced young jHKjple call 'in love.' You 
need not look so frighttinod, child ; uolH)dy in ilieir senses suspects you 
of imprudence or indelicacy ; and therefore! I feel <pute sure mat youi 
constitution is at a crisis, or your health has simtjred some shock, 
pray Heaven it may not be a serioirs one. You will have the best 
advice, and without delay, I protnise you.” 

That very evening, Mrs. Dodd sent a servant into +he town with a 
note like a oocked-hat for Mr. Osmond, a consulting surgeon, who Ixjop® 
a high reputation in Barkington. Ho came ; and proved too plump to 
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^ mold hare desirod in n medicR} att^^ndant ; 
but bad a liaad, a gmtle touch, md a aubduod manner. Ea 
to &B patient with a kindness which won tiie mother dhec%; 
bad hope of setting her right without my Tiohmi or disagreeable 
fumodies ; but, when she had retired, altered his tone ; and told Mrs. ' 
Bodd senously she hod done well to send for him in time ; it was a case^ 
of/'Hyp<^^e8ia" (Mrs. Dodd clasped her hands in eiann}, *^o^ as 
uqprofesBional persons would say, ^ excessive sensibility/ ” 
ws. Ihidd was somewlmt relieved. Translation bluids thunderbolts. 
She told him she had always feared for her child on that score. But 
was sensibility oitrable ? Could a nature l>e changed ? 

He replied, that the Idiosyncrasy could not ; but its morbid excess 
eouid, , especially when taken in time. Advice was generally called in 
too late. However, here the only serious symptom was the Insomnia. 

** We must treat her for that,” said he, writii^ a prescription ; but for 
the rest, active employment, long w^alks, or rides, and a change of scene 
and associations, will l>e all tljat will Ix) required. In these cftses,*^ 
xesumed Mr. Osmond, connectM as they arc with H.vqioncmia, some 
medical men consider moderate venesection to bo indioatod.” He then 
put on his gloves, sapng, ‘‘ The diet, of course, must l )0 Antiphlogistic 
let us say then, for breakfast, dry toast with very little butter*— no 
cc^ee— cocoa (from the nibs), or weak im: for lunchcxm, Ix^ef-tea or 
mutton-broth : for dinner, a slice of nvast chickem, and tapioca, or 
fiemohna, pudding. I would give her one glass of sherry, but no more, 
and barley-water; it would Ikj as well to avoid luown meats, at all 
events for the present. With these pitxantions, my dear madam, I 
think your anxiety will soon be happily removed.'^ 

Juba took her long walks and bght diet ; and IxH'ame a little mlo at 
times, and had fewer biu*sts of high spirits in the intciTals of depres- 
sion. Her mother went with her care to a female friend. The lady 
said she would not trust to surgeons and ajiothecaricfi ; she W'ould have 
A downright physician. Wiy not go to the top of the tree at once, 
and call in Dr. Short ? “You have heard of him?’' 

Ob yes; I have even met him in society; a most refined |>or8on : I 
will certainly follow your advice and consult Imn. O.K thank you, 
Mrs, Bosanquet 1 A propos, do yon consldo; him skilltil *?” 

^^Oh, immensely ; ho is a particular fricind of my husband's.*' 

This was so convincing, that off went another three-cocked note, and 
Acad day a dark-green carriage and pair dashed up to Mrs, Dodd’s door, 
and Dr. t^hort bent liiinsclf in an arc, got out, and slowly mounted the 
stairs. Be was six feet tw'o, wonderfully thin, livid, and gontjoniiin-liko. 
Fine long head, keen eye, lantern Jaws, At sight of him 31 rs. Dodd 
rose and smiled, Julia started and sat trembling. He stepped atTosa 
the room inaudibly, and after the usual civibties, glanctd at tho patient's 
tongue, and touche<l her WTist %ljcatoly. PulsC is rapid/* said he, 
mm, ’Dodd detailed the symptonis. Dr. Short listened with tlie 
patient poUteness of a gentleman, to whom all tliis was superfluous. 
Ho asked for a sheet of note paper, and divided it so lie soemod 

to be persuading one thing to l )0 two ; be wrote a paif iil’ pmeriptions, 
and. wMst thus employed looked up every now and tbeff and couTexsea 
with the ladfoA 



g^iyn H 

”Ywi i»Te > mlweaTnilw afbotioe, ^1^ Dodd^ l-'Vmaii-'M 

Uttle pain uralnr ths ahonldai-biade.’’ " 

« No, air,” said Julia, quietly. 

Dr. Short looked a little surprised; bki ismale paitieitte na»b coo* 
tradioted him. Was it for them to disown things he was so gopd as to 
iKBsijgxi thoii^ ? 

Ah!" said he, " you ai^ not (3(meoicms it: all Ihe hotter; itmiutt 
De shght; a znero uneasiness: no more" He then numbered the 

S TOBcriptions 1, 2, and advised Mrs. Dodd to drqfp No. 1 after ttm ei^th 
ay, and substitute No. 2, to be cjontinued until oonvaleseenee. He put 
on Ins gloves, to leave, Mrs. Dodd, then, with some heBit»tt<m> asked 
him humify whether she might ask him what the disorder was. " Cer- 
tainly, madam" said he, graciously; "‘^your daughter is kbouring 
under a slight torpidity of the liver. The first prescription is active, 
and is to clear the gland itself, and the biliaiy ducts, of the excretory 
accumulation ; and the second is exliibited to promote a healthy normsl 
habit in that important part of the vascular system." 

" What, their, it is not Hypersesthesia?” ^ 

HyperaeBthosia ? There is no such disord^ in the books." 

You surprise me," said Mrs. Dodd. Dr. Osmond certainly thought 
it H^rfiesthesia." And slie consulted her little ivoiytSOl^ 
whereon sne had witten tbe word. 

Hut, raeantimo, Dr. Short's mind, to judge by his countenance, was 
away roaming distant spac^ in search of Osmond. " Osmond? Osmond ? 
1 do not know that name in medicine." 

0, 0!" cried Julia, "and they both live in the same steetr' 
Mrs. Dodd held up her finger to this outepoken patient. 

But a light seemed to break in bn Dr. Short. " Ah I you moan Mr. 
Osmond : a surgeon. A very respectable man, a most respectabte man. 
I do not know a more estiniable ^rson— in his grade of the profession 
—than my good friend Mr, Osmond. And so he gives opinions in 
medical cases, does heV" Dr. Short imused, apparently to realize this 
phenomenon in the world of Mind. He resumed in a dilferent 
tone: “You may have misunderstood him, Hyi.K^ra»thesia exists, of 
course ; since he says so. But Hyperaesthesia is not a Complaint; it is 
a Symptom. Of biliaiy derangement. My urortby friend looks at 
disorders from a mental point ; very natural : his intoest lies that way, 
perhaps you are aware : but profounds experience proves tliat mental 
KJinity is merely one of the results of bodily health: and I am happy 
to assure you that, the biliary canal once cleared, and the secretions 
restor<id to the healthy habit, by these prescriptions, tlie Bjpeimsthesia, 
and other concomitants of hepatic aerangement, will disperse, and 
leave our interesting patient in the enjoyment of her natural intelligence, 
her friends' affectionate admiration, and above all, oi a sound co^tu- 

tion. Ladies, I have the honour " and the Doctor eked out this 

sentence by rising. 

" Oh, tlmnk you, Dr. Short," said Mm. Dodd, rising with him ; "you 
iuspii*e me with confidence, and gratitude." As if under the influauce 
of thesis feelings only, she took Dr. Short's pahn, and pressed it. Of 
tbe two hands, which mot for a moment then; ope was soft and molting, 
Uio other a bunch of bones ; but both were vmy. ^hite, and m 
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Adroit^ that a donblo fob passed Dnthout the poasibflliijr of a bystodm 
suspecting ii 

For the t>cne^ of all young virgins afficted like Julia Hodd^ hm 9 ixe 
the Doctor's prescriptions : 

rO» MISS DQDn. 

B Pil: Hydrorg: Chlor: Co: 

singul : nocte suzoend: 

Deooc : Aloes Co : 
omni mane. 

viii. Sept. J. S. 

Fon mss Dom 
B Conf : Sonn®. 

Potass: Biiartrat. 

Extr : Tarax : a a .^ss 
Misft : Elect : Oujus sum : 3j omni mane. 

xviii. Sept. J. S. 


Id Anglic^ reddit : per me Carol : Arundin : 

The same done into English by me C. R. 

FOB MISS IX)DD. 

1. 0 Jupiter aid us! ! Plummers pill to be ialicn every night. 
1 oa. compound decoction of Aloes evei*y morninj;. 

8th Sept. J. S. 

FOR MISS noDi). 

2. 0 Jupiter aid us ! ! \nth Confection of Soima, Bitartrate of Potash, 
extract of Dandelion, of each half an oiiueo, lot an electuary be mixed ; 
of which let her take 1 droc'lim ever>' morning. 

18th Sept. J. S. 

Quite the courtier ” said Mrs. Dodd, delighted. Julia assented: she 
even addcii, with a listles.s yawn, I had no idcA that a skeleton "waB 
such a gentlomanlike thing ; I never .saw one before.'’ 

Mrs. D<Kld admitted ho was very tliin. 

Oh no, mamma; ‘ thin ' implies some little flesh. When ho felt ray 
pulse, a chill stnick to iny heai’t; Death in a bloc^k suit seemed to steal 
up to me. and lay a flugcr on my wrist : and mark me for liis own.^ 

Mrs. Dodd forbade her to give way to such gloomy ideas; and expos- 
tulated firmly with her for judging leamerl men by their Ixxlicfi, How- 
ever,” said she, if the gwd, kind doctor's rcro^es do not answer hie 
expectations and mine, I shall take you to London directly. 1 do hope 
papa will soon lie at homo.” 

Poor Mrs. Dodd was hci^eelf slipping into a morbid state. A mother 
oollecting Doctors ! It is a most fascinating kind of connoisseurship ; 
sptom on one like Drink ; like Polemics ; like Melodrama ; like 
Millennium ; like any Tiling. 

Sure enough the very next week she and Julia sat patiently at tlie 
morning levee of an eminent and titled London surgeon. Full forty 
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priiMentg were before them : so tliey bad to wall and imt. At last 
were ushered into tlie presence-chamber, and Mrs. Dodd entered/ 
beaten ^und of her daughter’s symptoms. The noble surgeon / ; 
her civnly but promptly. Auscultation will mve us the clubk 
he, and dmw his stethoscope. Julia shiunk and cast an appealing 
at her mother ; but the impassive chevalier reported on each orgiui^v 
tiLrn without moving his ear from the key-hole. “ Lungs pretty sound, , 

said he, a little plamtively: "so is the liver. Now for the Hum? 

There is no kardSac insufficiency, 1 think, neither mitral nor tricuspid. 
If we find no tendency to hypertrophy we shall do very well. Ah, I liave 
succotded in diagnosing a slight diastolic murmur ; veiy slight." He 
deposited tlws instrumout, and said, not without a certain shade of satis- 
faction tliat his research had not l)een fruitless, "The heart is the 
peccant organ." 

" Oh, sir ! is it serious?” said poor Mrs. Dodd. 

" By no iiKians. 'J’ry this " (he scratched a prescription which would 
n<jt liavemisl:)ccome toe tomb of Cheops) ; "and come again in a montli." 
Ting! He stnick a bell. That "ting” said, "Go, live Guinea; and 
let another come." 

" Heart, disciise now !” said Mrs. Dodd, sinking back in her hired 
carriage, and the tears were in her patient eyes. * 

" My ow'n, own mainnia,” said Julia, earnestly, " do not distress your- 
self. J have no diseases in the world, but my old, old, old oxie, of behig 
a naughty, wayward girl. As for you, mamma, you have resigned your 
own judgment to your inferiors, and that is both our misfortunes 
Dear, dear mamma, do lake me to a doctress next time, if you have not 
had ('Hough.” 

" To a what, love?" 

" A slic-(lo(;tor, then." 

" A female physician, child ? There is no such thing. No ; assuiunce 
is becoming a characteristic of our sex ; but w^o have not y<ii intruded 
ourselves into the learned professions; thank Heaven ” 

" Excuse me, mamma, there are one or tw o ; for the nowsjiapers say so." 

" ^VelJ, dear, there are none in this country; liappiiy.” 

" WTiat, not in London V” 

"No." 

" Then what is tlie use of such a great overgrown place, all smoke, if 
there is nothing in it you cannot find in the fxiuntry ? Let us go back 
to Barkington this very day, this minute, this instant; oh, pray, pray.” 

"And so you shall— to-morrow\ But you must pity your poor 
mother’s anxiety, and see Dr. Chalmers first." 

" Oh, iniunma, not another surgeon ! He frightened mo ; he hurt me ; 
1 never heard of such a tiling ; oh, please not anotlier surgeon," 

" It is not a surgeon, dear ; it is tlie Cxiurt Physician." 

The Court Physician detected " a somew'hat morbid condition of the 
great nervous centres.” To an inquiry whether there was hoartrdisea^, 
he rephed, " Pooh 1" On being told Sir William liad onnounc^ heart- 
disease, he said, "Ah! that altvrs tJm ca^a t^dirdy** He maintained^ 
however, that it must be trifling, and would go no further, the nervous 
system once restored to its healthy tone. "0 Jupiter, aid us! Blue 
pill and SeidlitK powder.” 

• Jj 
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, .. KeqyoD &tiBd tiw mtioous mestlnane tras initadtad nod iwidiied 

Adroit, th«^ «0, JFtipiter,te.'’ 


6UBpec™gj)0j|ji retomed home consoled and ccmfuBed; Julia liirtto md 
u ^ ordeiedr wil^i two or three kinds bread, tbiimesfc 

the meat, end a littlo bkmo mange, to*, their Ihvottrite after 

jSmrns ; am whilst ibe tea was drawing, Mrs* Dodd looked om the 
,i;&drttay sm enumerated thoTkitors that hm called during their absence : 

/'"Bl. Short— MS'* Osmond— Mrs. Hetheringtoa— Mr. Alfred Hard|^-^ 
;/ Lady Dewry— Mrs, and Miss Bosanquet. What a pity Edward 
not at home, dear; Mr. Al&ed viait must have been to 

him,” 


" Oh, of course, mamma.” 

** A very manly youi^ gentlomim.” 

“ Oh yes. No. He is so rude.” 

* Ts Ihe? Ah, he was ill just then, and pain irritates gentlemeu; they 
are not accustomed to it, p(x>r Things.” 

^‘That is like you, dear mamma; making excuses for one” Julia 
added, faintly, " But ho is so impetuous.” 

" 1 have a daughter who reconciles me to impetuosity. And he mufit 
have a good licart, he was so kind to my lx)j'.” 

Julia looked down smiling ; but presently seemed to lie seized with 
a spirit of contradiction; she began to pick ixwr Alfred to pieces; 
he was this, that, and the other ; and then so bold, she might say im- 
pudent. 

Mrs. Dodd replied calmly that he was very kind to her boy. 

Oh, mamma, you cannot approve all the words he spoke.” 

** It is not wurfli while to remember all the words young gentlemen 
speak, now-ordays ; ho was very kind to my l)oy, I remember that.” 

The tea was now ready, and Mrs, l)<xld wit down, and }>attod a chair, 
with a smile of invitation for Julia to come and ait beside her. But 
Jubasaid, **Iuone minute, d(mr,” and left the room. 

When she came back, she fluttered up to her mother and kissed her 
vehetuontly, then sat dovm radiant. **Ah!” said Mrs. Dodd, ''wliy, 
you are looking yourself oncci more. How do you feel now ? Better?” 

“ How do 1 feel ? Lot mo see : the world seems one e-nor-imms flower- 
garden, and Me the butterfly it all belongs to.” fcilho spake, and to con- 
firm her words the airy thing wont waltzing, sailing, and fluttering 
Toond the room, and sipping mamma every now and then on the wing. 

In this buoyancy she remained some twenty-four hours; and then 
came clouds and chills, which, in then* turn, gave way to (*xultation, 
duly followed by depression. Her spirits were so uncertain, that things 
too w inute to justify narration turned the scale either way : a word from 
Mrs. Dodd— a new face at St. Anne's Church looking devoutly her way 
—a piece of town gossip distilled in her ear by Mrs. Maxl<^— and she 
was sprightly or languid, and both more than reason. 

Om dnzsdy afternoon they were sitting silent and saddish in the 
drawing-room, Mrs. Dodd correcting the mechanical errors in a drawing 
of Julia's, and admiring the rare wh and figure, and Julia doggedly 
studying Dr. Whately's Logic, with now and then a sigh, when suddenly 
a trumpet seemed to articulate in the little hall; ^'Mestress Doeda 
at nomef* , 



H hARTif , j| ; 

ilChe ]«i% rose her eeat^ md mdd ydik of ploAcmi^**^2 

hearftTOJce" . - ' 

Tbo door opoiiod, em iu dsmd a gve^heaM Irmmme 

but strongly marked Mgbi^ and mmUhg life ^ s^ho^boy 

broke looee. He cried out, *'Aba! Tve Jfoimd f, o^t fti jaisi" me* 
l^oddi^dad to meet bim, and put out l>o4ii her bauds, (be palms do«ii^ 
made, with the prettiestair of ladylike oordlidity; be shook them heari%v 
'' ThI Tagabins said / bad left the town ; but f bad oulty ditted £t<^ 
the quay to the subbubs; 'twas a j^hiut put me on the sciut of ye* 
And now are y' all those years? aa* now’s Sawmill?" 

« Sawmill. What is that?” 


" It’s just your husband. Isn’t his name Sawmill ?" 

Dear, no ! Have you forgotten ? — David." 

Ou, ay. I knew it was some Scrlpoher Petrarch or anotbrnr, paavid, 
or Naathan, or Sawmill And how is he, and where is he?” 

Mrs. Dodd replied that he was on the seas, but expect-- — 

" Then I wish him well off ’em, confound ’em oneannall ! Hdiloa ! why, 
this will 1)6 the little girl grown up inf awummanswhile ye look round." 
** Yes, my good friend ; and her mother’s darling " 

And slae’s a bonny lass, I can tell ye. But no frmd to Ifoo Dockers, 
I see.” 


" Ah !” said Mrs. Dodd, sadly, lodes are deceitful ; she is under medical 
advice at this very " 

Well, that won’t hurt her, unless she takes it.” And he burst mtp a 
ringing laugh : but, in the middle of it, stopped dead short, and his bice 
elongated. “ Lordsake, iiiad’m,” said ho, impi'essively, **mind what y* 
are at, though; Btukton’s just a trap for fanciful femuls: there’s a 
n’oilyass called Osmond, and a canting cut-throat called Stephenson, and 
a genteel, emiaveris old assassin called Short, as long aa a may-mla 
they’d mm take the rose out of Miss Floree’s cheek hero. Why, they’d 
fitarvo Cupid, on’ veneaeck Venus, an’ bUster Pomonee, the vagibins." 

Mrs. D^xld l(K>ked a little confused, and exchanged sf)eakiiig 
with Julia. However, slie said, calmly, ** X kava consulted Mr. Osmond, 
and J)r. Short ; but have not relied on them alone. I have taken her to 
Sir William Best. And to Dr. Chalmers. And to Dr. Kesnyon." And 
she felt m vulnerable liehind her phalanx of learning and reputation. 

“ Good Hivens !’’ roared the visitor, " what a gauntlet o* gabies for one 
girl to. run ; and come out alive! And the picter of hoalm. My faith, 
ilLss' Floroe, y’ aj*e tougher than ye look.” 

^‘My daughter’s name is Julia,” ol)served Mrs, Dodd, a little 
haughtily; but instantly recovering herself, she said, ^'This is Dr. 
Sampson, love, ah old friend of your mother’s.” 

And til’ Author an* Invintor of th’ great Chronothairmal Theirey o’ 
Mi^cine, th’ Unity Perriodicity an’ Eemittoncy of all disease,” put in the 
* visitor, with such prodigious swiftness of elocution, that the words went 
tumbling over one another like railway carriages out on pleasure, and 
the sentence was a pile of loud, indistinct syllables. 

Julia’s lovely eves dilated at this clishmaclaver, and bowed coldly. 
Dr. S^pson had revealed in this short, interview nearly all the chamo- 
teristics of voice, speech, and manner, slie had been taught from intooy 
to Bhtin: boisterous, g^culatoiy, idiomatic; and had taken the 
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couifse out of tier mammae's mouth, twice ; now Albion Villa was a Rod 
IndUm hut in one respect: here nobody interrupted. 

Mrs. Dodd had little personal egotism, but she had a mother’s, and 
could not spare this opportunity of adding another Doctor to her oolleo- 
Uon : so she said, hurriedly, ** Will you permit me to show you what your 
leamed oonfrdros have prescribed her?” Julia sighed ^oud, and de- 
precated the subject with earnest furtive signs ; Mrs, Dodd would not 
see them. Now, Dr. Saanj^n was himself afflicted with what I shall 
venture to call a mental ailment ; to wit, a furious intolerance of other 
men’s opinions ; he had not even patience to hear them, “ Mai — dear — 
mad*m, said he, hastily, “when youVe told me their names, that’s 
t nougb* Short treats her for liver, Sir William goes in for lung disease 
or heart, Chalmers sis it’s the nairves, and Kinyon the mookis membrin ; 
and I say they are fools and lyres all four.” 

* “ Julia!” ejaculated Mrs. Dodd, “ this is very extraordinary.” 

“No, it is not extraordinary,” cried Dr. Sampson, defiantly : “ nothing 
is extraordinary. D’ye think IVe knownjhese shallow men thirty years, 
and not plurab^ ’urn ?” w 

“ Shallow, my good friend ? Excuse me ! they are the ablest men in 
your own bhanoh of your own leamed profession.” 

«Th’ ablest?! Oh, you mean the money-maid ngest : now listen 
mo 1 our lainied Profession is a rascally one. It is like a barrel of betir. 
What rises to the top ?” Here he paused for a moment, then answered 
himself furiously “ Tue Soum !” 

This blast blown, he moderated a little. " Ijook see !” said ho, “ u)> 
to three or four thousand a yotir, a Docker is often an honest man, and 
sometimes knows something of midicine; not much, because it is not 
taught anywhere ; but, if he is making over five thousand, ho must be? a 
rogue or else a fool : either he has boo^an’ booed, and cript an’ crawled, 
ini’ wholesale collusion with th’ apothecary an’ th’ accoucheur— the two 
jockeys that drive John Bull’s faemily cotveh— and they are sucking the 
paahint tomther, like a leash o’ leeches : else ho has turned, spicialist ; 
has tacked his name to some poplar JRsorder, real or imaginary ; it 
needn’t exist to be poplar. Now, th(^ four you have l^een to are 
spicialists, and that means monomanlucs — their buddies exspatiato in 
West-ind squares, but their soxils dwell in a n’alley, ivery man Jack 
of ’em : Aberford’s in Stomich Alley, Chalmers’s in Nairve Gouri, Short’s 
niver stirs out o* Liver Lane, Paul’s is stuck fast in Kidney Close, Kin- 
yon’s in Mookis Membrin Mews, and Hibi)ard’B in Liing Pfissage. Look 
see ! nixt time y’ are out of sorts, stid o’(jonsulting three bats an’ a n’owl 
at a guinea the piece, send (111*601 to me, and I’ll give y’ all their 
opinions, and all their prescriptions, And deevilich dear ye’ll find 

em at the price, if yo swallow ’m.” 

Mrs. Dodd thanked him coldly for the offer, but said she would be more 
grateful if he would show liis superiority to persons of known ability, by 
just curing her daughter on the spot. 

“ Well, I will,” said he, carelessly; and all his fire died out of 
“ Put out your tongue !-— Now your pulse 1” 


Mrs. Dodd knew her man (ladies are ve^ apt to fiithom their male 
acquaintance— too apt, 7 think) ; and, to pin him to the only medical 
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theme whidi intemted her, seized the oipQrtimilj while he wm in 
actual contact with JubVs wrist, and rapidly enumerated her symptomsj 
and also told him what Mr. Osmond bad said about HyperaaBtbeeda* 
'^Goosa Gbeeob!’’ barked Sampson, loud, dear, and sharp as an 
irritated watch^dpg; but this one bow-wow vented, he was mmt as 


Mis. l)odd smiled, and proceeded to Hypeiauuia, and thence to the 
Antipldogistic Begimeu. 

At that unhappy adjective, Sam;^ii, jumped up, oast away his 
patient’s band, forgot her existenco'-she was but a charaning mdividual 
—and gallopi^d into his native region, Generalities. 

“ Antiphlogistic ! Mai — dear— mad*m, that one long fragmint of aas's 
jaw has slain a million. Adapted to the weakness of human nature, 
which receives with rivirinoe idcaa however childish, that come diapod 
in long-tailed and exotic words, that aasinine polysyllable has rieon- 
ciled the modem mind to the cliimeras of th’ ancients, and outbutche^ 
the guillotine, the musket, and tlie sword : ay, and but for me 

H|d bnrred the door 

Fw‘ cintui ie8 more, ^ * 

on the peat coming sceinc^, the sceince of healing dist^ases instead of defin- 
ing and dividing ’em and lengthening their names and their durashin,«nd 
shortening nothing but the pashint. Th’ antiphlogistic Therey is (his : 
That distjase is fiei-y, and that any artificial exhaustion of vital force 
must cool Uio system, and reduce the morbid fire, called, in their donkey 
Latin, ' flamma,’and in their coin]'K)und donkey Latin, ' inflammation,’ ana, 
in th('ir Goose Greece, * phlogosis,* ^ phlegmon,’ &c. And accordingly th’ 
antiphlogistic Pi*aciu‘e is, to cool the sick man by bleeding him, and. when 
blid, either to roblced him with a cliange of instiiiment, bites and stabs 
inatid of giisbes, or else to rake the blid, and then blister the blid and 
raked, and then j)iish mercury till the teeth of the blid, raked and 
blistered shake in their sockets, and to starve the blid, purged, salivated, 
blistered wretch from first last This is the Antiphlogistic system. 
It is seldom carried out entire, liecause tlie pashint at the first or second 
link ill their rimedial chain, expires ; or else gives such plain signs of 
sinking, that even these ass-ass-ins take fright, and try v undo their 
own work, not diseajse’s, by tonics an’ turtle, and stimulants : which 
things given at the right time instead of tlie wrong, given when the 
pasMfit was merely weakened by his disorder, and not enfeebled by 
their didly rimedies, would have cut tli’ ailment down in a few hours.” 

Dear me !” said Mrs, Dodd ; and now, my good friend, with ro- 
spect to my duufflder ” 

N’ list /” clashed Sampson ; “ ye’re goen to fathom th’ anti- 
phlogistios, since they still survive an’ slay in holes and comers like 
Barkton and dltly ; I’ve driven the vamperes out cf the cintres o’ civili- 
sation. Begin with their coolers I Exhaustion is not a cooler, it is a 
foverer, and ^oy Imow it ; the way parrots know sentences. Why ai o 
we all more or less fevori^ at night? because we are weaker. Ster^a- 
tion is xio cooler, it is an inflamcr, and they know it, as prrots know 
truths, but can’t apply them : for they know that burning fever rages in 
ivery town, street, camp, whci^e Famine is. As for bloodletting, tboii 
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piiioa cooler, it is inflamiaatory ; and they know it (parrot-wise), for the 
miUBpiM heart, and boiinding pulse, of pashints blid by butch^ in 
bttUpoks blid by butchers in blue, prove it; and th^ have 
recooroad this in all their books : yet stabbed, and bit, and starved, and 
mercoried, and murdered, on. But mind ye, all their sham coolers are , 
real weakeners (I wonder they didn^t inventory Satin and his brimstan 
^ake among their reftijrators), and this is the point whence f ai^nredate 
their imbasility, and the sairvice I have rendered mankind fn been 
the first t* attack their banded school, at a time it seemed ii^ri^ble-** 
''Ah, this promises to be very interesting,” sighed Mrs, Dodd; "and 
l)eforo you enter on so large a field, perlmps it would be as well to 
diipose of a little matter which lies at my heart. Here is my 
daughter ” 

"KLissiacBl A human Bean is in a constant state of fiux and reflux ; 
his oonsjponent particles move, change, disappear, and are renewed; 
his Hfe is a round of exhaustion and repair. Of this repair the brain is 
the sovereign ajint by night and day ; and the blood the great living 
m^riul; and digestible food th' indispcnsible supi^ly. And this 
balance of exhaustion and repair is too nice to tamper with : disn^t a 
single sleepless night, or diimerless day, write some pallor on the face, 
and tell against the buddy ? So does a single excessive perspiration, a 
trifling diary, or a cut finger, though it takes but lialf an ounce of blood 
out of the system. And what is the cause of that rare ivint— which 
occurs only to pashints tliat can’t afford docking -- *Dith from old age ? 
Think ye the man really succumms under yeai-s, or is mowed down by 
Time ? Nay, yon’s just Potry on’ Bosh. Nashins have l>een thinned by 
the lancet, but niver by the scythe; and years ore not forces, but 
misures of events. No, Centenarius decays and dies, bekasc his lx)dil’ 
expinditure goes on, and his bodil’ income falls off by failure of the repa- 
rative and reproductive forces. And now^ suppose l)odil’ exhaustion 
and repair were a mere matter of pecuniary, instead of viUl, economy ; 
what would you say to the steward or housekec^per, wliO, to balance 
your accounts and keep you solvent, should open ewery known cliannel 
of expinse with one hand, and with tJie other— stop the supplies^ Yet 
this is how the Dockers for thirty cinturies liavo burned th' human candle 
at both ends, yet wondered the light of life expired under their hands,” 

It seems irrational. Then in my dtu^fhter's case you would ” 

"Loolffiee! A pashint falls sick. WTiat haps directly? Wliy the 
baJanco is troubled, and exhaustion exceeds repair. For proof, obsairve 
the buddy when Disease is fresh I 

And yon will always find a loss of flesh. 

To put it economikly, and then you must understand it, bein a house- 
keeper — 

WhaUver the Diseafse, iU fortn or essence, 

Expinditure goes on, and income lessens. 

But to this sick and therefore weak man, comes a Docker purblind with 
cinturies of Oant, Pricidint, Blood and Goose Greece; imagines him a 
fieiy pervalid, though the common sense of mankind through its inter- 
pMer common language, pronounces him an ' invalid,’ gashes him with 
a lancet, spills out the great liquid matenal of all repojr by the gallon. 
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aaxdMIs this ^mk mm, wowded Qow.and pale» £untmg, with Dith' 
atani^ on his faoe^ to eai*th, like a bsyoneted soldier or a 
slau^texed ox. If the weak man, wounded thns^ and weakened^ 
sumTes, then the chartered Thugs who hate drained him by the 
hung-'hole, turn to and drain him by the spigot ; they blister him, and 
&en calomel him : and lest Nature should Imve the ghost of a chance to 
counterbalance these hrightfol outgoings, they keep strong meat and 
drink out of his system emptied by stabs, bito, purges, mercury, 
and blisters; damdmitsi And that, Asia exdpted, was profissiond 
Midicine from Hippc^tes to Sampsin ; Antiphlogisl^ is but a modem 
name for an ass-ass-inating routine wliich has niter taried a hair since 
scholastic midicine, the silliest and didliest of all the hundred ibrms of 
Quackery, first rose—unlik© Sceince, Art, Eeligion, and all true Shns— in 
the West; to woiind the sick; to weaken the weak; and mutilate ihe 
hurt; and tliin mankind/' 

The voluble impugner of his own profession delitered these two last 
words in thunder so sudden and effective as to strike Julia's work out 
of her hands. But here, os in Nature, a moment's pause Mowed the 
thunderclap ; so Mrs. I)odd, who had loug been patiently watching her 
oppe^rtuuity, smothered a i^riek, and edged in a word: '^Tliis is 
irresistible; you have confuted everylxxiy; to their heart's cdhtent: 
and now tiie question is, what course shall we substitute She meant, 
^‘in the great case, wloich occupies me." But Sampson attached a 
nobler, wider, sense to her query. ‘*What course? Why the great 
Chionotiiairnml practice, based on the remittent and febrile charactear of 
all disease ; above all, on 

The law of Pemodicity, a law 
Midicitie yet has wells of light to draw. 

By Remittency, I mean tli' ebb of Disease, by Perriodicity, th' ebb and 
also the flow, the paroxysm and the remission. These remit and recur, 
and kee p lime like the tides, not in ague and remittent fever only, as 
the Prolission imapp cs to this dav, but in all diseases from a Scirrhus 
in the Pylorus t' a kJuthache. Ana I discovei*t)d this, and the new paths 
to cure of all diseases it opens. Alone 1 did it; and what my reward? 
hooted, insulted, belied, and called a quack, by the banded schtx)l of 
proflssioual assassins, who, in their day hooted Harvey and Jinner, 
authors too of gretit discoveries, but discoveries narrow in their conse- 
quences comim’od with mine. T appreciate ChronothairmaUsm, ye 
must begin at the beginning ; so just answer me — What is man ?” 

At litis huge in<iuiry whirrii^ up all in a moment, like a cock- 
pheasant in a wood, Ate. Dodd sank back in her chair despondent. 
Seeing her hors de combat, Sampson turned to <TuIia and demanded, 
twice as loud, ^'What is Man?” Julia opened two violet eyes at 
him, and then looked at her mother for a hint how to proceed. 

^'How can that child answer such a question?" sighed Mrs. Dodd. 

Tjet us return to the point." 

I have never strayed an inch tern it It's about ‘ Young Phyric/ " 

''No, excuse me, it is about a young lady. TJnivemal Mediomei 
what have I to do with that ?" 

" Now this is the way with them all " cried Sampson, furious; tbers 
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* lowed JiDbn BtjIL The men imd women of this benighted noshin have 
an eat for anything; provided it matters nothing: talk JoI(^y, Oon- 
chology, Entopology, Theology, Meteorolo^, Astronorny, Deuteronomy, 
Botheronomy, or Soshology, and one is listened to with rivcronoo, be* 
cause the^ are all far-off Siings in fogs ; but at a word al)out tlae groat, 
near, useful art of Healing, y' all stop your oars ; for why ; vour life and 
daili^hourly happiness de^nd on it. But 'no/ sis John Bull, the 
knowledge of our own buddies, and how to save our own Bakin, Beef I 
moan, day by day from disease and chartered ass-ass-ins, all that may 
interest the thinkers in Saturn, but what the deevil is it V ns f talk t ’ m 
of the hiVnly buddies, not of our own ; babble o' comets an* meteors an* 
Ethereal nibulsa (never mind the nibulae in our own skulls). Discourse 
t* us of Predistinashin, Spitzbairgen seaweed, the last novel, the siventh 
vile ; of Chrisohinising the Pat^onians on condition they are not to 
come ht®e and Chrischinise the Whitechapel ians ; of tho leth^r to the 
Time^ Irom the tinker wrecked at Timhuctoo; and the dear Professor's 
lecture on the prolmboelity of snail-shells in tho back-yard of the moon : 
but don*t ask us to know ourselves.— Ijjits ! 1” 

Tho eloquent speaker, depressed by the perversity of Englislmien in 
giving their minds to every part of creation but their kxlies, suff(ired a 
momentary loss of energy ; then Mrs. Dodd, who had long been watching 
lynx-like, glided in. " Let us compound. You are for curing all tho 
world, beginning with Nobody. My ambition is to cure my girl, and 
leave mankind in peiice. Now if you will begin "with ?«?/ tfulM, I will 
submit to rectify the universe in its proper turn. Any time will do to 
set the human race right; you own it is iu nohm-ry: but my chilfPs 
case presses ; so do pray cure her for me. Or at least tell mo what her 
Indisposition is.*' 

"Oh! What, didn’t I tell you? Well, there's nothing tho matter 
witli her." 

At receiving this wivalier I’oply for the reward of all her patience, 
Mrs. Dodd was so hurt,, aud so nearly angry, that she rose with tlignity 
from her seixt, her cheek actiially pink, and the water in her eyes. 
Sixmpson saw she was ruffled, and apj)caled to Julia of all people. 

" There now. Miss Julee,” said ho, ruefully; "she is in a rage kcause I 
won’t humbug her. Poplus voolt decij)ue. I toll yon, ma’am, it is not 
a midiciil case; give me disease and I’ll cure '1. Stoj», I'll tell ye what 
lo; let her take and swallow the Barkton D(x;ks* prescriptions, and 
Butcher Bust’s, and canting Kmyon’s, and after those four tmkers there'll 
1x3 plenty holes to mend ; then send for me 

Here was irony. ]\Irs. D(xld retorted by finesse ; she turned on him 
with a treacherous smile, and said: “ Never mind doctors and patients; 
it is so long since we met ; I do hope you will xvaive ceremony, and dine 
Hith me en ami/' 

Ho accepted with pleasure ; but must return to his inn first and get 
rid of his dirty boots, and paslunts. And with this he whipped out his 
watch, and saw that, dealing with universal medicine, ho had disap* 
pointed more than one sick individual ; so shot out os hard as he had 
shot in, and left tbe ladies looking at one another after the phenomenon. 

" Well 1” said Julia, with a world of meaning. 
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** Yim, dear/’ rej^ied Mrs. Dodd, '' he u u Httie ecoeniric. X tliifilt; | 
will request them to make some addition to the dixmer.*’ 

No, mamma, if you please, not to put me off so Iranapareiitly. If I 
. had' interrupted, and shouted, and behaved so, you would have packed 

r meoffto bed, or somewhere, directly.” 

Don’t say ^ packed,’ Jove. Dismissed me to bed.” 

** Ah r cried Julia, " that privileged person is gone, and we must all 
mind our P’s and Q’s once more.” 

Mrs. Dodd, with an air of nonchalance, replied to the effect that Dr. 
Sampson was not her offspring ; and so she was not bound to correct 
his eccentricities. “ And I suppose,” said she, languidly, we must accept 
these extraordinary people as we find them. But that is no reason why 
yoM should say P’s and Q’s, darling.” 

That day her haspitable board was spread over a tiup. Blessed with 
on oracle irrelevantly fluent, and dumb to the point, she kul asked him 
to dinner with maternal address. He could not be on his guard 
\ ^teimlly ; sooner or later, tlirough inadvertence, or in a moment of 
^nvivial recklessness, or in a parenthesis of some grand Generality, he 
Iwuld cure her child: or, iierhajis, at his rate^^of talking, would wear 
olfc all his idle themes, down to the very well-lnjing of mankind and 
then Julia’s mystt^rious incUsposition would come on the blank 
With these secret hojKss she presided at the feast, alJ grace and gentle 
amity. Julia, too, sat down with a little design, but a verj' different 
one, viz., of being chilly company, for she disliked this new^ acquaintance, 
and hated the science of medicine. 

The uncouscious Object chatted awa^ with lK>th, and cut their replies 
very short, and did stnirigc things ; sent away Julia’s chicken, regaiuless 
of her scorn, and prescribed mutton: called for champagne tind made 
lier drink if, and pout; juid thus excited Mrs. Dodd’s hoixjs tlmt ho was 
al lending to the case by degrees. 

iUit, after dinner, Julia, to escape medicine universal, and particular, 
turned to her mother, and dilated on the treachery of her literary 
guide, the Criticaster. It said ' Odds and Ends ’ was a good novel to 
read by the sea-side. So I tliought ‘ then oh, how different it must fee 
from mo.st Ixioks, if you can sit by the glorious sea and even look at 
ii’ So I sent for it directly, and, would you l>elieve, it was an ignoble 
thing ; all flirtations and cumtos. The sea, indeod ! A pond would be 
litter to read it by ; and one with a good many geese on.” 

Wits ever such simplicity ?” said Mrs, Dodd. Why, my dear, that 
phrase about the sea docs not ?n(a/t anything. I shall have you Ixj- 
lieving that Mr. ScHtnd-So, a novelist, can * v;itli£r faskmahh and 

that ' a pawful incident ’ to one shopkeeper has * tkiWn a glomt ’ over a 
whole market-town, and so on. Now-a-days every third phrase is of this 
character ; a starling’s note. Once, it appears, there was an age of gold, 
and then came one of iron, and then of brass. All these are gone, and 
the age of * jargon ’ has succeeded.” 

She sighed, and Sampson generalized ; he plunged from tlie sea-side 
novel into the sea of fiction. He rechristened that joyous axt Feckshin, 
and lashed its hving professors. “You devour their three volumes 
greedily,” said be, “ but after your meal you feel as empty as a dmim 
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i$ BO leading idea in "tai ; bow, there always b— in UoMre: and 
he oomptehmded tne iBicUcme of his age. But what fundameBtal tmth 
d'Offipr novelists iw convey? All th^ can do is pile incidents. Thw 
oBStomeiB dictate th' article ; unideaed melodrama for tmideaed ^rls* 
The writers and their feckshins belong to one ^gecies, and that's * 
nomvertebrated animals;' and thoir midioine is Bosh; why they i>l^ 
for Ms and foyers; and niver mention vital ohrtmonmry. Then 
they don't look straight at Nature, but see wilt their ears, and repeat 
one another twelve Now, listen mo ! there are the craotcars for an 
' ideaed feckshin ’ in Barkington, and Td write it, too, only I haven't 
time.*' 

At this, Julia, forgetting her resolution, broke out, " Bomantie 
characters in Barkington ? Who ? who V" 

'' W^lo shouid they be, but my pasliints ? Ay, ye may lauch. Miss 
Julet, but wait till ye see thum." He was then seized with a lit of 
candour, and admitt^ tliat some, even of his j^ashints, were colourless; 
indeed, not to mince the matter, six or seven of that sacred band were 
nullity in person. I can compare the beggars to nothing," said he, 

“ but the globules of the Bo-Nothings; dee d insipid, and nothing 

in 'em- But the others nnike up. Man alive, IVe got 'a rosy-cheeked 
miser/ and an * ill-used attorney/ and an ‘ honest Screw,' he is a gardener, 
with a head like a cart-horse.” 

Mammal mamimi! that is’Mr. Maxley” cried Julia, clai>pmg her 
hands, and thawing in her own despitt^. 

''Then there's my virgin martyr, and my puppy; they are brother 
and sister; and there’s their father, but he is aji impenetrable dog — 
won't unt)osom. Howiver, he pairves to draw chicks for the other two, 
and so keep 'em goon. By-the-by, you know my Y)iippy." 

*' We have not that honour. Bo we know i>r. Sampson's puppy, 
love?" inquired Mm. Dodd, rather languidly. 

" Mamina !— I— 1— know no one of that name." 

" l>on't tell me 1 Why it was ho sent mo here : told me where you 
lived, and I was to maJee haste, for Jiliss Bodd was very ill : it is young 
Hardie, the banker's son, ye know.” 

Mrs. Bodd said, good-humouredly, but with a very plight touch of 
irony, that really they were very much flattered by the interest Mr. 
Alfwid Hardie had shown ; especially as her daughter bad never cx- 
chotUged ten words witli him. Julia coloured at tliis statement, tlie 
accuracy of which she had good reason to doubt ; and the poor girl felt 
as if on icicle passed swiftiy along her back. And then, for the first 
time in her life, she thought her mother IwdJy gracious; and she 
wanted to say she was oblig^ to Mr. Alfred Hardie, but dared not, and 
demised her^ for not daring. Her composure was further attaciked 
by Mrs. Bodd looking full at her, and saying interrogatively, " I wonder 
how that youi^ gentleman could know aljout your b^g ill ?” 

At this Julia eyed her plate vcoy attentively, and murmured, " I 
believe it is all over the town : and seriously too, so Mrs. Moxley says: 
for she tells me tliat in Barkington if more than one doctor is sent for, 
bodes ill for the jpatient.” 

Deevelich ill,” crM Sampson, heartily: 
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** two like a pdr of em 

Condac^ liim t0 ^6 IS^y^u ebom.** *** 

Jtilia looked bkn in Ihe laoey eitd cc^dly ignoi^ed thie penrexeion ed 
Mx^ Mai:ley^B ln^9axuB9; and Mrs. Dodd reltmi^ perldnadoi^ to 
preTions topic. *"Mr. Alfred Hardie interest me; h& was good to 
!^wajxi imcurtotistokiiow wbyyoucallhimapTippy?" 

^^Oiily because he ie ouoi ma’am. Aud that is no reason at all with 
' the Six.* He is a juveneel pidant, and a puppy, and contradicts iTciy 
now truth, bctoee it isn’t in Aristotle and th’ Eton Grammar; and he^r 
such a chatterbox, ye can’t get in a word idgeways ; and he and his 
sister*— that’s my virgin are a fiwpoe. Ife keeps sneerin’ at her 

relitij^, and that puts her in such a xage^ she threatens ^ t’ intercede for 
him at the throne.’” 

" Jargon,” sighed Mrs. Dodd, and just sbrujp:ged her lovely shoulders. 
" We breathe it— -we float in an atmosphere ofit. My love Y” And she 
floated out of the room, and Julia floated after. 

Sampson sat meditaiing on the g^bility of man in matters medical. 
This favourito speculation detained him late, and almost his first word 
on entering the drawing-room was, Good niglift little girl.” 
r Julia coloui*ed at this broad huit, drew herself up, and lighted a bed- 
candle, Slio went to Mrs Dodd, idssod her, and whispered in hen ear, 
“ I hate liim !” and, as slie retired, her whole c;Iegant person launched 
ladylike defiance ; under which bi*ave exterior no little uneasiness was 
liiddcu. w’hat will become of me!” thought she, “if he lias gone 
and told him about Henley.” 

** Let’s see the prescriptions, ma’am,” said Dr. Sampson. 

Delighted at this concession, Mrs. Dodd took them out Qf her desk 
and spread them earnestly, He ran his eye over them, and tinted out 
that the muoous-inembrano man and the nerve man had prescribed the 
same medicine, on irreconcilable grounds ; and a medicine, moreover, 
whose effect on tho nerves was nil, and on the mucous membrane was 
not to soothe it, but plough it and imrrow it ; “ and did not that open 
her ey£3S?” He then reminded her that aU these doctors in consultation 
would have contrivcnl to agree. “ But you,” said be, “ have baflied the 
collusive hoax by which Dox arrived at a shfm uniformity— honest 
imjformity can never exist till sceintifle principles obtain. listme! 
To l)egin, is the pashint in love ?” 

The doctor put this query in just the some tone in which they inquire, 
“Any expectoration?” But Mrs. Dodd, in reply, was less ^ and 
businesslike. She started and locked aghast. This possibility liad 
once, for a moment, occurred to her, but only to be rejected, the 
evidence being all against it. 

“ In love ?” said ^e. “ That child, and I not know it !*’ 

He said he had never supposed that. “ But I thought I’d just ask 
ye; for she has no bodily ailment, and the paassions are all coamterfeit 
diseases ; they are connected, like ail diseases, with eerebral instability, 
have their heats and chills like all diseases, and their paroxysms and 
remissions like all diseases. Nlistme ! You have detect^ the signs of 

• Ooitli. 
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, a slight cax^bml instability: I bare ascertained th' absence of all 
phys!!^ cause: then why maJce this healthy pashint's buddy a test-tube 
for poisons? Sovereign drugs (I deal with no other, 1 leave the 
nulhtieB to the noodles) are either counterpoisons, or poisons, and here 
there is nothing to counterpoison at prisent. So I'm fear caushin, and 
working on the safe side tb’ hidge, till we are less in the dark. Mind 
ye, j^oiing women at her age are kittle cattle ; they have gusts o* this, 
and gusts o' that, th' unroisonable imps. P'ye see these two pieces 
pasteboard? They ai-e tickets for a ball, 

III Barkton town-liall,” 

** Yop, of course I see them," said Mrs. Dodd, dolefully. 

“ Well, I prescribe 'em. And when they have been t^en, 

2\ud th« iMishiut well shaken, 

perhaps we sliall see whether we are on the right system : and if so, 
we'll dose her with youthful society in a more irrashinal formi ; conver- 
saziones, cookeyshihos, et citcra. And if we find ourselves on tlie 
wrong tack^ why then we’ll hark hack, 

Stick hlliidly to ‘a course,’ the dockeiscry. 

But it does me harm : Then ’rwiJl do gof>d 

Where lairiied ye that. Echoes of Echoes, say 

The killer ploughs * a course/ the he.'«lcr * feels his tcoy.* ’* 

So mysterious tire the operations of the human mind, that, when wc 
have exploded in verse tuneful as the above, wo lapse into triumpb 
instead of penitence. Not tliat doggi*ol meets with rovi‘rcnco hor(^ 
below— the statues to it are few, and not m marble, bat in the material 
itself— But then an Impromptu! A moment ago our lV»sy was not: 
and now is; with the speed, if not the brilliancy, of lightning, m have 
added a handful to the intellectual dust-lieup of an ofipressea nation. 
From ^his bad eminence Sampson then lot»ked dow n complac^mtly, and 
saw Mrs. Dodd's as long as liis arm. She w as one that held current 
opinions ; and the world does not Mieve Poetry can sing the Israel ical ; 
verse and useful knowledge pass for ineompatibles ; and, though Doggrcl 
is not Poetry, yet it has a lumlicring proclivity that way, and so forfeits 
the confidence of gi*ave, sensible, people. This vorsiticataon, and this 
impalpable and unprecedenU'd prescription she had w'aited for so long, 
seemed all of a piece to poor mamm^i; wild, unpractical, and — “oh, 
horror! horror!”— eccentric. ^ * 

Sampson read her sorrowful iiace after iiis fashion. “Oh, I see, 
ma’am," cried he. “ Cure is not welcome unless it comes in the form 
consecrated by cinturies of slaughter. Well, then, give mo a sheet" 
He took the paper and rent it asunder, and wrote this on tiie larger 
fragment: 

R Die Mercur, circa x. hor : yenpert : 

eat in muKca ad A u lain opptd ; 

Salrct cum xiii canicui : 
pixesei iim meo. Dom ; reddita. 
e hora matutiu ; dormiat at pran ) 

Repehit stultit : pro rt* imta. 
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He handed thia wi& a eort of ^zteful twiohle to Mia Dodd, and her 
countenaaGe l^litened again, ner sex will gcucrallj campound with 
whoever can five as well as talra Now sJie )iad extracted a r^, grave 
prescription^ she acquiesced in the ball, though not a county one ; to 
satisfy your whim, my good, kind friend, to whom I owe so much.** 

Sampson called on his way back to town, and, in course of conversar 
tion, praised Nature for her beautiful instincts, one of which, he said, 
had inspired Miss Julee, at a credulous age, not to swallow' the didly 
drastics of the tinkerin dox.'' 

Mrs. Dodd smiled, and requested permission to contradict him ; her 
daughter had taken the seveml prescriptions. 

Sampson inquired brusquely if she took him for a ff>oI. 

She repUed calmly: ^'No; for a very clever, but ritihvr opinionated 
person^.” 

Opininafed ? So is ivory man who has grounds for bis o^inin. 
D'ye think, l>ocansc Doc^kors Short, an* Bist, an' Kiiiyon, an' Cuckoo, an' 
Jackdaw, an' Starling, an’ Co., don't know the dir(i effec.ks of calomel 
un’ drastics on the budd>, I don't know'tV eye, her tongue, her 
^ < her voice, her clastic walk, all toil me she has not been roirbed Of 
‘ ^ rosoiuccs Why, if she ha/l taken that genteel old tliief Short^B 
alone, tho girl's gums w^ould lic sore, • 

A»''^ iterselfat Dith’s door." 

’ Dodd was amusc*Ci Mulia, this is so like the gentlemen ; they 
, re 311 love with argument. They go on till they rcfUion thcansolvtis out 

their rcj^son. Why l^eat al>out the bush ; when there she sits?" 

,/h«t, go t' a wumman f r tho truth, when I con go t' infallible 
<nf onceV 

‘ .. ./U may always go to my David's daughter for the truth," said 
^'xvid, with lUgnity. She then looked the inquiry ; and Julia 
replica to her look as follows: first, she coloured very high; then, she 
hid her face in l)oth her hands ; then, rose and tuniiug her nuck swiftly, 
tariff a glance of fiery incbgnatiou and bitter reproach on Dr. Meddle- 
.soriu , and left the apartment mighty stag-like. 

'' Maircy on us !" cried Sampson. “ Did yo see that, ma'am ? Yon's 
^uist a l)onny basilisk. Another such thimdcrlH)lt as she dispinsed, and 
Ve’ll lie ringing tor your maid to swe<‘p up the good physickm’s m*hes.'*' 

Julia did not return till the good physician w as gone bock to London. 
Then she came in with a rush, and, demonstrative toad, embraced Mrs. 
Dodd’s knees, and owned she had cultivated her geraniums with all 
those medicines, liquid and solid ; and only one geranium had died. 

There is a fascinating ago, when an intelligent girl is said to fluctuate 
between childhood and womanhood. Let me acid that these seeming 
fluctuations depend much on the company she is in : the budding virgin 
is princess of chameleons; and, to confine ourselves to her two toosi 
piquant contrasts, by her mother's side she is always more or less child* 
like; but, let a nice young follow engage her apart, and, hey presto! 
she shall be every inch a woman : perhaps at no period of her life are 
the purely mental choracteriBtics of her sex so supreme in her : thus her 
type, the rosebud, excels in essence of rosehood the rose itself. ^ 
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My i^cor luis see^ Podd play botli partd; but it ifi cfilMfi 
facie llieliM now l)een turning for seToial pages; so it may be t^dkil 
to i^iud him she has shone on Alfred Hardie in but one li#t; a 
young, but Juno-hke, woman. Had she shown «^my puppy^ her 
childish qualities^ he would have despised her ; he had left that depart* 
meht hmaself so recently. But Nature guarded the budding fair nrom 
euch a disaster. 

We loft At&ed Hardie standing in the moonlight gazing at her lodging. 
This was sudden ; but, let slow coaches deny it as loudly as they like, 
fast coaches exist ; and Love is a Passion, which like Hate, Envy, Avarice, 
&c., has risen to a great height in a single day. Not that Alfred^s was 

Love at first sight for he had seen her b^uty in the full blaze of 
day with no deeper feeling than admiration ; but in the moonlight he 
came under more sovereign spells than a fair fiicc : her virtues and her 
voice. The narrative of their meeting has indicated the first, and as to 
the latter, Jiilia was not one of those whose beauty goes out with the 
candle ; her vofco was that rich, mellow, moving org^, which belongg 
to no rank nor station ; is bom, not made ; and, flow it from tlie lips of 
dairymaid or countess, touches every heart, gentle or simple, that is 
truly male. And this divine contralto, fall, yet penetrating, Dame 
Nature had inspired her to lower when she was moved or excited, instead 
of raising it : and then she was enchanting. All unconsciously she cast 
this crowning spell on Alfred, and he adored her. In a word, ho caught 
a child-woman away from its mother; his fluttering captive turned, 
put on composure, and l>ewitched liim. 

Slie loft liim, and the moonlight night seemed to blacken. But within 
his young brefist all was light, now light. Ho leaned opposite her 
window in an Elyaian reverie, and lot the hours go by. He seemed to 
have vegetated till then, and lo ! true life had dawned. Ho thought he 
should love to rlie for her ; and, when he was calmer, he felt he was to 
live for her, and welcomed his destiny with mpture. He passed the 
rest of the Oxford term in a soft ecstasy; called often on Edwaid, and 
took a sudden and prodigious interest in him ; and counted the days 
glide by and tlie happy time draw near, when ho should be four months 
m the some town wi^ liis enchantress. Tliis one did not trouble the 
doctors : he glowed with a steady fire ; no heats and chills, and sad mis- 

f ivinga ; for one thing he was not a woman, a Ixung tied to that stake, 
uspense, and compelled to wait, and wait, for others’ actions. To liim, 
life’s path seemed paved with rps^, and himself to inarch it in eternal 
sunsiune, buoyed by perfumed wings. 

He came U* Barkington to try for the lovely prize. Then first he had 
to come dowB from love’s and realize how hard it is here l)elow to 
court a you.*^ lady— who is* guarded by a mother— without an iiitroduo- 
tion in the asual form. The obvious course was to call on Edward. 
Baviilg parted from him so lately he forced himself to wait a few days, 
apd t|h^ oat for Albion Villa. 

, iusi along, he arrai^ed the fx>niing dialogue for aU the parties; 

to iidroduce him; Mrs. Dodd to recognize his friendship 
for he was to say ha was the gainer by it; Julia, silent at firs^ 

was to hazard a iamid observatfon, and he to answer gracefully, and draw 
hor mt, and find bow be stood in her opinion* the spri^tly aflBdr 
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«}x0tild end tEiTitifig i2dw»rd to dinnet. Halit sliaiild bad 
brdtto toiBi alia tliea be shoiUd ba^ a ivpinl J^dlar a&d 

find mi i»bat botises ato viaited, and introdtioed to lhaijr im>* 
priatoia : attiyed at tbia pointy hia mind went over bad^ and diteh 
mater i ^an mr poor pen can f<^ow ; aa the crow flies, so flew bf, $m 
had reached the chnroh-porch 'nndcar a min of nosegay with duliar*^ 
imagination — by then he arriyed at Albion Vijla in the body. Yet he 
knifed timidiy ; his heart beat almost as hard aa his hand* 

Sarah, the black-eyed housemaid, '' answered the door.” 

** Mr. Edward Dodd ?” 

" Kot at homo, sir. Left last week.” 

For long?” . , . 

I don't rightly know, sir. But he won’t bo back this wedk:,'I don^ 
think.” 

Perhaps,” stammered Alfred, ‘Hho ladies — ^Mrs. Dodd — ^mlght he 
able to tell me.” 

" Oh yes, sir. But luy mistress she’s in Ijondon just now?^ 

Alfred’s eyes flashed. *^Oould 1 leam from bliss Dodd ?” 

, « La, air, she is in London along with her ma ; Why, ’tis for her they 

are gone ; to insult the great doct^.” 

He started, “ Bhe is not ill ? Nothing serious?” - ’ 

Well, sir, we do hope not ; she is pining a bit, as young ladies wffl.” 

Alfred was anyiliing but consoled by this off-liand account'^ he becwe 
alanaed, and looked wretched. Seeing liim so perturl>ed, Sarsh, who 
was blunt but goodnatured^ added, ** but cook she says hard work ^ 
would cure our Miss of all a/ie oils. But who sliali I say was asking? 
for my work is a bit bebind-liand.” 

Alfred took the hint leluctantly, and drew out his card-case, saying. 

For Mr. Edward Dodd.” She gave her clean biit wcttish hand a has^ 
wipe with her apron, and took the card; be retired, she stood on the 
step ^d watched him out of sight, said " Oho !” and took his card to 
the kituhen for prehminary inspection and discussion. 

Alfred Hardie was resolute, but sensitiye. He had come on the wings 
of Love «md Hope ; he wont away heavily : a houijeinaid’s tongue had 
sh(xl his elastic feet with lead in a moment ; of aU misfortunes aitflmess 
was what he had not anticipated, for she looked immortal. Ferhaps it 
was that fair and treacherous disease, consumption. Wdl, if it was, 
he would love her all the more, would wed her as soon as he was of age, 
and carry her to some soft Southern clime, and keep each noiious air at 
bay, and prolong her life, perhap save it. . . 

And now he began to chafe at the social cobwebs that kept him 
her. But, just as Ins impatience was about to launch him into im- 

E ’ence, he was ^ved by a genuine descendant of Adam. James 
ey kept Mr. Hardie’s little pleosaunce trim as trim could by 
yearly contract. /Xhis entailed shomjut foequ^t visits; and 
often talked with him ■ for the man was really a bit of a chsract^ $ had 
a shrewd rustic wit, and a ready tongue, was rather too fond of law, and 
much too fond of money; but scn^ulously honest: head ^ long g 
Cudworih’s, but looader; and could not i*ead a lins; One day w tewd 
Alfred that he must kno(^ off now, and take a look m at Albitm 
the capta^ was due; and on no account would he, Maxley, allow thai 
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lOimd the captain’s quarter-deck : that is how he do 
maa^e littte mossel of a lawn : and there he walks for a wager, athirt 
and across^ adoss and athirt, hye steps and then about; and I’d a’moet 
bet ye a haJ^peany he thinks bisself on the salt sea ocean, bless his silly 
t(M Wrt’’ 

All thistime^Alfred, after the first start of joyful surprise, ^vas secretly 
thunkiTig his stars for sending him an instrument. To leani whether 
she had returned, he asked M^ley whether the ladies had sent for him. 

Not they,’* said Maxloy, rather contemptuously ; " what do women- 
folk care al^ut a border, without 'tis a lace one to their nightcaps ; for 
none but the father of all vanity to see. Not as 1 have ought to say 
again tlie pair ; they keep their ttrrf tidyish— and pay I'eady money — 
and a fow flowers in their pots ; but the rest may sliift for itself. Ye 
see, Marfer Alfred,” explained Maxley, waging his head wisely, no- 
body’s pride can be everywhere ; now theirs is in-a-doora ; their with- 
drawing-room it’s like the Queen’s palace, my missus tells me ; she is 
wi^p3 up in ’em, ye know. But the captain for my money.” 

Ine sage shouldered his tools and departed. But he left a ^od hint 
behind him. Alfred hovered al)out the back door the next day till he 
caught Mrs. Maxley; she supplied the house witli eggs and vegetables. 
" Could she tell him whether liis friend Etlward Dodd was likely to come 
home soon?” She thought not; ho was gone away to study. He 
haven’t much head-piece, you know, not Tike what Miss Julia have. 
Mrs. and Miss arc to be homo to-day ; they wrote to cook tliis morning. 
I shall be there to-morrow, saiiain, and Fll ask in tlio kitchen when 
Master Edwai'd is a coming back.” She prattled on. The ladies of 
Albion Villa were good kind ladies ; tlie ver>' maid-servants loved them ; 
Miss was more for religion than her mother, and went to St. Anne’s 
church Thursday evenings, and Sundays morning and evening; and 
visited some p)or women in the pansb with food and clothes ; Mrs. Dodd 
could not sleep a wink when the wind blow hard at night; hut never 
complained, only came down x^ale to breakfast. Miss J ulja’s ailment was 
notteng to sjxjak of, but they were in care along of Ixjing so wrapped up 
in her, and no wonder, for if ever there was a ouck -T 

Acting on this intelligence, Alfred went early the next Sunday to St. 
Anne’s church, and sat dovra in tlie side gallery at its cast end. While 
the congregation flowed quietly in, the organist played the Agnus Dei of 
Mozart. Those pious tender tones stole over this hot young heart, and 
whispered, ** Peace, be still !” He sighed wearily, and it pas«(id through 
his mind that it might have been better for him, and especially for his 
studies, if he bad never seen her. Suddenly tlie aisle seemed to lighten 
up; she was gliding along it, Ixjantifui as May, and modesty itself in 
dress and carriage. She went into a pew and kneeled a minute, thou 
seated herself and looked cut the lessons for the day. Alfred gazed at 
her fooe* devoured it. But her eyes never roved. She seemed to have 

g ut off feminine curiosity, and the world, at the church door. Indeed 
0 wished she was not quite so heavenly discreet ; her lashes were deli- 
cious, but he longed to see her eyes once more ; to catch a glance from 
and, by i«, decipher his fate. 

no ; she Was there to worship, and did not discern her earthly lover, 
louging looks wci'e glued to her and his body rose and sank with 
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the true wshippets, bat with no m<Hre spidtue^lte ib piete&g or e 
Jsdc-^iiHtbe-box. 

In the ket hymn before the a^eU‘-meQzu|iftibihi|^ in ihe 

gallery deliTerra a leading note, a high one, with zeal, mit amall 
precision, being about a semitone fiat; at this outr^ on her too sensi- 
nre ear, Julia Dodd turned her head swiftly tobdo^er 4he offender ; and 
' “ed ; but her two sapphire eyes met Aid's point-blam* 

I was crimson in a moment .ji^iowered them on her book again, 
as if tniypok that way was toL?' It was but a flash ; but sometimes a 
flash flresOTh^mine. 

The lovely blush deepened and spread before it melted away, and 
Alfred’s late cooling heart warmed itself at tliat sweet glowing cheek. 
She never looked his w ay again, not once : which was a sad disappoint- 
ment; but she blushed again and again before the service end^ <mly 
not so deeply : how there was nothing in the sennon to make her blush. 
I might add, there was notliing to rSdden her chtK)k with religious 
citement. There was a little caudid sourness—oil and vinegar— amnst 
sects and low churchmen; but thin generality predominated. Total: 

Acetate of morphia,” for dry souls to sip. ^ 

So AJfred took all the creditor causing those s\vect irrelevant blushes; 
and gloated ; the young wretch could not help glorying in his power to 
tint tliat f»ur statue of devotion with earthly thoughts. 

But stay ! that dear blush, w^as it pleasure or pain? What if the 
sight of him was intolerable ? 

He would know how he stood with her, and on the spot. He was one 
of the first to leave the church ; ho made for the churchyard gate, and 
walked slowly bockw'iurds and forwards by it, with throbbing neaii till 


she came out. 

She was prqiaral for him now, and bowled slightly to liim with the 
most perfwt composure, and no legible sentiment, except a < i iiain 
marked politeness mail} of our young ladies think wasted Ufjon young 
gentlemen ; and are mistaken. 

Alfied took off his hat in a tremor, and bis eyes imploixd and in- 
quired, but mot with no further response ; and she walktd srwiftly home, 
though without apparent effort. He looked longingly after her; but 
discretion forba<le. 

Ho now crawled by Albion Yilla twio^ every day, wet or dry, and had 
tlie good fortune to see her twice at the drawing-room window. He w^hs 
constant at St. Anne’s church, and one Thui'sday cj’ept into the aisle to 
be nearer to her, and he saw^ her steal one swift look at the gallery, and 
](X)k grave ; but soon she detected him, and though she looktd no more 
towards him, she seemed demurely complacent. Alfred had leaincd to 
note these subtleties now, for Love is a microscope. Wliat he did not 
know was, that liis timid ardour w^as pursuing a masterly course; that 
to find lierself furtively followed ovcrywlicn*, and hovered about for a 
look, is apt to soothe womanly pride, and stir womanly pity, and ti> 
keep tlie female heaii in a flutter of curiosity and emotion, two porters 
that optm the heart's great gate to love. 

Now the evening before liis visit to the Dodds, Dr. Sampson dined 
with the Hardies, and liappened to mention the " Dodds ” among his 
old pattente : The Dodds of Albion Villa V” inquired Miss Hardie, to 

M 
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HIBIXGASE 

to no Albjna flddlestidc f said iite ptdibiitot 

dmto. "Net thui w Ote vateNide ; used to ; but nov I &7 toa 
to tbe town, I qt%; He is a sea-o^teiu and a Mne M, and !toi. 
Do^ is tot tbe f %j|-bi»d wotnatt 1 ever prescribed for, esttx^ Sbs. 
SMqPbo^. 

''Itia tbe Dodds of Villik," srad Miss Hiixdio, 

two <^dm; a son; hie zuo3ae 'ifA.pSdwatd; md a daughter^ Julian 
Is mttier good-lookiiig ; a Geatlemani^ Jieaitty.*' 

Al&ed siared at & sister. Was she 'tMind ? with her ** zatha^ gdpd* 
looking" " . * 

fiam^nwas quite pleased at the iufonnatioii. *^N* bitten mol I 
sared mt ^l*s life when she ^vas a year old.” 

** Then is ill now, doctor,” said Alfred, hastily. " Do go aUd see 
her! Hum ! The foot is, her brother is a great favouiito of mine ” 
He then tdW him how to find Albion Villa. ♦' Jenny, dear,” said he> 
when Sampson was gone, " you noTer told me you toew her.” 

" Knew who, dear ?” 

" Whom ? Why, Dodd's sister.” 

" Oh, is a now acquaintaneo, and not one to interest you. We 
only meet in the Ijord; I do not Tisit Albion Villa; her mother is an 
amiable worldling.” 

" Unmtdonable combination 1” said Alfi-ed with a slight sneer. " ISo 
y^ and Miss Dodd meet only at church?” 

" At church ? haidly. She goes to Si Anno's : sits under a ipreadher, 
who starres his flock with moral discourses, and holds out the sacra- 
ments of the Church as the means of grace.” 

Alfred shook his head good-huiAEmrexily. “ Now, Jenny, that is a 
challen^ ; and you know we both got into a fury tbo last time we were 
betrayed into that miserable waste of time and temper, Theological dit> 
cussion. No, no : 

, Let sects delight to bark and bite 
/ For 'tis their nature to ; 

Let gown and surplice growl and fight, 

For Satan makes them so. 

But let you and I cut High Church and Low Church, and be brother 
and sister. Do tell me in English where you moot Julia Dodd ; that's a 
dear; for young ladies 'meeting hi the Lord' conveys no positive idea 
to my mind.” 

JanoHordiG sighed at this confession. " We meet in the cottages of 
die and the sick, whom He lovod and pitied when on earth ; and 
we. His unworthy servants, try to soothe their distress, and lead them to 
Him, who can heal the soul as well as the body, and wipe away all the 
tears all His people.” 

“ Then it does you infinite credit, Jane,” said Alfred, warmly. " Now, 
that is ^ voice of true religion ; and not the whine of this sect, nor the 
snarl of that. And so she joins you in this good work? 1 am not 
fiurm^^ed.” 

''Wo meet in it now and then, dear; hut she can hardly be said to 
have iomed me : I have a district, you know ; but poor Mrs. Dodd will 
not snow Julia to enlist in the servico. She visits independently, and 
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by mi sMs; and I i«m a&aM &lm oi6omf<:^if&^ 4tk6zf 

periebflHe bodiiBB af fe^xiiiiK th^ boi day 

fibe c@iKfe 9 sedtd me her to of iiistrticlto 

to women m 6ld aa bar matbeir. She Jbds it oasior 4(> lot tboau 

nm on about their earthly troubles: and Of attoe it ig much mwien 
4ih, the wodd holds her stUl in Bozue bf eub@e 
. Th^ i^>^er uttmed ^ sadly; btti pres^tl^i up, soM, 

^th ceusidemMe bonhomk, and fijmost a aprigw W ; /* m is a 
deai^ girl, and the Loid tdU yet light Ite caiii^d^^^ 

Alfied pulled a face as of one that dtin&eth Te^ce trnmmm : but 
let it pass : hypereriticism was not his oue just tim 
said he, hare a fayour to ask you. Ij^oduce me to mir fricm. 
Miss Dodd.: Will you?” 

Moss Hardie coloured faintly. 1 would rather not, dear Al&ed : the 
introduction could not be for her etemaX good. Julia's Soul is iu a 
yery ticklish state ; she wavers as yet between this world and ^ o^er 
world; and it won't do; it won't do; there is no middle path. Ifou 
would very likely turn tho scale, and then I sl^uld have fought against 
her everlasting welfare — my friend's." " 

^'What, am I an infidel?" mquired Alfred, angrily. Jane tooked 
distressed. Oh no, Alfi-ed ; but you arc a worldling." ♦ 

Alfred, smothering a strong sense of irritation, bemught itot to hear 
reason; these big words were out of place here. " It is Dodd's s%iter; 
and he will introduce mo at a word, worldling as I am." 

Then why urge me to do it, against my conscience ?” a^ed, fee 
young lady, as sha:^ly as if she had been a woman of the world. *' You 
cannot be in with her, as you do not know her.” 

Alfred did not reply to this unlucky thrust, but made a last efbrt to 
soften her. " Can you call yourself my sister, and refuse me tiifhog 

service, which her brother, who lOves her and esteems her ten times 
more sincerely than you do, would not tliink of refusing me if he was at 
home?” 

Why should he? He is in the flesh, himself ; let the carnal intro- 
duce one another, I really must dediii^; but I am very, very sorry 
tliat you foel hurt about it.” 

'' And I am very sorry I have not *an amiable worldling' for my 
sister, instead of an unamiable and devilish eonceitod Ohristm ” Ana, 
with these bitter words, Alfred snatched a candle and bounced to bed in 
a fury. So apt is one passion to rouse up others. 

Jane Hardie let fall a gentle tear; but consoled herself witW the con- 
viction that she hod done, her duty, and that Alfred's anger wm quite 
unreasonable, and so he would see os soon as ho should cool 
The next day the lover, smarting tinder this check, and spurod to 
fresh efforts, invaded Sampson. 'That worthy was Just going to dine at 
Albion Yilla, so Alfred postponed pumping him till next day. Well, he 
called at the inn next day, and if the docto was not just gone back to 
London! 

Alfred wandered disconsolate homewards. 

In the middle of Buchanan Street, an agitated treble called after him, 
"Mr. Halfred! hoh, Mr. Haifred!” He looked batsk end saw Dick 
Absalom^ a promising young cricketer, brandisMug a document and 
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"toiploring aid. " 0, Master QBl&6d<do(^ pleaae come hm IduzatiiH 
leaTe iiie idiop* 

There is a tie between crieketers far too strong for social distinctions 
to divide^ and> though Alfred muttered peevishly, ** Whose cat is dead 
now ?” he obeyed the strange summons. 

The distress was a singulax one. Master Absalom, I must premise, 
was the yoimgest of two lads in the employ of Mr. Jenner, a benevolent 
dd chemist, a disciple of Malthus. Jenner taught the virtues of druCT 
and minerals to tender youths, at the expense of the public. Scarcely 
ten minutes had elapsed since a pretty servant girl came into the shop, 
and laid a paper on the counter, saying, Please to make that up, young 
man.** Now at fifteen we are gratified by inaccuracies of this kma from 
ripe female lips : so master Absalom took the prescription with a com- 
placent grin; his eye glanced over it; it fell to shaking in his hand; 
chill dismay penetrated liis heert; and, to speak with oriental strictness^ 
bis liver turned instantly to water. However, he mode a foeble clutch 
at Mercantile Mendacity, and stammered out, Here’s a many hingre- 
dients, and the governor’s out walking, and he’s been and locked the 
diawer where we keeps our haulhoppy. You couldn’t come again in 
half an hour. Miss, could ye V She acquiesced readily, for she was not 
habitually called Miss, and she had a follower, a languid one, liviiig hard 
by, and belonged to a class which thinks it consistent to come after its 
followers. 

Dicky saw her safe off, and groaned at his ease. Hero vrm a pre- 
scription fall of new chemicals, sovereign, no doubt ; «>., deadly when 
applied JennericalJy ; and the very directions for use were in Tiatin 
words ho had encountered in no prescription Ixifore. A year ago Dicky 
would have counted the pr^^scril>ed ingredients on his fingers, and tljen 
taken down an equal nuinte of little articles, solid or liquid, mixed 
them, delivered them, and so to cricket, serene : but now, his mind, xo 
apply the universal cant, was “ in a transition state/’ A year’s pKictico 
had chilled the youthful valour which im^cl to scatter Epsom salts, or 
oxalic acid ; magnesia, or corrosive snbliiaate. An experiment or two by 
himself and his compc’ers, with comments by the coiuner, liad (en- 
lightened him as to tlie final result on the liuinan lx)dy of pottint 
chemicals fearlessly administered, leaving him dark as to their disiinclivo 
qualities applied remedially. What should ho do? run with tlio pr(i- 
scription to old Taylor in the next street, a chemist of forty y(‘ar8‘'^ 
Alas ! at his tcnch^r age ho had not omitted to chaff tliat reverenci rival 
persistently and publicly. Humblo his establishment Ixifore the King 
Street one ? Sooner perish drugs, and come eternal cricket ! And, after 
all, why not? Dnimmer-boys, and powder-monkeys, and other imps of 
hitt age that dealt destniction, did not depopulate gratis; M^inkind 
acknowledged their services in cash: but old Jemner, taught by Philo- 
sophy through its organ the newspapers that "knowledge is riches,” 
was above diluting vdth a few shillings a week tlie wealtii a lx>y 
acquired behind his counter: so his apprentices got no salary. Then 
why not shut up tlie old rogue’s shutters, and excite a little sympathy 
for him , to Ixj followed by a powerful reaction on his return from 
walking ; and go and offer his own services on the cricket ground to field 
for ihe gentleman by the hour, or Iwwl at a sliilling on their l)ai)8? 
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** JB^lIng is the kyfor me/ Eftid he ; “ you get monej for that, aiid/oti 
only bruise the gents a bit and break theix* wumbs : ycu canH; put tneiir* 
sparks out as you can at this work.” 

By a striking coincidence the most influential member of the cricket 
elub passed Miiile Dick was in this quandary. 


" Oh, Mr. Halfred, you was always very good to me on the ground ; 
you couldn’t have me hired by the club, could ye? for 1 am sick of ihk 
trade ; I wants to bowl." 

“ You little duflfer !" said Alfred, ** cricket is a recreation, not a busi- 
noss. Besides, it only lasts five months. Unless you adjourn to the 
antipodes. Stick to the shop like a man, and moke your fortune." 

“ Oh, Mr. Halfred,” said Hick, sorrowfully, " how can I find fortune 
here V Jenner don’t pay. And the crownor declares he will not have 
it; and tha Barton Chronicle says us young gents ought all to be given ^ 
a holiday to go and see one of us hanged by lot ; but tliis is wliat have "" 
broke this efuers back at last; here’s a dallcd thing to come filing 
and smirking in with, and put it ac/ioss a counter in a poor bqy's bona. 
Oh! oh! ohr 

Hick,” said Alfred, ** if you blubber, 111 give you a hidi ng . You '> 
have stumbled on a passage you c^’t construe. Well, w#!io n& not? 
but we don’t shod the briny about it. Here, let me have a go at it.” 

" Ah, I’ve beard you are a scholard,” said Dick, but you won’t make 
out this ; there’s some new proi)aration of Mercury, and there’s musk, 
and there's horehound, and there’s a neutral salt; and dal his old head 
tliat wrote it !” 

Hold your jaw, and listen, while I construe it to you. ' Die 
Mercurii^ on Wednesday — decimd herd vespertind, at ten o’clock at night 
— eat in Mvsea wvhat does that mean? ‘ Eat in Mumif I sec; &s 
is modem Latin with a vengeance. * Let liim go in a fly to the Town- 
hall, tkdiet^ let him jump — cum tredecim caniculif^, with thirteen little 
do^—irrceseTtim ineo^ especially with my little dog.’ Dicky, this pre- 
scription emanates from Bedlam direct. * Dmnum reddita* — hallo 1 it is 
a woman, then. ‘Let her go in a fly to tlie — Towm-ball/ eh? ‘Let 
her jump/ no, donee, with thiiteen wiielps, especially mine.’ Ha! ba! 
ha ! And who is the woman that is to do all this, I wonder.” 

“ Woman, indeed!” said a treble at the door I " no more than I am ; 
it’s for a young lady. 0, jiininy 1” 

This polite ejaculation was drawvn out by the speaker’s sudden recog- 
nition of Alfred, who had raised his head at her remonstrance, and now 
started in his turn : for it was the black-eyed servant of Albion Villa. 
They looked at one another in expressive silence. 

^ " Yes, sir, it is for my young lady. Is it ready, young man?" 

" No, it ain’t : and never wiU,” squealed Dick, angrily ; " it’s a vile 
'oax ; and you ought to be ashamed of yourself bringing it into a re- 
spectable shop." 

Alfred silenced liim, and told Sarah ho tliought Miss Dodd ought to 
know the nature of this prescription before it went round the chemists. 

He borrowed paper of Dick, and wrote; 

** Mr. Alfred HaidJe presents his complim^ts to Miss I >dd. and 
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h$gtt iMYe to iotom that he has, by the loeiMl Aocato^ 
oeptod the enclosed prescnpiaon. As it seems rather a 
te^ to attract attentioa to Hiss Dodd aiid h^er motemMts, he m 
Tsntotred^ with some mlsgiviegSj to send it hack with a litoral tramsSa- 
tim^ on reading which it will be tor Miss Dodd to decide whether it Is 
to circnlato. 

' On Wednesday, at ton p.m. let her go in a fly to the Town-hall, 

i liiiie dogs, I 

puppies, [ ei^eeially with mine : return home 
whelps, ; 

at Bit A.BC., and sleep till dinner, and repeat the folly as occasion seryen.’** 
^'Suppose I comd get it into Miss's hands when she's alone?'' 
whispered Sarah* 

" You would my warmest gratitude ” 

' Wan|iest gratitude !' Is that a warm gownd or a warm cloak, I 
wander?” 

" It is both, when the man is a gentleman, and a pretty, dork-eyed^ 
girl pities him and stands his friend.’* 

Sarah smilod, and whispered, “ Oive it mo ; III do my iMJst.” 

Alfred enclosed tho proscription and his note in one cover, handed 
them to her, and slipped a sovereign into her hand. He whispered, iSo 
prudent.” 

I'm dark, sir,” said she : and went off briskly homewards, 4ind Alfred 
stood rapt in dreamy ,joy, and so self-elated that, had ho been fitmishtHi 
like a pcioock, he would have instantly become a thing all eyes/' and 
choked up Jenner'a shop, and swept his counter. He hati made a step 
towards familiarity, had wi-itien her a letter; and then, if this proscri|> 
fcion came as lie sasptjoted, from Dr. Sampson, she would, pcrhaijs, be 
at the l>alL This opened a delightful vista. Meantime Mm. Dodd had 
communicated Sampson’s opinion to Julia, adding that there was a pro- 
scription besides, gone to be made up. “ However, he insists on your 
going to this ball.” 

Julia begged liard to be excused: said she waB in no humour for 
balls: anti, Mrs. Dodd objecting that the tickets had aotuaDy been 
purchased, she asked leave to send thorn to the Bartons : they will be 
a treat to Rose and Alice ; they seldom go out : mamma, I do so fear 
they ore poorer tlian people think. May I?” 

** It would bo but kind,” said Mrs. Dodd. ** Though really why my 

child .should always be sacrificed to other ^ople's chilcLrcn !” 

** Oh a mighty sacrifice !” said Julia. She sat down and enclosed the 
tickets to Bose Barton, with a little sugared note. Sarah being out, 
Blizabeth took it. Saiuh met her at the ^te, but did not announce her 
return: she lurked in ambush till Julia happened to go to her own 
room, then followed lier, and handed Alfred’s missive, and watched boito 
filily, and, being herself expetlitious as the wind in matters of the heart, 
took it for granted tlie enclosure was something rery wann indeed; so 
she said with feigned simplicity, " I suppose it is alt right now, .miss?” 
and letoaatod swelling with a secret, and tormented her fellow-Borvants 
all day with innuendoes dark os Erebus. 

Julia read the note again and again: her heart beat at those few 
ceremonious lines. ** He does not like me to be talked of,” she said to 
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hetmii. Mow good lie iv! Wbiit troable he laicea Ah ! 

h there/" 

She divined Jiighily; on Wednesday^ at ten, Alted Hatdie wae in the 
ball-ioam. It was a nu^iiihceiit room^ well h^ted, and at meseut not 
half filled^ though dancifig had oosumenceiL The hgure Aiured sought 
was not there: and he wondered he had been so childish as to. hope she 
would come to a city ball. He played the hne gentleman; would not 
dance. He got neai* the door wim another Oaonian, and tirM to avem^e 
himSelf for her absence on the townspeople who were there, by quimang 
them. 

But in the middle of this amiable occupation, an<iC iudeed, in the 
middle pf a sentence, he stopped short, and his heart ^robbbd, and he 
thrilled h'om head to foot ; for two ladies glided in at the door, and 
passed up the room with the unpretending composiire of well-bred 
people. They were equally remarkable ; but Alfred saw only the radtot 
yomig creature in flowing muslin, with the narrowest sash in the rooah, 
and no omament but a necklace of large p^ls, aaid her own vivid 
beauty. She had altercxl lior mind alxiut coming, with apologies for her 
vacillating disposition so penitent and disproportionate, that her indul- 
gent and unsusijocting mother was really quite amused. Alfted was not 
BO happy as to know that she bad changed her mind with his note. 
Perhaps even this knovrledgo could have added little to that exquisite . 
moment, whpn, imlio^d for, she passed close to him, and the fragrant 
air from her brushed his ciioek ; and seemed to whisper, ** Follow mo and 
1 ) 0 'my slave ” 


CHAPTEE V. 

Hk did follow her, and, convinced tliat she would be engaged ten deep 
in flve minutes, hustled up to the master of the ceremonies and begged 
an introduction. Tlie great banker’s son was attended to at once. Julia 
saw them coming, ns her sex can see, without looking. Her eyes were 
on fire, and a delicious blush on her cheeks, when tlie M.C. introduced 
Mr. Alfred llardie with due pomp, lie asked her to dance. 

“ I am engaged for this dancse, sir,” said she softly. 

“ The noxt?^’ asked Ilardio, timidly. 

With pleasure.” 

But when they had got so far they were both seized with basliful 
silence ; and, just as Alfred w^as going to try and break it. Comet Bosan- 
(luet, aged 18, height 6 foot 4 inches, strutted up with clanking heel, 
iUid, glancing haughtily up at him, carried Julia off, like a sleom-tug tow- 
ing away some fair schooner. To tliese little thorns society treats all 
^j^ons lovers, but the incident was new to AJfi*ed, and discomposed 
him ; and, besides be had nosed a rival in Sampson’s prescri^on. So 
low he thought to himself, ** that little ensign is ^ his puppy.** 

To got rid of Mrs. Dodd he offered to conduct her to a seat She 
thanked him ; she would rather stand where she could see her daughter 
danc^ : on this he TXK>k her to the embrasure of a window opposite where 
Julia and her partner stood, and they entered a circle of spectators. The 
\ymd struck up, and the solemn skoling began. 
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" Who is &is larely creature in white asked a middle-aged solldior. 

in white? I do not see any beauty in white/' replied hfe daughter. 
** Why there> before your eyes," said the gentleman, loudly. 

“What, flmt girl oancing with the little captain? I don't see muoh 
beauty in her. And what a rubbishing dress. 

“ It never cost a pound, making and all,” suggested another Barking- 
icmian nymph. 

“ But wlmt splendid pearls T said a third : can they be real ?” 

" Beal 1 wliat an idea !” ejaculated a fourth ; “ who puts on real pearls 
as big as peas with muslin at twenty pence the yard?" 

“ Woaads !” muttered Alfred, and quivered all over : and ho felt to 
Mrs. Dodd sq like a savage going to spring, that she laid her hand upon 
his wrist, ana said gently, but with authority, Be calm, sir I and oblige 
me by not noticing these people.” 

Then they threw dirt on her bouquet, and then on her shoes, while 
she viis winding in and out before their eyes a Grace, and her soft 
muslin diifting and flowing like an appropriate cloud round a young 
goddess. 

" A little starch would make it set out l»etter. It's as limp as a towel 
on the line. 

“ I’ll be sworn it was washed at home.” 

“ Where if was made.” 

" I call it a i-ag, not a gown.” 

“ Do let us move,” whispered Alfred. 

“ I am very comfortable here ” whispered Mrs. Dodd. How can 
these things annoy my ears while I have eyes? Look at her : she is tlie 
best-dressi lady in the room ; her muslin is Indian, and of a quality 
unknown to these provincial shopkeepers ; rajah gave it us r her pearl 
were my mother’s and have l>een in every court in Europe ; and she her- 
self is beautiful, would be l)eautiful dressed like the dowdies who are 
criticising her : and, I think, sir, she dances as w^ell os any lady can en- 
cumtoed with an Atom that does not know^ the figure.” All this with 
the utmost placidity. 

Then, as if to extinguish all doubt, Julia flung them a heavenly smile ; 
she had been furtively watching them all the time, and she saw they 
were talking about her. 

The other Oxonian squeezed up to Hardie. "Do you know the 
beauty? She smiled your way,” 

Ah I” said Hardie, deliberately, " you mean that young lady with 
the court pearls, in that exquisite Indian muslin, which floats so grace-- 
fully, while the other muslin girls are all crimp and stiff, like little pigs 
clad in crackling.” 

"Hal ha! ha I Yes. Introduce me” 

" I cmrld not take such a liberty with the queen of the ball.” 

Mils. Dodd smiled, but felt nervous and ill at ease. She thought to 
herself, Now here is a generous, impetuous thing.” As for the hosiilc 
party, staggered at first by the masculine insolence of young Hardie, it 
soon recovered, and, true to its sex, attacked him obliquely, through hit 
white ladye. 

" Who M the beauty of the boll ?” asked one, haughtily, 

“ 1 don't know; but not that mawkish thing in limp muslin 
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" I riicmld Bay Miss Hetlieritigtoa is the belle/' ‘sa^csted a third. 

Which is Miss Hetherington ?" asked the Oxonian coolly of Alfwjd. 

^ Oh, she won’t do for m, It-is that little chalki-faced girl dressed in 
fnnk with red roses ; the pink of ytilgarity and bad taste/^ 

At this both Oxonians laughed arrogantly, and Mrs. Dodd with- 
drew her hand from the speaker’s arm and glided away behind the 
throng. Julia looked at him with marked anxiety. He returned her 
look, and was sore puzzled what it meant, till he found Mrs. Dodd had 
withdiawn sofUy from him ; then be ^ood confused, regxettmg too late 
he had not obeyed her positiye reqtuest, and tried to imitate her dignMed 
forbearance. 

The quadrille ended. He instantly stepped forward, ahd, bowing 
politely to the comet, said authoritatively, " Mrs. Dodd sen^ me to con- 
duct you to her. With your permission, sir.” His arm was offered and 
taken before the little warrior knew where he was. 

He hod her on his arm, soft, light, and fragrant as zephyr, and her 
cool breath wooing his neck; oh, the thrill of that moment! but her first 
word was to him, with consideiable anxiety, Why did mamma 
leave you ?” 

" Miss Dodd, I am the most unhappy of nnai.” 

"No doubt ! no doubt 1” said she, a little crossly. She added* with 
one of her gushes of naivete, " and I shall be unhappy too if you go mq( 1 
displease mamma.” 

" What could I do ? A gang of snobbosses were detracting from — 
somebody. To speak plainly, they were nmning down-* the loveliest of 
her sex. Your mamma told me to ket^p quiet. And so I did fall I got 
a fair chance, and then I gave it them in their teeth.” He ground ms 
own, and added, " I think I was very good not to kick them.” 

Julia coloured with pleasure, and proceeded to turn it off; " Oh I most 
forbearing and considerufo,” said she : " ah, by the way, I Uiink 1 did 
hear some ladies express a misgiving as to the pecuniary value of my 
costume ; lia ! ha ! Oh—you— foolish !— Fancy noticing that I Why it 
is in little sneers that the approval of the ladies shows itself at a ball, 
and it is a much sincerer compliment than the gentlemen’s bombasticaJ 
praises ; ' the fairest of her sex/ and so on ; that none but the ' silliest of 
her sex ’ lielieve.” 

" Miss Dodd, I never said the fairest of her sex. 1 said the loveliest. 

"Ob, that alters the case entirely,” said Julia, whose spirits were 
mounting with the lights and music, and Alfred’s company, " so now 
come and he reconciled to tlie best and wisest of her sex ; ay, and the 
beautifullest,‘if you but know her sweet, dear, darling face as I do ; there 
she is ; let us fly. 

" Mamma, here is a penitent for you, real or feigned, I don’t knevw which.” 

" Real, Mrs. Dodd,” said Alfred. " I had no right to disobey you and 
risk a scene. You served me right by abandoning mo ; 1 feel the re- 
buke and its justice. Let me hope your vengeance will ^ no further.” 

Mrs. Dodd smiled at the grandiloquence of youth, and told him he 
had mistaken her character. " I saw I had acquired a generous, hot- 
headed ally, who was bent on doing battle with insects ; so I witiidrew ; 
but so I should at Waterloo, or anywhere else where p^ple put them- 
selves in a passion.” 



SB mum CASE. 

* !l%d ^ 

** AMY* Jmlia; «ad I twomised you this dsaace; W It ig e waStas 
EEd piy ffQErdian ang^ to the raise k detm teihpE'’ 

^^Dmdedly. I^ho&d all the usotiiers in England permit iheir daii|^« 
to romp, and wrestle, in pttblie, and call it waltsdng, I mnsiaAd 
firha til ixey return to their senses." 

looked at Alfred despondently ; he took his cue and said with a 
smie, * ' Wd^l, perhaps it is a little rompy ; a donke/s gallop and then 
twirl her like a mop." 

"" Since you admit that, perhaps you can waltz properly?" said Mrs. 
Dodd. 

Alfred said he ought ; he had given his whole soul to it in Germany 
last hong. 

" 'Tion I oan have the pleasure of dropping the tyrant. Away with 
you b >th while there if oom to circulate." 

Allred took his poi'tuer deb'cately ; they made just two catlike ste(>t5 
forward, and molhjd mto the old-fashioned waltz. 

It was an exquisite moment. To most young i>oople liovo comes ars< r 
a great deal of waltzing. But tliis pair ' coughi tnc avt'akcncd umdc’- 
ness, and tiombliug scasibilities, of two buniing hearts, to this Iheir 
first intoxicating whirl. To them therefore ev(*rything v^is an event, 
everything wa^ a thrill — ^the first meei/ing and iiu' * prt^-.^^lro if thcfr 
hands, the fii*^’+ delicate enfclding of her supple aist • hivs strong arm 
but trembling hand, tlie dvlit;htful imiso’^ ihe, unon ug feet, the 
movement, iho music, tlK> soft delicious w .jj I, ner cool l:r?nth saluting 
Ills neck, his ardent but now liqi^id ejch .-{eekiiig hoi’s hmdorly, and 
drinking them deep, hers that now and then sipped liis so sweetly— all 
tlioso were new and stmarit\i .;oys, that linked themselves in one soft de- 
lirium 01 bliss. It was not • valtz, it w'as ai* Ecstasy. 

Starting almost alo e, tliis peerless pair dancx)d a gauntlet. On each 
aide admiration and detraction buzzed all the time. 

“ Beautiful 1 They are turning in the air." 

Qulti. gone by. That’s how the old fogies dance." 

Chorus of shallow males. ifow^ well she waltzes." 

Chorus of shallow femaios. How well ho waltzes." 

But they notc‘cl nfiither praise nor detraction : they saw nothing, hearu 
nothing, felt nothing, but tliemselves and the other music, till two 
valscrs k deux temps plunged into them. Thus smartly reminded they 
had not earth all to themselves, they laughed good-humouredlyy and 
paused. 

Ah ! I am happy !” gushed from Julia. She blushed at herself, ana 
said severely, “ You dance very well, sir this was said to justify her 
unguarded admission, and did, after a fashion. " I tliink it is tiine to 
go to mamma," said she deniui'ely. 

" So soon. And I had so much to say lo you." 

Oh, veiw well. I am all attention." 

The sudden facility offered set Alfred stammering a little. ^ 1 wanted 
to apologise to you for something— you are so gocni you seem to have 
forgotten it— ^but I diue not hope that— I mean at Henley— when the 
beaufy of your character, and your goodness, so overpower^ me, that a 
fiktal impulse-' " ^ 
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"Wbatdo youmcntii mr?'' said l(K>ldasig^)iiim Ml fwsej 
lJki$ m oH^AcA licm^ wjtii true flmitima and Juliim incooslateiic^ 
her bosom fluttered like a dove. wmc eau^ha^d one wcud nm 
jou in my life before today ; and I never shall ogadn if you pretendihe 
contrary/^ 

Alfred stood stupified, and looked at her in piteous ama!S 0 inenh « 

" I value your acquaintauce highly, Mr. Bardie^ now I have mt##, 
as acqaaintnnoes are made ; but please to observe, X neve^ saw 
More— scarcely ; not oven in church.” " 

As you please” said he, recovering his wits in pari What you 
say 111 swear to.” 

'' Then I say, never remind a Itidy of wliat you ought to wish her to 
forget.” 

I w^as a fool. And you are an angel of tact anvl gexxineas,” 

Oh, now I am sure it is time to join momma/' said she iu the driest> 
droHest, w'ay, “ YalsoTiH.” 

y j walUcd do\^ii lo Mrs, Dodd, oxelmnging hearts at every tum, 
trok agt -.-l many in the space of a round table, for iu truth 
we: } c.,'uUly Joih to paif. 


At two oVyVk Mrs. 3>xia rtsumeX common-place views of a daugh^ 

ter’*; hf*alth, aiLi r^;* ( f j 

Her fly hed HnyiM L. r hii'. , and, lx? )g our iskmd home, it rained 
f'lickets, AJtr^*(i ran, Ixif *e they could stop him and caught a fly. He 
was dripping. Mrs. Dudii oxpi*t5SH<*d bci rogrt^ts ; he told her it did not 
matk'r ; for him the hdJ was now ovei, .le Sowers laded, and the lights 
darkness 'visible. 

'' The extravagance of children''* said Mrs. I>o*M to Jmia, with 

Fuiilc, as s<^on as he was O; . of luiariiij. .ndia ri-ade z r^ply^ 

Next day she was at veiling cbizrch: llie vOn^; ‘gut* A was very 
sparse. rhc3 first glance reroalod Alfred Hardie Rirndiug ui the very 
next pew. He 'wore a calm front ni .onscions rectitude ; under which 
peeped sheoy)“hiced misgivings as to tlic mni\t of thih aC mce ; for, like 
all true lovere, he W'as half impudenco, half timidity ; and lx>tb on the 
grand scale. 

Now Julia in a h?lI-room was one croaturo, another in church. After 
the lirst surprise, which sent the blood for a moment to her cheek, she 
kmnd ho liafl come 'without a prayor-liook. She looked sadly and half 
reproa<ihfully at him ; then put her white hand calmly over the wooden 
partition, and made him read with her out of her book, shared her 
hynm-liook with him, too, and sang her Maker's praise modestly and 
sobei'ly, but earnestly, and quite uiidivStiirbed by her lover’s presence. 
It seemed as if this pure creature was drawjpg him to heaven liolding 
that good book, and by her toucliing voice. He felt good all over. 
To be like her he tried to bend his whole mind on the prayers 0# the 
church, and for the first time realized how beautiful they are. 

After service he followed her to the door. Island home smun, by the 

C l ; and she bad a thick shawl but no tuubrella. He had brought a 
one m the chance; he would see her home. 

Quite uimeoesfi|ry ; it is so near.” 
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iEeioi^stod; she persisted; and, pormsiing, yielded. They said but 
yet tibey seemed to interchange volamee* end, at eaen gSeliglit 
they passed, they stole a look, and treasured it to feed oa 
That night was one broad step more towards the great liappiness, or 
^reat miseiy, whieh awaits a noble love. Such loves, somewhat rare in 
Nature, have lately become so very rare in Fiction, that I have ventured, 
W^ many misgivings, to detail the peculiarities of its rise and progress. 
Kit jiow for a time it advanced on beaten tracks ; Alfred had the right 
t o at Albion Villa, and he came twice; once when Mrs. Dodd was 
This was the time he' stayed the two hours. A Mrs. James invited 
Jane and him to tea and exposition. There he met Julia and Edward, 
w1k> just retuniod. Edward was taken with Jane Hardie*s face and 
dovelike ; eyes that dwelt with a soft and chastened admiration on 
his masculine face and his model form, and their owner felt she bad ro- 
cem cl a doll ” to watch over his spiritual weal. So they imired off. 

' Julia's fluctuating spirits settled now into a calm, demure, com- 
plafcjeney. Her motlier, finding this strange remedial virtue in youthful 
society, gave young parties, inviting Jane and Alfred in their turn. 
Jane hesitated, but, as she could no longer keep Julia from knowing 
)ier worldly brother, and hoiied a way might be opened for her to rescue 
Edward, she relaxed her general nilo, which was, to go into no company 
unless some religious service fonned part of the t iitoi tainment. Yet her 
conscience was ill at ease : and, to set them an example, she took cai*e, 
w'hen she asked the Dodds in return, to have a clergyman there of her 
own i>arty, who could pniy and exiwund wdth \inction. 

Mrs. Dodd, not to throw cold water on what seemed to gmtify her 
children, accepted Miss Ilardie's mvitatiou ; but she never intended to 
go, and at tlio Iasi moment wrote to sjiy she wui? slightly indisjKised. 
The nature of her itvhsjumiiou she revealed to Julia alone. That 
young lady keeps me on thorns. I never feel secure she w^ill not say 
or do something extravagant or unusual : slie scorns to suspect sobriety 
and good taste of ladng m league with impiety. Here 1 succetKi in 
bridlinji' her a little; but eucounter a female enthusiast in her own 
house? merci! After all, there must be .sf)metJjiiig good in her, since 
she is your friend, and you arc hers; but I have something more 
serious to say before you go tliere. It is about h('r brother; he is a flirt: 
in fact, a notorious one, more than one lady tells me.” 

Julia was silent, but kigari to lie very unwisy; they w7?ro sitting and 
talking affijr sunset, yet without caudles ; she profited for once by tliat 
prodigiou.s gap in the intelligence of the 
** 1 hear he pays you com])limepts ; and 1 have seen a disposition to 
single yo\i out Now, my love, yoii have tho good sense to know that, 
whatever a young gentleman of tliat age says to you, ho says to many 
other ladies; but your exp(u*ienco is not e<iual to your sense; so profit 
by mine ; a girl of your age must never be talked of with a person ^ the 
other sex: it is fatal; fatal! but if you pennit yourself to be singled 
out, you will bo talked of, and distress those who love you. It is easy 
to avoid injudicious duets in society; oblige me by doing so to-night.” 
To show bow much she was in earnest, Mrs. Dodd hinted tliat, were her 
admonition neglected, she should regret for once having kept dear of an 
enthusiast 
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Julid; hud m glteinaiive; she assented in a fdnt Toice. After a panaa 
she faltered out, ** And.anppQse he shotild esteem me jseriomly T ' 

Mrs. Dodd replied quickly^ ^ Then that muld be mtidi worn. But/ 
said she, I have no ^prehensions cm that scxxre ; you are a child, and 
he is a precocious boy, and rather a dirk. Bnt forewarned is tbreanned* 
So now run away and dress, sweet one : my lecture is quite ended.” 

The sensitive girl weirt up to her room with a hea^ heart, All the 
fears she had lulled of late revived. She paw plainlyhow that Mr^ 
Dodd only accepted Alfi^ as a pleasant ac^aintance: as a son-in-law 
he was out of the question. Oh, what will she say when she known 
all?” thought Julia. 

Next day, sitting near the window, she saw hiih coming up the road. 
After the hrst movement of pleasure at tlie bare sight of him, she 
sorry ho had come. Mammals suspicions awake at last, and here he was 
again ; the third call in one fortnight! Bhe dared not risk an interview 
with him, ardent and unguarded, under tliat penetrating eye, which she 
felt would now bo on the watch. She rose hurriedly, iSiid as carelessly 
as she could, “ I am going to the school,” and, tying Imr bonnet on all in 
a flurry, whipped out at the back door with her emawl in her hand just 
as Sarah opemed the front door to Alfred. She then shuffled cm her 
shawl, and whisked through the little slirubl>ery into the open field, and 
readied a path that led to the school, and so gratified was* she at her 
dexterity in evading licr favonrite, that she hung her head, and went 
murmuring, Cniel, cnid, cruel !” 

Alfred entered the drawing-room gaily, with a good-smod card and a 
rvn, pared speech. .His was not the visit of a friend but a functioBairy ; 
the iToasurer of the cricket-ground come to lx)ok two of Ids eighteen to 
play against the All England Eleven next month. ‘"As for you, my 
worthy , sir (turning to Edward), I shall just put you down without cere- 
mony. But 1 must ask leave to book Captain Dodd. Mrs. Dodd, 1 
come at t))o universal desire of the club; they say it is sure to be a dull 
match without Captiiin J^ewid. Besides, he is a capital player.” 

“ Mamma, don’t you l)e caught by his chafl*,” said Edward, quietly. 
“ Papa is no player at all. An^rihing more unlike cricket than his way 
of making runs !” 

“ But he makes them, old fellow; now you and I, at Lord’s the othei 
day, playiid in first-rate form, left shoulder well up, and achieved — ^witb 
neatness, precision, dexterity, and despatch—the British duck’s-egg.” 

“ Misericordo 1 What is that?” inquired Mrs. Dodd. 

“ Why, a round 0,” said the other Oxonian, coming to his ftiond’a aid 

“ And what is that, pray ?” 

Alfred told her “ the round O,” which liad yielded to “ the duck’s 
egg,” and was becoming obsolete, metant llie cypher sot by the scorer 
against a player’s name, who is out without making a run. 

“ I SCO,” sighed Mrs. Dodd. “ The jargon of the day penetrates to 
your very spoits and games. And why British ?” 

“ Oh, ‘ British ’ is redundant : thrown in by the universities.” 

But what dfies it mean ?” 

“ It means nothing. That is the beauty of it. British is inserted in 
imitation of our idols, the Greeks ; they adored redundancy.” 

In short, poor Alfred, tliough an M.P., talking to put off time, 



littJFiilia dionld ^me in mio he'nnw iiiTonred Mxs. Dodd, c€ aU 
iriQi ibflciwoi? ^bia£lption d h&t Imsband’s which I, who Imto ^ 
his iCdtite tm volnhiUty, snppress. Howeyor, he wcwmd np wilh the 
oaplaiii^fi " in(M»l Muence " ** Last match/' said he> " Bsmagton did 
im do itself justioo. Seveial, that could hare mMe a stsm^ were 
lk%htened out, rather than howled, hj the London profeasknmls. Then 
Oi^ptam Bodd went in^ and treated those artists with the same good* 
tatniouiiod contempt ho would a parish howler, and, in particular, sent 
Uynne's oyejwbossm balls flying over his head for five, or to square leg 
^ four, and, on his retiring with twenty-five, scored in eight minutes, 
the remaining Barkingtonians were less funky, and made some finr 
sooies*" 

Mrs. Oodd smiled a little ironically at this tirade, but said she thought 
she might venture to promise Mr. Dodd^s co-operation, should he reach 
home in time, 'ttien, to get rid of Alfred before Julia's return, the 
amkbic worldling turned to Edwai*d. '' Your sister will not l>e back ; 
so you may as well ring the bell for luncheon at once. Perhaps Mr, 
Hardie will join us." 

Alfred declined, and took his leave with far loss alacrity than be had 
entered; Edward went down stairs with liim. 

** Miss Bodd gone on a visit?" asked Alfred, afFocting C4Su:eleBsnoS8. 

** Only tGnthe school. By-the-by, I will go and fetch her." 

** Ko, don't do that; call on my sister instead, and then you will pull 
me out of a scrape. I promised to bring her here : but her saintShip 
was so long adorning ' the poor perishable body,' that I came alone." 

" I don*t undeiutand you," said Edward. ** I am not the attraction 
hero; it is Julia." 

" How do you know that ? When a young lady interests herself in an 
undergraduate^^ »du 1, it is a pretfv sure sign she likes the looks of him. 
But perhaps you don't want to oe converted; if so, keep clear of her, 
* Bar the fell diagon's blighting way; bnt shun that lovely snare."' 

" On the contmiy," said Edward, calmly, I only wish she could make 
me m as she is, or half as good" 

" Give her the chance, old follow, and then it wonH* be your fault if 
ihe makes a mess of it. Call at two, and Jenny will receive you very 
kindly, and will show you you are in the ' gall of bitterness and the bond 
of hiiquity.' Now, won't that be nice?" 

" I will go," said Edward, gravely. 

They p£rt^. Wliere Alfred went the reader cmi perhaps guess; 
Edward to luncheon. 

''Mamma,” said hcj, with that tmnqnillity which sat so well on inm, 
"don't you tliink Alfred Bardie is spoony upon our JtUia?" 

Mrs. Bodd suppressed a start, and (perhaps to gain time liefore i‘eply- 
ing sincerely) sivid she had not the honour of knowing what "spoony " 
meant 

" Why, ^hs for her, and dies for her, and fancies she is prettier than 
Mi/^ Hardie. He must bo over heart and ears to think tliat." 

Pie, child !" was the answer. " Tf 1 thought so, J should withdraw 
fiRMU their acquaintanoe. Excuse me; 1 must put on my bonnet at 
■ once, not to lose this fine aftonio<m." 

Edward did not relish her remark : it menaced more Spoons than one 
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dgar, strolM towards Hai^e*s liotise. Msu Batdi^i senior^ had 
throo dajB ago rni a ykit to Lcmdon; Hisa fiardie leceired him ; 
passed mo aftmoon in calm complaoeno^, Hatonmg Wfemx^j to her 
admiutiotts^wd looking her softly’ out of oountenanoei and into earthly 
affections, with his Kon eyes. 

Meantime his remark, so ^ from really seeming to Bodd> 
was the txue reason for her leaving , him so abruptly* Even this, dear 
slow Thing sees it,” thought eiie. She must talk to J ulia more eerkiiasiy, 
and would go to the setml at once. She went up-etains, and put on her 
bonnet and shawl before the glass; then moulded qh her gloves, and 
came down equipped. On the stairs was a large window, lowng nvm 
the open fiela ; she naturally cast her eyes ihz^gh it, in the direcnon 
she was going, and what did she see but a young lady and gptteman 
coming slowly down the path towards the villa. Mrs. Dodd bit her li| 
with vexation, and looked keenly at them, to divine on what terms tl 3 «>y 
were. And the mor<^ slie looked the more uneasy ^ grew. 

The head, the hand, the whole body of a sensitive yomag wbman 
walking beside him she loves, betray her he^ to expm&xmi, eyes 
watching unseen ; and especially to female eyes. And why did Jifiia 
move so slowly? especially after that warning? Why was her head 
averted from that encroaching lioy, and herself so near him ? mrff 
keep her distance, and look him full in the face? MrSv Bodd^ ffrst 
impulse was that of leopardesses, lionesses, hens, and the mothem in 
nature; to dart from her ambush and protect her young; but ^ con- 
trolled it by a strong effort ; it seemed wiser to deaory the trulh, and 
then act with resolution : besides, the young people were now almost at 
the shfubliery ; eo the mischief, if any, was mme. 

Tliey cnteiW the shrubbery. 

To Mrs, Dodd's surprise and'dismay they did not come out this side 
60 quickly. She dtirted her eye into the plantation ; and lo I Alfred Iiad 
seized the fatal opportunity folii^ge offers, even when thinnSsh; he held 
Julia's liand, and was ple^iding eagerly for something ehe seemed not 
disposed to grant ; for she turned §way and made ^ Sfort to leave him. 
But Mrs. Dodd, standing there quivering with loaternal anxiety, and 
hot with shame, cbuld not but doubt the sincerity of that graceful re- 
sistance. JS she hod been quite in earnest, Julih had fire enough in her 
to l>ox the little wretch's ears. She ceased even to doubt, when she saw 
that her daughter's opposition ended in his getting hold of two bands 
instead of one, and devouring them with kisses, while Julia still drew 
her head and neck away, hut the rest of her supple frame laeemed to 
yield and incline, and dnaw softly towards her besieger, by SGS&e irre- 
sistible gpeU. 

" I can bear no more !” gasped Mrs. Dodd aloud, and tamed to hasten 
and part them; but even as she curved her stah^ly nock to go, she 
caught the lovers parting ; and a very pretty one too, if she could but havis 
looked at it, as these things ouglit always to be looked at : artistically. 

Julia's head and lovely throat, unable to draw tjie rest of her away, 
compromised: they turned, dedined, drooped, and rested one half 
moment on her captor's shoulder,. Jifce a settling dove: the nent, die 
scudded from him, end made for the house alone. 
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Mm. Dodd, deef^ly bat too wise to ooturt a painfol interview 

with Imr own heijtzt beating l^gh, went into the drawing-room : and 
tiiere sat down, to recover some liMo oomposiire. But she was hardly 
seated whan Jtdia's innocent voice was heard calling Mamma, 
matnmar* and soon she came bounding into the drawing-room, brimful 
of good news, her cheeks as red as fire, and her eyes wet wi& happy 
teims; and there confronted her mother, who had started up at her 
footshap, and now, with one hand nipping the back of the choir con- 
vulsively, stood lofty, looking strangely agitated and hostile. 

The two ladies eyed one another, silent, yet expressive ; like a picture 
facing a statue; but soon the colour died out of Julians face os well, and 
she began to cower with vague fears l>efore that stately figure, so gentle 
and placed usually, but now so discomposed and stem. 


" Where have you been, Julia?” 

** Only at the school,” she faltered. 

" Who was your companion home ?” 

“ Oh, don't he an|n7 with me! It was Alfred.” 

** Alfred 1 His Christian name ! You try my patience too hard.” 

" Forgive me. I was not to blame this time, indeed ! indeed ! You 
frighten me. What will liecome of me ? What have I done for my own 
mamma to look at roe so ?” 

Mrs. Dodd groaned. Was that young coquette I watched from my 
window the child I have reared ? No face on earth is to l>e trusted after 
this. * Wliat have you done ' indeed ? Only risked your ovm mother’s 
esteem, and nearly bi’oken her heart!” And with tliese words her own 
courage began to give way, and she sank into a chair with a deep sigh. 

At this Julia screamed, and threw herself on her knees lK)side her, 
and cried *^Kill me ! oh, pray kill me! but don't drive me to despair 
with such cruel words and looks!” and fell to sobbing so wildly tliat 
Mrs. Dodd altered her tone with almost ludicroas rapidity ** There, do 
not terrii^ me with your impetuo.sity, after gnoving me so. Bo calm, 
child ; let me see whether 1 cannot remedy your sad iroprudcncxi ; and, 
that 1 may, luay tell me the whole truth. How did this come about ?” 

In^ reply to this question, which she somewlmt mistook, Julia soblaid 
out, “lie met me c-corning out of the school, and asked to mo 
home. I said ‘ No thank you,' l>ocaiise 1 th-thoughi of your warning. 
' Oh yes !' said he, and froM walk with m*’, and keep saying he loved 
me. So, to stop him, I said, ‘ M-much f/tviiged, but I was b-busy imd 
had no time to flirt.' ' Nor have 1 tlio in-ineJiuation,' said he. ‘ That is 
not what othera say of you,' said I — you know what you t-told me, 
mamma — so at last he said d-did over he ask any lady to be his wife ? 
' I suppose not,' said I, ' or you would be }>-i>-privat 0 property by now 
instead of p-pul>lic.' ” 

“Now there was a foolish speech; as much as to say nobody could 
resist him.” 

“ W-wasn’t it ? And n-no more they could. You have no idea how 
he makes love; unladylike: keeps tulvancing and advancing, and 
never once retreats, nor even st-ops. *But I a& yow to be my wife, 
BOid ha Oh, mamma, X trembled so. Why did 1 txmnble ? 1 don** 


V 
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to siidi ndiottloqs ^nostionfi'; st^ to itfwntnii, if 7<m’ litiior I 

fiflid," 

Mrs. Dodd bit ber lip, and said, " Was tijto ever audi aUipHei% ?' 

Simple ! Why that was my cuiming. Yon acre the oltdy crwnre he 
is afraid of; so I thought to stop his mouth with ychi. Bat im^tead of 
that, my lord said calmly, * That was understood; he loved im too well 
to steal me from her to whom he was indebted Imr me/ Oh, he hoe 
always an answer ready. And that makes him such a p-pest.^ 

It was an answer that did him credit** 

Dear mamma I now did it not? Then at partiug he said he would 
come to-morrow, and ask you for my hand ; but I must intercede wl^ 
you first, or you would be sure to say ' Ko/ So I declined to int<^ere : 

' W-w-what was it to me ?’ I said. He begged and prayed me^ * Was it 
likely you would give him such a treasure as Me unless I stood h^ 
friend ? (For the Iv-b-brazAsn Tiling turns humble now and then.) Ahd 
oh, manuna, he did oo implore me to pity liim, and kept saying no man 
ever loved as be loved me, and with his licggipg and praying me so 
passionately, oh, so passionately, I felt 6omemi& warm drop npm his 
poor eyes on my hand. Oh! oh! oh! oh I — What could I do? Ami 
thou, you know, I wanted to get away from him. So I am I 
did just say 'Yes. But only in a whisper, Afem my own, gpod» 
kind, darling mamma, have pity on him and on me ; we love one another 
so.'' 

A shower of tender tears gushed out in support of this appeal ; and in 
a moment she wm caught up with Love’s mighty arms, and her head 
laid on her mothoFs yearning bosom. No Word was needed to reconcile 
tlicse two. 

Afler a long silence, Mrs. Dodd said this would be a warning never to 
judge her sweet child from a distnnee again, nor unheard. " .tod thero- 
tbre,” said she, 'Met me hoar horn your own Jijis how so serious an 
attachment could spring up ; why, it is scarcely a month since you 
wore first introduced at that mH." 

"Mamma,” mxrrmured Julia, hanging her head, "you are mistaken 
W’o knew each other Ixjfore,” 

Mrs. Duild looked all aRtonishment. 

Now I will ease my heart,” said Julia, impetuously, addressing some 
invisiWe obstacle. " I tell you 1 am sick of having secrets from my own 
-T^^ther." And with this out it all come. She told ^e story of her 
*4eart better than I have; and, woman-like, dwelt on the aept^ of 
loyalty and delicate love she had read in Alfred^e moonlit face that night 
at "Henley. She said no eloquence could have touched her like it 
" Mamma, something said to me, ‘ Ay, look at him wrell, for that is your 
husband ; to be.* ** She even tried to solve the mystery of her soi-4ui^t 
sickness; "I vras disturlxtd by a feeling so now and so powerful,* but, 
above all, by having a secret from you ; tlie first ; the Iasi*’ 

" Well, darling, tlmn why have a secret ? Why not trust me, your 
friend as well as your mother?” 

♦ Perbflp^i even this faint attempt at self-analyshi tm due to the iafiuence of liir 
Whately. For, by nature, young ladiea of this age seMbm tuftt the ^ iiuward* 
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" Ahi iri^Bed? I am a puzisla to myself* I wanted yoa ta 
know, and yet I oouW not tell you. I kept giving yon yn% and koii^ 
' so yon would taka them, and make me speak out. But witeu 1 trM to 
tell you plump, something kept puil-r-pull— pulling mo iiisi<i©> and I 
eon Mark my words 1 some day it will turn out iliai I am neither 
more nor less than a fooL” 

llm, Dodd slighted this iz^enioue solution. She said, after a 
momont^B reflection, that the fault of this misunderstanding lay bet^wemi 
the two. " I remember now 1 have had many hints ; my mind must 
surely have gone to sleep. I was a . poor simple woman who thought her 
daughter was to be always a child, Aud you were very wrong to go 
and set a limit to your motlier^s love : there is none-^none wimtever.” 
She added : I must import a little prudence and respect for the world^s 
opinion mSo this new connexion ; but whoever you love shall find no 
onemy m 

Kexl day, Alfred came to know his fate. He was received with cere- 
monious courtesy. At first he was a good deal embarrassed, but this 
was no sooner seen than it was relieved by Mrs. Dodd wdth tact and 
gentleness. When her turn came, she said, Your papa ? Of course 
you hawe communicated this step to him 

Alfred looked a little* confused, and said, “ Ko : he left: for London 
two days ^o, as it happens.^^ 

" That ifi imfortunate,” said Mrs. Dodd. Your l>eBt plan would be 
to write to him at once ; I need hai*dly tell you that we shall ento no 
^mily without an invitation from its head.” 

Alfred replied tliat he was well aw'arc* of that, and that ho knew hie 
&ther, and could answer for liim. No doubt,” said Mrs. Dodd ; but, 
as a matter of i-easonable form, I prefer he should answer for himself.” 
Allied would ^Tite by this post, “ It is a mere form,” said he, " for my 
father has but one answer to his children, * Please yoxa*seh'Ofi.’ Ho 
sometimes adds, 'and how much money shall you want? These are 
his two fenmuiaa.” 

He thoU delivered a glowing eulogy on his father ; and Mrs. Dodd, to 
whom the boy's character was now a grave and aTudous study, saw with 
no common satisfaction liis cheek flush, and his ejes moisten, as he 
dwelt on the calm, sober, unvarying affection, anu reasonable indul- 
gence, ho and his sister had met with all then’ lives from the best of 
parents. Betuming to the topic of topics, he proposed an engagement. 
" I have a ring in my pocket,” said tliis brisk wooer, looking down. 
But this Mrs. Dodd thought premature ‘and unnecessary. You are 
Heady of age,” said she, " and men you will lie able to marry, if you are 
in Ihe same mind,” But, unon l)eing warmly pressed, she half emteeded 
6rm this. Well,” said sue, " cm reoeiting your fedier's oemsent, you 
con vrepoie an eu^ement to Jul^, and she shall use her own judg- 
; out, until you will not even mention such a thing to her* 
May I count on so much forbearance from you, sir ?” 

Dear Mrs* Dodd,” isfedd Alfred, "of course you may. 1 should in- 
deed be ungratethl ifl could not wait a post ter that May X write to 
my Mim here ?” added he, naively. 

Mrs. Bodd smfled,tenii^bod ban with wxitiiig materials, and left binii 
a polite eamiaeb 
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in hnioan imturo^ to bo ocupnised at hoarii^ that 1> so \<m$ iUnda^^bH 
tiare at ]iu»t fomed a devoted attachment to, one whose beauty^ goodness^ 
and accomplishmentfl I will not now enl^ge npoii ; |boy are indesoiyibi^ 
and yon will very soop seo them and jSdge for your»ell The attaOh** 
ment, though abort in weeks and months, has been, a very long one in 
hopes, and fears, and devotion. T should have told yon of it before you 
len,, but in truth I had no idea I near the goal of all my ear&Jy 

3ioi>os; there were many difficulties: but these have just cleared away 
almost miraculously, and nothing now is wanting to my happine^ss but 
your consent. It would Iw affectation, or worse, in me to doubt that 
you will grant it. But, in a matter so delicate, I venture to ask youiar 
sonietliing more: the mother of my ever and only beloved Juua is a 
lady of high bmding and sentiments ; she will not let her daughter 
enter any family without a cardial invitation from its head. Indeed, 
she has just told me so. I ask, therefore, not your bare consent^ of 
which I am sui‘e, since my happiness for life uepends on it, but a 
consent so gracefully wordod-^and who can do this better than you? — 
ofi to gratify the just pride and sensibilities of the liigh-mindcd taiily, 
Hlx)ut to confide its brightest ornament to my core. 

My dear faiher, in the midst of felicity almofit pjore tham mortal, the 
• Ihoaght has come that this letter is my first step towards leaving the 
Pw /.^ycnal roof under which 1 have been so happy all my life, tlmnks to 
yoh. 1 tthoidd indeed bo unworthy of all your goodness if this thought 
caused mo no emotion. 

Yet I do but yield to Nature's univorsaJ law. And, should I t>e 
master of my own destiny, I will not go for from you. I have bemi 
unjust to Barfcington; or ratljer I have echoed, without thought, 
Oxonian prejudices and offectatiOTi. On mature reflection, I know no 
bijtter residence for a married man. 

Ik) you remember about a year ag^ you mentioned a Miss Lucy 
Fountain to us as 'the most perfect gentlewoman you had ever met?' 
Well, strange to say, it is that very lady's daughter ; and I tlxink when 
you see her you will sa^the bre^d lias anything but declined, in spite 
of Horace and Ids ' damnosa qtdd non.’ Her brother is my dweefc 
friend, and she is Jenny's; so a more happy alliance for all pirtaeB was 
never projected. 

“ Write to me by return, dear father, and believe me 

" Ever your dutiful and gratefnl Son, 

" At.yRWu TlAiiTTiry. ” 

As he concluded, Julia come in, and he inskted on her reading this 
masterpiece. She hesitetod. Then he told her with juvenile severity 
that a good husband always shares bis letters with his wife. 

'^His wife? Alfeed!" and she coloured all over. Don’t call me 
vamtis** said she, tummg it off, after her feshion. can’t bear it; it 
makes me *tremble. With fury/’ * 

’^This will never da, sweet one/’ said Alfeedi gravely. ^Tou and i 
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" Ito; you toad me m mueb of it, as is proper for me to hear. I shall 
BOt Iste it so* weH &om your lips : but never mind " 

’When he name to reed it, he appreciated the delicacy that had 
‘toapered her curiosity. He did not read it all to her, but nearly. 

’ ^ It i» a beautiful letter,” said she; "a little po mpou ser than mamma 
^imd 1 urrite. ' The Paternal Boof ! !', But all than>eoomos you ; you 
.are a scholar: and, dear if I should separate you tfom your 

K I will never estrange you tom liim ; oh, never, never. Hiay I go 
ly work? for methinks, (> ma‘?t erudite, the * maternal dame,^ on 
domestic cares intent, hath oonhdod to her offspring the recreation of 
youi’ highness.” The gay creature dropt, him a curtsey, and fled to tell 
Mrs. Ikdd the substance of "the sweet letter the dear high-flown 
Thing had written,” 

By tiien he had folded and addressed it, she returned and brought 
hei* work ; charity children’s grf<at cloaks ; her mother had cut them, 
and in the height of the fashion, to Jane Hardie's dismay; and Julia 
was binding, hooding, etcetoring them. 

How demurely she bent her lovely bead over her charitable work, 
while Altod poured his tale into her ears ! How careful she wae not to 
speak, when there was a chance of his speaking ! How often she said one 
tting so as to express its oppo.site, a piocess for which she might have 
taken out a patent! How she and Alfred compared hcari-notep, and 
their feelings at each stage of tlieir passion! Their hearts put forth 
tendril after tendril, and so curled, ana clung, round each otlier. 

In the afternoon of the second blissful day, Julia suddenly remem- 
bered that thiswus dull for her mother. To have such a thought vm 
to fly to her; and she flow so swiftly lhat she caught Mrs. Docld in 
tears, and trying adroitly and vainly to hide them. 

" What is the matter? I am a wretch. I liave left you alone.” 

" l)o not think me so peevish, love ! you have but surprised the 
natma! regrets of a mother at the loss of ht^r cluld.” 

"Oh, mamma,” said Julia, warmly, “and do you think all thft 
marriage in the world can ever divide yoh and me— c?an make me luke> 
warm to my own sweet, darling, beautiful^ blessed, ange!, mother ^ 
Look at me: I am as much your Julia as ever; and shall l)e while 1 
live. Your son is yonr son till he gets him a wife : but your daughter’s 
your daughter, all— thic— j>ays— of sm life.” 

Divine power of native eloquence ; \\ «th this trite distich you made 
hexameters tame ; it gushed from that gi^at young heart witJi a sweet 
intotine ardour, that even virtue can only pmr when young, and yonth 
when virtuous ; and, at the words 1 have emphasised by the poor device 
ofeapitiJs, two lovely, supple arms flew wide out like a soaring 
Albatross’s wings, and then went all round the sad mother, and gathered 
every bit of her up to tlie generous yotmg bosom. 

" I know it, I laiow it !” cried Mm. Dodd, kissing her ; " I shall never 
lose my daughter while she breathes. But I am losing my child. You 
mu turning to a woman, visibly: and you were su<^ a ba^y#child. 
Hesioe my misgivings, and these weak imr»: which you have wed with 



HAia>CASH. / # 

ifc word; mel” Aai sho cowtrivM to smik Aiid mw go dofwi^.. 
dearest : he may he impatient; men’s love is so fieij,” 

The next day Mrs- Podd took Jnlia ajpart and aAed her whether 
there was an answer firom Mr. Hardie. Julia 3!!eplied> from Al£md| that 
J^ane hmi received a letter last night, and, to judge by the eoptente, Mr. 
Hhrdie must liave left London before AUied^s lettesr got there; He 
is gone to sec poor Cnole Thomas/’ 

^ Wliy do yon call him ' poor 91** / /• 

Oh, he is not rery clever ; has not mnoh miudi Alfred says; indeed, 
hardly any.” 

*^You alarm me, Julia I” cried Mrs, Dodd, ''what? madness in tiie 
family you propose to marry into ?” 

Oh no, manvma,” said Julia, in a groat huny ; "no madness ; only 
a little imWiilily.” 

Mrs. Dodd’s lip curved at this Julmn answer ; but just then her zultd 
was more drawn to another h^pic. A serious doubt passed throti^h hei\ 
whether, if Mr. Hardie did not write soon, she ought not to Iwthis 
son’s atteiidauce on bet daughter. "He follows^ her alx>ut like $ little 
dog ” said she, half fretfully. 

Kext day, by previous invitatiop, Dr. Sampson made Albion Villa his 
hcad-quartem. Darting in from London he found Altced sitthag wy 
close to Julia over a lKx>k, 

"Lordsake!” cried l»c, "here’s 'my l>upr>y,’ and 'm’ enthusiafli/ 
cheek by chowi.” Julia turned scarlet, and Alfred ejaculated so loudly, 
tliat Sampson inquired wliat on airth wus the matter now? 

" Ob nothing ; only liero have I l)een jiialons of my own shadow, and 
postering her wlio ‘your puppy' w'^as: and she never would tell me. 
All I t^)uld got from lior” ^ded ho, turning suddenly from gratitude to 
revenge, “ was— that he wns no greater a puppy than yourself, doctor.” 

" Oh, Alfred, no; I only said no vainer,” cried Julia in dismay. 

"Well, it is true,” siiid Sampson, contentedly, and proceeded to 
dissect hmisclf just as he would a stranger. "I am a vain man; a ro- 
markfibly vam man. But then I’m a man of great marit.” 

" A^ vain people arc tliat,” HUggesU-d Alfred, dryly. 

" Who should know Ixittcr than you, young Oxfom ? Y’ have got a 
hidacho.” <ii 

" No, indeed.” 

"Don't tell lies now% Ye can’t deceive me; mafe. I’ve an eye like a 
hawk.' And what's that ye’re studying wdth her 9 Ovid^ for a |)oimd.” 

“No; medicine; a treatise on your favourite organ, the brain; by 
one Dr. Wlmtely.” 

"He is chaffing you, doctor,” said Edward; "it m logic. He is 
coaching her; and then she will coach me.” 

"Then I forbid the clmff-cutting, young Hdoni IiQgie ifi an ill 
plaster to a sore head.” 

" Oh, ' the labour we delight in, physics pain.^** ^ 

** JinDvat, Jinnyus ; 

Tiike am o' yoar carkuBBi” 

retorted the master of doggrol. “ And that is a profounder rmnark 
than you seem to tliink, by your grinning, all of ye/ 
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Julia aeiUed ilie ^estiaa by pattbi; away the book. And mui* 
muied to Alfred, "I wi^ I could steal yotw poor dear headaches : you 
nd^^t give me Mf of than at least ; you would, too, if you really loved 

Ibis sound remonfitraace escaped (aritidsin by being neariy inaudible, 
foid by Mjs. Dodd entering at the some moment. 

Atfeor the first greeting, Sampson asked her with merry arrogance, 
how his prescription had worked ? "Is her sleep broken still, ma'am ? 
Are her spirits up and down ? Sliall we haye to go back t' old Short and 
his black draught? How's her mookis membrin? An’ her biliary 
ducks? an* — she's off like a flash," 

" And no wonder,” said Mrs. Dodd, reproachfully. 

ThiAs splashed Sampson among the ducks : erne of them did not show 
her ffftce again till dinner. 

Jaue Hardie accompanied her brother by invitation. The general 
amity was diversified, and the mirth nowise lessened by constant pas- 
sages of arms between Messrs. Sampson and Alfred Haroio. 

After tea came the first contretemps. Sampson liked a game of 
cards : he could play, yet talk chronothermalism, as the fair can knit 
babies' shoes and imbibe the poetasters of the day. 

Mrs, Dodd had asked Edward to bring a fresh pack. Ho was seen by 
his guardian angel to take them out of his p(x?ket and undo them; 
presently Sampson, in his rapid way, clutcheld hold of them; and 
found a slip of paper curled round the ace of spades, with this written 
very ’clear in pencil, 

’nm OHKATOB IK TSK DAVB OF THV YOUTH ! 


"What is this?” cried Sampson, and read it out aloud. Jane Hardie 
coloured', and so betrayed herself. Her " word in season " had strayed. 
It was the young and comely Hdward she wished to save from the 
diaboiiviai literature, the painted ^rdbtion ; and not tlie uninteresting 
old sinner jSampson; who proceeded to justifj^ her preference by re- 
marking that " Remember not to trump your partner's U^st card, ladies,” 
would be more to the |x>mt. ^ 

Everybody, except this hardened pfirsonage, was thoroughly uncomfort- 
able, As for Alfred, his face lietrayed a degree of youthful mortification 
little short of agonv. Mrs, Dodd was jjrofoundly disgusted, but fortu- 
nately for the Hardies, caught sight of Ids burning cheeks and com- 

f res^ lips. " Dr. Sampson," said she, with cold dignity, " you will, 
am ErurCi oblige me by making no more comments; sincerity is not 
always discreet; but it is always respectable: it is one of your oym 
titles. to esteem. I dare say," added she with great sweetness, "our 
resources are not so narrow that we need shock anybody's prejudices, 
and, as it happens, I was* just going to ask Julia to sing: open the 
piano, love, ana try if you can persu^e Miss Hardie to join you in a 
diiei" 

At this, Jane and Julia had on earnest conversation at the piano, and 
their words, uttered in a low voice, were covered by a contemporaneous 
discussion between Sampson and Mrs. Dodd. 
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Jme, No, you mutt not aak mo: 
I have forsworn these vanities. I have 
not o|)eneti my piano this two years, 

Jnlia. Oh, what a pity ; umsio is io 
beautiful j and eureljrwe ctm choose our 
songs, as easily as our words; ab« how 
much more easily. 

Jane. Oh, I don^t go so far as to call 
music wicked: but music in society is 
mch a snare. At least 1 found it so ; my 
pUying was highly pndsed; and that 
stiri^ up vanity ; and so did my singing, 
with which I had even more reason to & 
satished. Suaies 1 snai^es ! 

Julia, CocKiness tnel 1 don't find 
them so. Now you numtion it, gentlemen 
do praise one ; but, detu: me, they praise 
every liuly, even when we have been 
singing evei y other note out of tune. The 
little unmeauing compliments of society, 
can they catch anything so great as a 
soul ? 

Jane, 1 pray daily not to be led into 
temptatiou, and shall I go into it of my 
own aocowl ? 

Juiia, Not if you find it a temptation. 
At that rate 1 ought to deebne. 

Jane. That doesn’t follow. «y con- 
science is not a law to yours. B^des, 
your mamma saw! “sing;” and n parent 
is not to l)e disobeyed upon a doubt, if 
papa were to insist on ray going to a ball 
even, or reading a novel, 1 think I should 
obey ; .md lay the whole case befbm 
Him. 

Jifrs. Doiid (from a distance). Come, 
my d-ars, Doctor Sampson is getting so 
imjiatient for your song. 


Hum t fbr all that, young* 
htdies' singing is a poor suhstittita for 
oardS) and oven for converaatioo. 

Mr$, Dodd. That depends upon ^ 
singer, i presume. 

Sampeon. Mai*— dear — madam, they 
all sing alike ; just as they all mite atikii 
1 can hardly tell one fsehionable tunefotnn 
another; and nobody can tell one word 
from another, when they cut out lUl 
the ooosoiumts. N' listen jue« This Is 
what 1 beard sung by a lady last n%ht: 
Ke un Da* ei u aa an oo. 

By 00 eeeeyee aa 

V'aullee, Vaull^ Vaullee^ VauUee, 

Vaullee om is igh eeaa 
An ellin in is ud. 

Mrs. Dodd. That sounds lihe 
berish, ^ 

8antp»(m/ It is ^bberwh, bttt it's 
Drydenish in articulating mouths. It U — 
He sung Darius great and good « 

By too severe a fote 
Fallen, follen, fallen, fallen. 

Fallen from his high estate, 

And wiltering in his blood. 

Mrs. Dodd. I think you exaggerate, 

I will answer for Juba that she shall 
speak as distinctly to music as you do in 
conversation. 

Sampson (all unconscious of the tap). 
Time will sliow, madam. At prisent 
they seem to lie in uo hurry to spatter us 
with their wortl-jeUy. Does some spark 
of pity linger in Hieir marble bos’ms? or 
do they prefer inaud'ble chit-chat t’ hi- 
articulaie mewin ? 


Julia, thus pressed, sang one of those songs that come and go ercry 
ficason. She spoke Hie words clearly, and with such variety and inteUi- 
gence, that Sampson recanted, and broke in upon the — “ very pretty ** 
— how sweet "—and who is it by?*' of the others, by shouting, “ very 
weak trash very cleanly sung. Now give us B(,>niething worth the wear 
and kiar of your orgins. Immortal vairse widded t' immortal sounds ; 
that is what I understand b* a song." 

Alfred whispered, “ No, no, dearest, sing something suitable to yon 
and me.” 

“Out of the question. Then go fttrtiher away, dear; I shall have 
more courage." ^ 

Ho obeyed, and she turned over two or three musie-books; imd 
finally sang from memory. She cultivated musical memory, having 
observed iho contempt with which men of sense visit the sorry pre- 
tenders to music, who are tuneless and songless among the nightingales, 
and anywhere else away from their books. How will tficy niamige to 
sing m heaven? Answer me that! 
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Tto JtiBtt Dodd sam m this ha)>py occasioii, to meet ^ bmMe 
but hetetogeneotis Tiews of Mesti», SampHOB and Hardie, was a snnple 
abqBont song, called Aileen Airoon, Whose history, by4he-by, 
was a curiotm one. lilarly in this oentiiry it occurred to somebody to 
liynm a son ctf George the Third for his double merit in having been 
lx>rix, and going to a l»iH. People, who thus apply tli© fine arts in 
modern days, are seldom artistg; accordingly, this parasite, could pot 
invent a m<?lody; so he coolly stole Ailecn Ardon, soiled it by inserting 
s<irdid and incongruous jeths into the refrain, andicalled the stolen ana 
adulterated ariaclo Kobin Adair. An artisan of the same kidney was 
soon found to writ© words dawn to the degraded ditty : and, so strong 
is Flunkcyism, and so weak is Criticism, in these islands, that the polluted 
time ai^tiudly superseded the dean melody ; and this sort of thing — ‘ 

W)io was iD UDiforio at the bnll ? 

Silly Billy. 

smothered the immortal lines. 

But Mrs, Dodd’s severe taste in music rejected those ignoble jerks, 
and her enthusiastic daughter Itaving the option to hymn immortal 
Constancy or mortal Fat, decided thus : 

When like the early rose, 

Ailecn aroon. 

Beauty in childhood glows, 

Aileen ai'oon, 

When like a diadem, 

Buds hliikli ai’ound the stem, 

Which is the faii’cst gem ? 

Aileen arooa, 

is it the laughing eye ? 

Aileen aroon, 

I« it the timid sigh ? 

AiWn aroon. 

Is it tlw tender tone, 

Sot> a« the stringed harp’i- moan ? 

Ko; it is Truth alone, 

Aileen arooiv 

I know a ealley fair, 

.Mleeu aitioa, 

I know a cottage theK:. 

Aileen aroon. 

Far in that vaUey's shade, 

I know a gentle maid, 

Flower cf the haael glade, 

Aileen aroon. 

Who in tire song so sweet ? 

Aileen aroon. 

Who in the dance so ilcet ? 

Aileen arootL 

Bear are her charms to mc^ 

Bearer her laughter free^ 
l>Bareat^ her constancy, 

Aileeit arooBV 
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Tonth deoftp ^ . 

AikeB wotat 
Bwuty ittUflt iade awij, 

Aflasa molt. 

CWtlcHi are sacked m war. 

Chieftains are scattered far, 

^ Truth a fiaed shu , ‘ 

Aile^ arooD* 

waj iho eamoiA silver saug tbe$e lines is bey<md eonCNsitiioci 
of ordinary singers, public or private. Here one of nature’s oratoaw 
spoke poetry to music with an elo<Hienoe as feiwid and delicate as ever 
rung in the Forum. Kho gave eocji verse with the same just variety sa 
if she had boon reciting, and, wlicn she came to tlie last, where the 
thought rises abruptly, and is truly noble, she sang it with the suddqi 
pathos, tlu) weight, and the stvclling majesty, of a truthful soul hymning 
truth with all its powers. 

All the hcjiiers, even Banipson, were thrilled, astonislied, sp^dl-bound: 
so cun one wave of immortal music and iramoiial verse (ahis! how 
seldom they meet !) heave the inner man when geifitis interprets. 
then, what it was to Alfred, to whom, with tliese great words and thrill- 
ing tones of her ricii, swelling, ringing voice, the darling of his own hpaft 
vowed constancy, while hcjt’ inspired fiU*o beamed on Inna like an angorA 

Even IVta. Dodd, though ac<pukinted with the Rong,%td with, her 
daughter’s rare powers, gazed at her now with mta^ eurpinse, as weU 
os admiration, and kept a note Sarah had t>r<mght her, open, but un* 
wjod, in her hand, unable to take her eyes from the inspired songstresa 
However, just 1)efore the song ended, she did just glance down, and saw 
it wjis signed Ilichaid Hartiie. On this her eye devoured it ; and in ono 
moment she saw that the writer dcfhntjd, politely but peremptorily, tho 
propostwl alliance lietwoen his son and her daughter. 

Ino mother looked up from tin's pajxjr at that living radiance and 
incarnate melody in a sort of stupor : it Bee)ined liardly possible to her 
tliat a provincial banker could refuse an alliance with a creature so peer- 
less that. it was ; and dt'Spite her habitual self-goilbrnment, 

Mrs. llodd’s.^ite hand clenched the note till her nails dented it; and 
she reddeiiAtS*® the brow wutli angttr and mortiftcation. 

J alia, whom sltb Imd tiuined never to munopoliw attention iti society, 
now jeft tlie piano in spite of remonstnince, and soon noticed her 
motbW’s face ; for from red it had liecom« paler than usual. ** Are you 
Unwell, dear?” said she, sotto voce. 

** No love,” 

“ Is there anything the matter, then?” 

♦‘Hush! We liave guests: our first duty is to them.” With this 
Ml'S, Hodil rose, and, endeavouring mrt to look at her djaugliter at all, 
went round iind drew each of her ^lests otit in turn. It was the very 
heroism of courtesy ; for their presence w'as torture to her. At last, to 
her infinite relief, they went, and she left' alone with her children. 
She sent the i^rvants to Iwd, saying she would Undrede Miss Dodd: and 
accompanied her to her room. There the first thmg she did, was to lock 
the door ; and tlio next was to turn round and look at her full. 

♦* I always thought you the most lovable child I ever saw; but I never 
admired you as 1 nave toHuight ; my noble my beautiful daughter, who 
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gTiboe the highest toiler in With this, Mrs* Dodd 

bcgaii to choke, and kissed Julia e^^erly with the tears in her eyes, i|id 
drew her with tender, elewuent, deftanee to her bosom. 

“ My own mamma,” said Julia, softly, " what has happened ?” 

My darling,” said Mrs. Dodd, trembling a little, ** have you pride? 
have you sinrH?” 
think I have.” 

hope bo: for you will need them both. Read that!” And she 
held out Mr. Hardie^s letter, but turned her owii^oad away, not to see 
her girl's £aoe under the insult. 


CHAPTER m 

Juua took Mr. Hardie's note and read it: 

MADAMi— 

I have received a very juvenile letter from my son, by which I 
learn he has toned a sudden attachment to your daughter. He tells 
me, however, at the same time, that you await my concurrence lyefore 
giving your consent. I appreciate your delicacy ; and it is witli con- 
siderable regret I now write to inform you this match is out of the 
<piestion. I have thought it due to you to communicate this to your- 
self and without delay, and feel sure that you will, under the circum- 
stances, discountenance my son's further visits at your house. 

** I am. Madam, 

: With siocore respect, ‘ 

Your faithful servant, 
“Richakd Hakdie.” 

Julia read this lettw, and re-read it m nilenco. It was an aniuoua 
moment to the mother. 

" Shall our pride be less than this parvenu's?” she faltered. ** Tell 
me yourself, what ought we to do ?” 

**What wo ought lo do is, never to let the name of Hardie bo 
mentioned again in this house.” 

This reply was very comforting to Mrs. Dodd. 

Shall I write to liim, or do you feel strong enough ?” 

I feel that, if I do, I may aftront him. He liad no right to pretend 
that his Mher would consent. You write, aud then we shall not lose 
otur dignity though wo ore insulted.” 

" I feel so weary, mamma. Life seems ended.” 

^ 1 could have loved him well. And now show me bow to tear him 
out of my heart ; or what will become of me ?” 

While Mrs. Dodd wrote to Alfred Hardie, Julia sank down and laid 
her head on her mother's knees. The note was shown her; she 
approved it languidly. A long and sad conversation followed; and, 
after kissing her mother and clinging to her, she went to bed chiDy and 
listless, but did not shed a single tear. Her young heart was benumbed 
by the unexpected blow. 
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Next mowing earlr, Al^ed Hai^die started gatl^ 0 |>eiid the day At 
Albion Villa. K^ot a nimdred yards &om the ^te he met Sarah, with 
Mrs. Bodd's letter, enclosing a copy of hie fether'e to her, Mrs. Bodd 
here reminded him that his Tisits had been eneooraged only npion a 
misapprehension of his father's sentiments; for which misapprehensioa 
he was in some de^ee to blame ; not that she meant to reproach liim 
on that score, especially at this unhappy moment : no, ^e rather blamed 
herself for listening to the sangume ^oioe of youth; but the error must 
now be repaired. She and Julia would always wish him well, and 
esteem him, provided he made no further attempt to compromise a 
young lady who could not be his wife. Tlie note concluded thus: 

" Individually 1 think I have some right to count on your honourable 
feeling to hold no communication witli my daughter, and not in any wi^ 
to attract her attention, under the present circumstances. 

" I am, 

" Bear Mr. Alh-ed Hardie, 

** With many regrets at the pain 1 fear 
“ 1 am mySng you. 

" Your sincere friend well-wisher, 

Lxjov Bpirn^” 

Alfred on reading this letter literally staggered : but proud and sen^ 
sitivo, as weD as loving, lu manned himself to hide his wound tom 
Sarah, whose black eyes were bent on liim in merciless scrutiny. Ho 
said dogg(Mily, though tremulously, Very well 1” then turned quickly 
on liis heel, and went slowly home. Mrs. Dodd/ with well-feigned in- 
difference, questioned 8arah privately : the girl’s account of the abrupt 
way in which lie had received the missive, added to her anxiety. She 
warned the servants that no one w'as at home to Mr. Allred Hafeue. 

Two days elapsed, and then she received a letter tom liiin. Poor 
fellow, if was the eleventh. He had written and torn up ten. 

“ Bear Mrs, Bonn, 

I have gained some victories m my life ; but not one without 
two defeats to begin with ; how then I expect to obtain such a prize 
08 dear Julia without a check or two? You need not fear that I shall 
intrude after your appeal to mo as a gentleman : but 1 am not going to 
give in because my fallicr has written a hasty letter frema yorkslu;re, 
lie aiifl I must have many a talk fiioe to face before 1 consent to bo 
miserable for life.. Bear Mrs. B(jdd, at first receipt of your cruel letter, 
so kindly worded, I was broken-hearted; but now 1 am myself again; 
difficulties are made for ladies to yield to, and for men to conquer. 
Only for pity’s sake do not you be my enemy ; do not set her againi^ mo 
for my Tattler's fault. Thiixk, if you can, bow my heart bleeds at closing 
this letter without one word to her I love, better, a thousand tim<Sr 
better, than my life, 

'•lam, 

'* Bear Mrs. Dodd, 

** Yours sorrowfully, 

'' but not despairing, 

** AxFBRD HARDlBi. 
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Mts, ]><^ kiept this letter to lioiif8el£ She could not read it 
nmiKTOd, and theretore ehe felt anre it would disturb her daughWa 
haart ibe mtm 

Allred had no^ a soft but dangerous antagonist in Mrs* Bodd. All 
the mother was in arms to secure her daughter's happinoss cofdte que 
cohte ! and the surest course seemed to be tb detach her affections fronr 
Alfn^. What hope of a peacehil heart without this? and what real 
happiness without peace ? But, too wise and calm to interfere blindlTi 
she watched her daughter day and night, to find whether Love or Pride 
was the stronger : ana this is what she observed ; 

Julia never mentioned Alfred. She sought occupation eagerly: came 
oftener than usual for money, saying it was for Luxury," She vteited 
ihe poor more constantly, taking one of the maids with her, at ‘Mrs. 
Bod I’s request. She studied li^c with Edward. She went to bod 
ratVer eai*ly, fatigued, it would appear, by her activity: and she gave 
the clue to her own conduct one day : Mamma," said she, nolKwy is 
downright unhappy who is good.” 

Mrs. Dodd noticed also a certain ijvildnoss and almost violenc<^ with 
which she threw herself into her occupations: tmd a worn look about 
the ey(^ that told of a hidden conflict. On the whole Mrs. Dodd was 
hopehil ; for she had never imagined the cure would be speedy or easy. 
To see her child on the right road was much. Only the great healer 
Time could medicine her to that sweet peaf‘e which onC€^ slie owned ;* 
and even Time cannot give her bock her childhood, tliought the mothoi*/ 
with a sigh. < 

One day came an invitation to an evening pai-ty at a house where 
they always wound up witli dancing. Mrs. Load was for declining as 
usual ; for since that night Julia had shunned pailics. Give me tho 
sorrows of the poor and afliichxl,” was her cry ; tlie gaiety of tho bolkiw 
wwld jiU'B me more tlian I can beai-.” But now sho caught with a sort 
of c^emess at tlus invitation, Accept. They shall not say I am 
wearing the willow*.” 

My brave girl!” said Mrs. Dodd, joyfully, ''I would not press it; 
but you are right ; we owo it to oursolvea to outface scandal. Still, let 
there t>e no precipitation ; wo must not undertake beyond our strength.^' 
Try mo to-night,” said Julia; " you don’t know what I can do. 1 
dare say is not pining for 

She was tho lifts and soul of the party, and, indeed, so feverishly 
brilliant, that Mrs. Dodd said softly her, Gently love ; moderate * 
your spirits, or they wulJ deceive our iricuds as little as they do me.” 

Meantime it cost Alfred Hardie a severe struggle to keep altogether 
aloof from Julia. In fact, it was a state of daily self-denial, to wluch he 
would never have comniittod liimself, but tlmt he was quite sure he 
could gradually win his father over. At his age we ore apt to count 
without our antagonist 

Mr, Eichai’d Ilardie was a long-headed man,” Ho know the conse- 
quence of giving one’s reasons ; eternal discussion ending in war. He 
md tak<m care not to give any to Mi*r. Dodd, and he was as gimded and 
reserveii with Alfred. The young man begged to know tho why and the 
wherefore, and, being repulsed, employed all his art to oheit them by 
sororiso, cn* get at Qiem by inference: but all in vain; Bardie sonioi 
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was impoiietmble; wad isqtxix^, p^talaziGai i0iaAwc!xwms wave nU . 
ehattexed on him ns the wavee br^ cm iito 

Thxis began diasensiott, demntXf cohdimted at wad, bet^ireea a ^Etthar 
induigeiit mtherto^ and an affec^zxate son. 

In this nnfortonate collision of two strong and Mndred natures ef^ery 
adyantage was at present on the &ther^B side ; experienee^ an&ozity, 
resolution^ hidden and powerful motives, to winch my r^er even has 
no due as yet; a purpose inunuiabie and conceded. Add to these a 
colder natu^ and a nut* colder ai&ction; Ibr Alf^ted loved his lather 
dearly. 

At last, one day, the impetuous one lost his self-command, and said he 
was a son,- not a slave, and had little respect for Authority when ahraid 
or ashan^ to appeal to Beason. Hardie senior turned on him with a 
gravity and digni^ no man could weai* more naturally. " Alhhad, have 
I been an \inkmcl, father^to you all tliese years?" 

Oh no, father, no; I have said nothing that can be no construed 
And that is the m^otery to me; you are acting quite out of oharacte.** 

** Have 1 been one of those interfering, ijragmatical fathers who cannot 
Jet their children enjoy themselves their own Wfv?" 

No, sir ; you have never interfered, except to pay for anything 1 
wanted.” 

Tlien make the one return in yom' power, yom^ man ; have d 
faith in such a father, and l)elieve that he does ni^t interfere now but for 
your .good, and under astern necessity; and that when he does inter- 
fere for once, and say, ' this ihii^ shall not be/ it shall not be—by 
Heaven 1” 

Alfred was overpowered by the weight and solemnity of tliis, Sewrrow, 
vexation, and despondency all rushed into his heart together, and un- 
njanned him for a moment; he buried his face in his hands, and some- 
thing very like a sob burst ti-om bis young heart. At this Hardie senior 
took up the newspaper with impei'turbable coldness, find wore a slij^t 
rurl of the lip. All this was hardly genuine, for lie was not altogether 
unmoved; but ho was a man of rare seif-commahd, and chose to impress 
on Alfred that he was no more to be bixiken or melted than a mere rock. 

It is always precarious' to act a part; and this eyniciam vras rather 
able than wise ; Alfred looked up and watclied him keenly os be read 
llie monetary article with tranquil interest ; and then, tbr the first time 
in his life, it ftaslied into the young man's mind that his father was not a 
father. “ I never knew him till now,” thought he. This man is 
a<rrnpyos** * 

^U8 a gesture, so to speak, soured the first seed of downright dis- 
union in Bichard Hardie's nouse — disunion, a fast-growing plant, wber 
men set it in the soil of the passions. 

Alfred, unlike Julia, had no paa^ca. Had any lips, except perliaps 
hors, told him that “ to be good is to be happy here below,” he would 
have replied, “ Kegatur ; contradicted by daily exjierience.” It never 
occurred to liim therefore to go out of himself, and sympathise with tlie 
sordid sorrows of the poor, and their bottomless egotism in contact 
with the well to do. He brooded on his qwn love, and his own im- 


* Witbcnit bowflis of afiMNai, 
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< nxA liifi. om other’s mielty* His niglits were sleepless, sod 

his oiij!^ leadeii. He tried h%rd to vmd for his tot class, but for once 
emsL mbitlou Mled : it ended m dinging books away in deenair. He 
wandered about dreaming and hoping ibr some change, and bitterly 
regretting iai excessive delicacjy, wliioh had tied his own liands end 
brought him to a stand-still. He lost his colour and what little flesh 
he had tc? lose ; far such young spirits as this are never plump. In a 
word> being now strait^ackcted into feminine inactivity, while void of 
feminine patience, his ardent heart was pining and fretting itself out. 
Ho was in tliis condition, when one day Peterson, his Oxonian friend* 
burst in on him open-mouthed with delight, and, m usual with bright 
spirits of this calibre, did not <iven notice his friend’s stidnoss. '* Cupid 
had clapped, him on the shoulder,” as Sliakcepeare hath it; and it was 
a deal nioat ihftn the bum-bailiff rhoiunatism, 

such a divine creature! Met her twice; you know her b, 
sight , her name is Hodd. But I don’t earn ; it shall be Peterson ; th4 
rt)^ by any other name, <tc.” Then folI')wed a rapturous descriptiou 
tff the ladj’s person, well worth omiiting, “And such a jf)}ly girl! 
brighloiie them all up wliercvcr she and such n dancer; did the 
caohouka Avith a little Spanish bloko Bosanqnot has got bold of, mi 
madf^ his black bolus eyes t^'inklo like midiugbt cigars : danced it with 
CJWstanetB, and smiles, and such a what d’ye call 'em, ray Ixiy, you know ; 
such a 'go/” 

“You mean s\ich an 'abandon,’” groamd Alfred, torning sick at 
heart, 

“ That’s the word. Twice the spirit of Duvernay, and ten times the 
beauty. But just you hear her smg, that is all ; Italian, toncli, 
German, English even ” 

“ Plaintive songs?” 

" Oh, wbat-over they aak for. Make you laugh or make you cry— ta 
order; never says no. Just smDes and sits down to the music- box. 
Only she won’t sing two running ; they have to stick a duflbr in Iwtwoen. 
I shah ioeot her again next week; will you come? Any friend of mine 
is welcome. Wish nie joy, old fellow ; I’m a gone cuon.” 

This news put Alfred in a phrensy of indignation and fear. Julia 
dancing the caohouka! Julia a jolly girl!^ Julia singing songs 
patlietic or mei*ry, whichever were a^ed for ! The heartless one ! He 
called to mind aH he had read in the classics, and elsewhere, about the 
flekienesB of woman. But this impression did not last long ; be recalled 
Julia’s character, and all the signs of a Jovo tender and true she had 
given him ; he r^ her by himself, and, lover-like, kid all the blame 
on another. It was all her cold-blooded mother. “ Fool that 1 have 
been. I see it all now, Sbe appeals to my delicacy to keep away ; 
then she goes to Jnlia and eays, 'See, ho deserts yon at a word from his 
father. & proud, be gay! He never loved you; marry another.* 
The shallow plotter forgets that whoever ^e does marry 1*11 kill, How 
many lunsummous girls have these double-faced mothers deluded so ? 
Shey do it m half the iig)vels, especially in those written by women; 
and why ? because these know the perfidy and mendacity of their sex 
better thou we do ; they see them nearer, and with their souls undrest. 
War, XMd ! war to till* de^ torn to moment I am alor^ 
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Qm world with I Ime ho bat Alfred l)A^die^alad J(df 

biUerest enemies &re my cold-blooded farther md ber oold^Ho^iNlea 
motber.” 

Tbe above sentences, of eottrse, were never nttcred. But repre- 
sent his thoughts aoc^irately, though in a condensed form^ and as it 
were> a miniature of this young heart boiling over* 

From that moment he lay in wait for her, and liovered about the 
house day and night, determined to appeal to her personally* ^od un- 
deceive her, and baffle her mother's treachery. But at this game he 
was mxm detected: Mrs. Dodd lived on the watch now. Ju]ia» dressed 
to go out, wont to the window one afternoon to lcK>k at the weather; 
but retreated somewhat hastily and sat down on the sofa. 

'' You fluttcjr, darling," said Mrs. JDodd. " Ah, he is there/* 

«Yes/' 

You had bother take off your tilings." 

Oh yofi. J irorablc at the thoughts of meeting him. Momma, he is 
ehangod, sadly changt-iL P(x>r, poor Alfred!" ^le went to her own 
room and prayed for hiin. 8ho informed tbe Omniscient that* though 
raueb greater and betier in other respects tlian JUlie was, he had not 
rattence, She prayed, with hiars, that he might bare Christian 
. pati<^nco grim ted liim from on Itigli. ^ 

' Heart of stoiXi ! she sbun^? mo," said Alfred, outskh^, Ho had seen 
uor O’ hfr Iwimoi. 

Mrs. \hM waited Hf.Toval n,ys lo see whether this annoyunce would 
not die of iuse^lf : waiting vus ber plan in most thin^. Finding he was 
not to be tired out, she sent Sarah out to him with a note carefully 
sealed. 

Mr. Alfred Hai'die, — Is it genei'ous to confine my daughter to the 
house ? 

" Yours regretfully, 

Ldov Donn.** 

A line came back instantly in pencil. 

Mrs. Dodd,— Is ill the generosity and all the good fiiith to be on 
one side ? 

“ Yonrs in despair, 

‘‘ Ajumm Hakdiu;." 

Mrs. Dodd coloured faintly : the reproach pricked her, but did not 
move her. She sat quietly down that moment, and wrote to a friend in 
London, to look out for a furnished villa in a healthy part of the 
suburbs, with immediate possesdon. ^'Circumstances," said she, 
" making it desirable we should leave Borkingtem immedhitdiy, and 
some months." 

The Bceanquets gave a large party ; Mrs. and MisS Dodd were there. 
The latter was playing a port in a charade to the odbnitatioh of all |:^ 
sent, when in came Mr. Peterson, introduemg his fitie]id> Ai&ed 

Julia caught the name, and turned a 1^ of alarm on her mo^hrr : 
bnt went on acting. 

Ptesently she caught of hhn at some dlBtanoe. Me looked vsqr 
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hk eye was fixed <m her witji a oi iitetn 

a gtoee {h)m fierj eyes^ that had always dwelt tomderly on her 
tiU then^ struck hw like a weapon. She stopped short, and teined led 
and pale hy toms. There, that is nonsense enough," said die y tterly, 
and went and sat by Mrs. Dodd. The gentlemen thronged round h^ 
with* compliments, and b^ed her to sing. She excused herself. 
Tresehtly ^e heard an excited voice, towards which she dared not look ; 
it was iiKjuiring whether any lady could sing Ailecn Aroon. With 
every desire to grathy the young millionaire, nobody knew Aileen 
Aroon, nor had ever heard of it. 

" Oh, impossible I” cried Alfred. " Why it is in praise of Cfenstancy, 
a virtue ladies shine in : at least,' they take credit for it." 

“ Mamma," whispered Julia, terrified, " get me away, or Ihero will be 
a sceno. He is reckless." 

"Be ralm, love," said Mrs. Dodd, "there shall l>e none." She rose 
and glided Up to Alfred Hardie, looked coldly in his face ; then said 
with external politeness and veiled contempt, " I will attempt the song, 
sir, since you desire it." She waved her hand, and he followed her 
sulkily to the piano. She sang Aileen Aroon, not with her daughter’s 
eloquence, but with a purity and mellowness tliat cliarmed the room : 
they had never heard the genius sing it. 

M spirits are said to overcome the man at whoso behest they rise, so 
this sweet aii-, and the gusli of reminiscence it awalrened, overpowered 
him who had evoked them ; Alfred put bis hand unconsciously to his 
Bwelling heart, cast one look of anguish at Julia, and hurried aw^ay half 
choked. Nobody but Juha noticed. 

A fellow in a rough great-coat and tattered white liat opened tlie fly 
door for Mrs. Dodd, As Julia followed her, he kissed her skirt unseen 
by Mrs. Dodd . but her quick ears caught a heart-breaking sigh. Bhe 
looked and recognised Alfred in that disguise ; the penitent fit had 
succeeded to the angry one. Had Julia ol)served ? To ascertain this 
without speaking of him, Mrs. Dodd waited till they had got sotpe little 
distance., then quietly put out her hand and rt‘Bted it for a moment on 
her daughter’s; tlie was tremblitig violently. " Jjiitle wretch!" 
came to Mrs. Dodd’s lips, but she did not uttoi it. They Were near 
honie before she spoke at all, and tlien she only said very kindly, " My 
love, you will not be subjected again to these trials a remark intended 
quietly to cover the last occurrence as well as Alfred’s open porso- 
cution. 1 

They had promised to go out the very next day ; but Mrs. Dodd went 
alone, and made excuses for Miss Dodd. On her return she found 
Julia sitting up for her, and a letter come from her friend describing a 
pleasant cottage, now vacant, near Maida Tale. Mm. Dodd handed the 
open letter to Julia; she rectl it without comment. 

" We will ^ up tomorrow and take it for three months. Then the 
Orford vacaiaon will terminate." 

**Tes, 

I am now abont to relate a olrcniDstaiue by no means withoai 
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pttantUelflf but almost imtiossible to accoimt fet ; andi as HKvIbiiig h mom 
sommon |md oontomptible tban inadequate' soluticms^ I will offer ncmi 
at all : but so it was^ that Mrs. Dodd awoke in the middle of that yexy 
night in a mysterious state of mental taemor; trouble, veiled in ob- 
scurity, Roeuh^J to sit heavy on her lxM>m. So strcMOg, tho^h vague, 
was this new and mysterious oppression, that started up in begl and 
csried aloud, " David I— Julia!— Oh, what is the imdter?'* The soupd 
of her own voice dis;^n6d the cloud in part, but not entirely. She lay 
awhile, and then finding herself quite averse to sleep, rose im wen| to 
her window, and eyed flie weather anxiously. It was a fine night ; ^ 
fleecy clouds drifted slowly across a silver moon. The sailor’s wife was 
reassure# on her husband’s behalf. Her next deaire was to look at 
/ulia sleeping; slie had no particular object: it was the instinctive 
impulse of an anxious mother whom something had terrified. She put 
on her slippers and dressing-gown, and, lighting a candle at her night 
lamp, opened her door softly and stepped into the <xirndior. Dut 
she had not taken two steps when she was arrested by a mystadoua 
sound. 

It came from Julia’s room. 

What was it ? 

Mrs. Dodd^ glided softly nearer and nearer^ all her Qh the 

stretch. 

The sound came again. It was a muffled sob. 


The stifled sound, just audible in the dead stfllness of the night, went 
through and through her who stood there listening aghast. Her bowels 
yeanicd over her cliild ; and she harried to the door, but recollected 
herself, and knocked very gently. “ Don’t be alarmed, love, it is only 
me. May I come in?” She did not wait for the answer, but turned 
the handle and entered. She found Julia sitting up in bed, looking 
wildly at her, with clieeks fluslied and wet. She sat on the bed and 
clasped her to her breast in silence : but more than one warm tear ran 
down upon Julia’s bare neck; the girl felt them drop, and her own 
gushed lu a shower. 

** Oh what have I done ?” she sobbed. Am I to make you wretched 
too?” 

Mrs. Dodd did not immediately reply. She was there to console* 
and her admiralilo good sense told her that to do that she must be 
calmer tban her i>ationt; so even wliilo she kissed and wept over Julia, 
she manc^ed gradually to recover her composure, "Tell me, my 
child,” said she, " why do you act a part, with me ? Why brave it out 
under my eye, and spend the night secretly in tears ? Are you still 
afraid to trust me ?” 

“Oh no, no; but I thought I was so strong, so proud: I undertook 
miracles. 1 soon found my pride was a molehill, and my love a moun- 
tain. I could not hold out by day if I did not ease my breaking heart 
At night. How unfortunate 1 I kept my head under the bed-clotjh^ 
too ; but you have such oars. I thought I would stifle my grief, or dm 
perhaps you would be as wretched as I am : forgive me 1 pray forgiw 
me!” 

"On one. condition,” said Mrs. Dodd, struggling with the emotattu 
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tbede mmple •words caitsed her. '^Anything to be cried 

Julie, mipeti¥>U6ly. *‘111 go to I-oadon. Ill go to Bobtny Buy. 1 
deserre to be benged."' / - 

tom mis boor, no balf-oonfidenoes betweeb us. Doer mei 
you carry in your own bosom a much harsher judge, a* mucli less 
indnlgent firiend, than I am. Come 1 trust me with ymir heart* Bo 
you love him very much ? Docs your happiness depend on him^V” ^ 

At this point-blank question Julia put her head over Miu. Boild’S- 
shoulder, not to be seen ; and, clasping her tight, murmured scaroC 
alx)ve a wliisper, “ I don*t know how much 1 lore him, Wlien lie came 
in at that party I felt liis slave; his unfaithful adoring slave; if lieJiad* 
ordered mo to sing Ailoen Aroon, I should have olieycd ; if ho had c/un? 
mandr^ me take ids Imnd and leave the room, 1 think 1 should liavo 
obeyed f£is face is always before me as plain as life ; it used to come 
to me bright and loving; now it is ptile, and stern, and sad; 1 was hoi 
BO wretched till I saw he was pining for me, and tliinks me inconstant ; 
oh, mamma, pale ! so shrunk ! so reckless ! He was soriy for mis* 


behaving that night : he changed clothes witli a lieggar to kiss my dress : 
Mor thing ! poor thing ! Who ever loved as he does me ! 1 am dying 
ior him; t am dying.” 

** There! there!" said Mrs. Dodd, sootliingly. *‘You have said 
enough. This must be love. I am on your Alfred's side from this hour.” 

Julia opened her eyes, and was a good deal agitated as well as sur- 
prised. “ Pray do not raise my hopes,” she gasped. ** We are parted 
for ever. His fother refuses. Kven you seemed averse; or have 1 been 
dreaming?” 

" Me, dearest? How can I be averse to anything lawful, on which I 
find your heart is really and your happiness at stake ? Of ct)uree 
I have stopped the actual intercoui’sc, under existing circumstances; 
but these cucumstances are not unalterable : your only obstacle is Mr. 
Bichard Hardie.” 


** But what an obstacle !” sighed Julia. His father ! a man of irm t 


so everybody says; for 1 have made inquiries — oh!” And she was 
abashed. She resumed hastily, ‘‘ And tlmi letter, so c(>id, so cruel 1 I 
ieel it was written by one not open to gentle influences. He dr»es not 
iunk me worthy of his eon ; so acemnplished, so distinguished, at the 
very university where our poor Edwaro— has— you know—” ' 

** Little simpleton!” said Mrs. Dodd, and kissed her tenderly; '‘your 
iron man is the commonest clay ; sordid ; pliable ; and youi' stern heroic 
Brutus is a shopkeepei- ; he is open to tiie gentle influences which sAvay 
the kindred souls of the men you and 1 buy our shoes, our ten, our 
gloves, our fish-kettles of : and tliose influences I think 1 command, and 
am prepared to use them to the utmost.” 

Julia lay silent, and wondering wiiat she could mean. 

But Mrs. Dodd liesitattd now: it pained and revolted her to show 
her enthusiastic g^rl the world as it is. She said ns much, and aflded, 
" 1 seem to he going to aid all these |>ooplo to take the bloom ft'oin my 
awn ciiild’s innocence. Heaven help Tiie I” 

**1f)h, never mind that,” criwl Julia, in her ardent way; ‘*give m£ 
Truth Wore Error, however pleasmg.” 

‘Mt-s, Dodd replied only by a sigh * grand general sentiin^iDta. like 
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B0ver pemebrated hor mind: they glided ofiTlike water from a dndc’tf 
back. "We will begin with this roen^antile Bratus, theai,” smd she» 
with such a cin'l of tlie lip. Brutus bid rejected her daughter. 

Mr. Biohard Hardie was bom and l>red in a bank ; one where no wih; 
thyme blows, my poor entliusiast; nof cowslips nor the nodding Tiolet 
grows ; but gold and silver chink, and Things are discounted, and mm 
grow rich, slowly but surely, by lawful use of other people’s money. 
Breathed upon by these * gentle influences,’ he was, from his ycml^ 
a remarkalile man ; measured by Trade's standard. At five-apd-tweniy 
divine what he did ! He saved the liank. You have read of bubbles; 
the Mississippi Bubble and the South Sea Bubble. Well, in the year 
1825, it was not one bubble but a thousand ; mines by tlie score, and in 
distant lands ; companies by the hundred ; loans to every nation or tribe ; 
do>vn to Guatemala, Pat^oiua and Greece; two hundred new ships 
were laid on tlie stocks in one year, for your dear papa told me; an 
short, a fever of speculation, and the whole nation raging wiHi it: ray 
"^ar, Princes, Dukes, Ducheases, Bishops, Poets, Lawyers, Physicians, 
were seen struggling with their own uiotmen for a place in tlie 1^- 
diange : and, at last, g<X)d, steady, old Mr. llardiej Alfred's grandfather, 
was dr»iwn into the vortex. Now, to excuse him and appreciate the 
precocious PJelwd, you must try and realise that these Inibbles, when 
they rise, are as alluring and reasonable, as they are ridiculous and 
incredible w^hon one looks l^ack on them ; trven soap bubbles, you know, 
have , ramliow hues till they burst : and, indeed, the blind avarice of 
men does but restimble the blind vanity of women; look at our 
mothers' lirwras, and our mothers' shori waists and monstrous heads ! 
Yet in tjieir day what woman did not glory in these insanities ? Well 
then, Mr. Richard Hardie, at twenty-five, was the one to foresee the end 
of all these bubbles ; be come down feom London and brought his pt^pfe 
to their senses by sol)cr reason, and ‘somid commercial principles* 
that means, I lielicve ‘ get otlier people's money, but do not risk your 
own.’ His suiKiiiority was so clear, that his father resigned the helm to 
him, and, thanks to Iris ability, the bank weathered the storm, while all 
tile oth.3r ones in the town broke, or suspended their trade. Now, you 
know, youth is naturally ardent and speculative : but Richard Bardie's 
was colder and wiser than othfjr people's old : and that is one trait. 
Some years later, in the height of his prosiiority—I roveaJ this only for 
your comfort, and on your sacred promise as a per^n of delicacy, never 
to r(‘peat it to a soul— Richard Eai'die was a suitor for my hand.** 

'' Mamma !” 

“ Do not ejaculate, sweetest. It discomposes me^ * Nojihiug is etfelfr* 
oi*dinaTy,’ as that good creature Dr, Sampson says. He must have 
thought it would answer, in one way or another, to have a gentlewomm 
at the head of his table ; and 1 was not penniless, bien entendu. Failing 
in this, be found a plain little Thing, with a gloomy temper, and no 
accomplishmontfi nor graces ; but her father could settle twenty thou- 
sand pounds. He married her directly : and that is a trait. He sold 
his father's and giundfather's house and place of business, in spite of all 
their associations, and obtained a^gase of his present place from my 
imcle Fountain: it seem^ a more money-making situation. A trait. 
He gives me no reason for rejecting my daughter. 'VMiy? l)ecausc he is 
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iiotpnmd c^bisreaiK^ tliiB walking A^ajice bas atmit 

Kow ptit all this together, and who more transparent than the profoimd 
Ur. Hardie? He has declined our alliance because ho takes for granted 
we» me poor. When I undeceive him on that head he will reopen 

in a letter; No, 2 of the correspondence; copied by one Oz his 
Uerks : it wiU be calm, plausible, flattering : in short, it will be done 
like a gcmtlcunan: though he is nothing of the kind. And this brings 
me to what 1 oi»ight to have begun with ; your dear father and I haya 
always lived within our income for our children's sake; he is bringing 
borne the bulk of our savings this very voyage, and it amounts to i^ur- 
teen thousand potmds/' 

'' O what an enormous sum P 

** No, dearest, it is not a fortune in itself. But it is a considerable 
sum to possess, independent of one’s settlement and' one’s income. It 
is loose c£^h, to speak k la Hardie; that means 1 can do what I choose 
with tt ; and of course I choose — to make you happy. How I shall 
work on what you call Iron and I venture to call Olay must be guided 
by circumstances. I think of depositing tliree or four thousand ^xtnds 
every month with Mr. Hardie ; he is our banker, you know. He will 
most likely open his eyes, and make some move before the whole sutu is 
in his hands. If he does not, 1 shall x>6rhaps call at his bank, and draw 
a cheque for fourteen thousand pounds. The wealthiest provincial 
banker does not keep such a sum floating in his rfiop-tiUs. His com- 
mercial honour, the one semi-chivalrous sontiment in his soul, would be 
in peril. He would jield, and with grace : none the less readily that 
his nouse and his bank, which have been long heavily mortgaged to our 
trustees, were made virtually theirs by agreement yesterdi^ (I set this 
<aa foot within twelve hours of Mr. Iron's impertinent letter), and bo 
will say to himself, ' She can — post mo, I think these people call it — this 
afliemoon for not cashing her cheque, and she can*tum me and my bank 
into the street to-morrow:’ and then, of course, he shall see by my 
manner the velvet paw is offered as well as the claw. He is pretty sura 
to ask himself which will suit the Mger best — this cat’s friendship and 
her fourteen thousand pounds, or—an insulted mother’s enmity ?” And 
Mrs. Placid’s teeth made a little dick just audible in the silent night. 

Oh, mamma! my heart is sick. Am I to be bought and sold like 
this?” 

Mrs. Dodd sighed; but said calmly, You must pay the penalty for 
loving a parvenu’s son. Come, Julia, no peevishness, no more romance, 
no more vacillation. You have tried Pride and failed, pitiably ; now I 
insist on your trying Love I Child, it is the bane of our sex to cany 
nothing out : from that weakness I will preserve you. And, by-the-by, 
we are not going to marry Mr. Richard Hardie, but Mr. Al&aa. Now, 
Mr. Alfred, with all his faults and defects ” 

Mamma! what faults? what defects ?” 

— Is a gentleman; thanks to Oxford, and Harrow, and nature. My 
darling, pay to Heay^ i^ht and day for your dear father’s earn 
return; for m him, and him alone, your hiq^ess depends: as mine 
does ” 

Mamma!” cried Julia, embracing her, what do poor girls do . 
have lost their xnothfHT?” 
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liOok abroad and see," was the grave 
Mrs. Dodd then begged her to go to sleep, lite a good oliild, for her 
health's sake; all would be well ; and wiih this was about to return to 
her own room ; but a white hand and am darted out of ihe bed and 
caught her. AVbat ! Hope has come to me by night in the form of an 
angel, and shall I let her go back to her own room? Ne'ver ! never I 
never ! never ! never !” And she patted the bed expressively, and with 
the prettiest impatience. 

Well, let Hope take off her earrings first,” suggested Mrs. Dodd. 

No, no, come here directly, earring and all.” 

No, thank you ; or I slmll have them wounding you neact,” 

Mrs. Ho^ quietly removed her earrings, and the tender passed 
the rest of the night in one another's arms. The young giri% tea^ 
were dried ; and hope revived, and life bloomed again : only, honoefcartht 
her longing eyes looked out to sea for her father ; homeward bounds 

l^ext day, as they were seated together in the drawing-room, Julia 
came from the window with a rush, and kneele^ Mrs. Dodd's knees, 
with bright imploring face upturned. 

" He is there ; anti— I am to speak to him ? Is that it 

** Dear, dear, dear Mamma !” was the somewhat oblique reply. • 

" Well, then, bring me my things.” 

She was ten minutes putting flbem on : Julja tried to expedite her 
and retarded her. She had her pace, and could not go beyond it. 

Now by this time Alfred Hai’die was thoroughly miserable. Unable 
to move his father, shunned by Julia, sickened by what he had heaJed, 
and indeed seen, of her gaiety and indifference to then* separation, Stung 
by jealousy, and fretted by impatience, lie was drinking nearly all the 
bitters of that sweet passion. Love. But os you are aware he ascribed 
Julia’s inconstancy, lightness, and cruelty, all to Mrs. Dodd. He hated 
her cordially, and dreaded her into the bai-gain; he played tlie sentinel 
about her door all the more l)ecanse she nad asked hun not to do it. 

Always do wliat your enemy particularly objects to,” said he, applying 
to his own case the wisdom of a Creek philosopher, one of Ins teachers. 

So, when the gate suddenly o{^ed, and instead of Julia, this very 
Mrs. Dodd walked towards hun, his feelings were anything but enviable. 
He wished himself away, heartily, but was too proud to retreat. He 
stood his ground. She came up to him ; a charming smite broke out 
over her leatures, " Ah, Mr. Hardie,” said i^e, “ if you have nothing 
better to do, will you give me a minute ?” He assented with surprisr 
and on ill grace. 

** May 1 take your arm 
He offered it with a worse. 

She laid her hand lightly on it, and it shuddered at her touch. Ha 
fielt like walking with a velvet tigibss. 

By some ^instinefc she divined his seutimeniB, and found her ta^ 
more difficult than she had thought; she took some steps in silence. 
At last, as he was no dissembler, he burst out passionate^', Why are 
you my enemy?” 

I am not your enemy,” said she, quietly. 

. Not openly, but all the more d»‘ngca'ou». Tou keep us apart, yo® 
Aid hen be gay, and forget mo; yon re a cruel hard-hearod lat^.” 



86 HAEI) CASH. 

''No, I am not, sir,** said Mrs. Dodd, simply. 

*'Ohl I believe yon are good and kind to all the reel ot the world; 
but yon Imow you have a heart of h*on for me/' 

" i am my (fiwighter's friend, but not your enemy ; it is you who are 
too ihoxperionoed to Imow how dolimte, how diffionlt, my dutioh are. 
It is only since last night I see my way clear ; and, look, I ccnne at imoe 
to you with friendly intentions. Suppose T were as impetuous os you 
are! I should, perhaps, he calling you ungrateful/' 

Ho retorted bitterly. “ Give me something to be grateful for, and 
you shall see whether that baseness is in iny nature/’ 

I liave a great mind to put you io the proof,” jsaid ^h& archly. 
"Let ue walk down this lane; then you cun be as unjust to me «« 
Ihiftk j'>'optT; without attracting public attention.” 

In the lone she told liim quietly she knew the nature of his father's 
objodmns to the alliance he had so much at hwirt, and they were 
objccS- »ns, which her husband, on Ills return, would .retDOVc. On this he 
changed his tone a little, and implored her })iteonsIy not to dect^ive him. 

" 1 \vin not,” said she, " upon my honour. If you are tis constant as 
my daughter is in her eBtecm foa* yon -notwithstanding her threadbare 
gaiety worn over loyal regret, and to check a parcel of idle ladies' 
tongues— you have nothing to fear from me, and everything to 
Come, Aifrfid — may 1 take that liberty wnth you?— let us understand 
ope another. We only want that, to he friends/’ 

This was hard to resist; and at his iige. His lip trembled, he 
hesitate<l, but at la/^t gave her his hand. She walked two hours with 
him, and laid herself out to enlighten, soothe, and comfort his sore 
heart. His hof)es and happiness revived imder her magic, as Julia's 
bad. In the midst of it nJI, the wise woman quietly made terms. Ho 
was not to come to the house but on her invitation, unless indeed he 
had nows of the Agra to communicate; but he might write oncea week 
to her, and enclose a few lines to Julia. On this concession 9 pro- 
ceeded to mumble her white wiist, and call her his best, deai’est, love- 
liest friend; his mother. "Oh, rememl»er/’ said he, with a relic of 
distrust, " you are the only mother I can ever ho])e to have/' ^ 

That touched her. Hitherto, he hod been to her but a thing her 
laughter loved. 

Her eyes tilled. " My poor, warm-hearted, motherless boy/' she 
said, " pray for iny husband’s safe return. 5'or on that your happiness 
depends : and hers And mine.” 

So now two more bright eyes looked longingly seaward for the Agra ; 
homeward bound. 


CHAPTEB m 

Nobth latitude 23b I-»ongitude East 113 ; the time March of this same 
year; the wind southerly; the port Wliampoa, in the Canton river. 
Ships at anchor reared thoir tall mast* here and there; and the bmad 
simam wa^ enlivened and coloured by junks, and 1x>ats, of all sizes and 
vivid hues, propelled on the screw principle by a great scull at the 
stem, with projecting handles for llie crew to work; and at times a 
gorgeous mandarin boat, with two great glaring eyes set in bows, 
came flying, rowed with forty paddies by an armed ereiw« whose Shields 
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himg on the gnnwale end flashed fire in the ennbcme ; the mandarin, 
in cunioal and buttoned hat, Hitting cm the top pf his cabin calmly 
emoking Pm-adipe, alias opium, while his gong Ixxnned and hi& Imt flew 
foui’t^um miles an hour, and all things scutti^ out of his celestial way 
i^d there, looking majestically down on all these water ants, the huge 
Agra, cynosure of so many loving eyes and loving hearts in England, 
lay at her moorii^s ; homeward bound. 

Her tea not being yet on board, tlie ship^s hull floated high as a castle, 
and to the subtle, inteHectual, doll-fooed, bolus-eyed people, that sculled 
to and fro busy as bees, though looking forked mushrooms, she sounded 
like a vast musical shell : for a lusty harmony of many mellow voices 
^ vibrated in her great cavities, and made the air ring cheerily around 
her. The vocalists were the Cyclopes, to judge by tlie fremendous 
thumps that kept clean time to their sturdy tune. Yet it was but 
human labour, so heavy and so knowing, that it bad called in music , ho 
help. It was tlie third mate and his gang completing his floor to 
receive the coming tea chests. Yesterday he had stowed his dunnage, 
many hundred bundles of light flexible canes from Sumatiu and Malacca; 

, on these he had hiid tons of rough saltpetre, in ^0 lb. gunny-lmgs : and 
was now inasliing it to music, bags and all. His gang of fifteen, naked 
to the waist, stood in line, with liugo wooden betjtles called commanders, 
and lifted tiiem high and brought-thom down on the nitre in cadence 
with true nautical power and unison, singing as follows, with a ponder- 
ous bump on the first note in each bar. 



plen - ty, Rum, bran - dj’t and Ge - nn » vy., 


Here goes two. Owe me there two,, Ac, 

And so up to fifteen, when the ^tave was concluded with a shrill 
" Spell, oh !” and the gang relieved, sareuming with perspiration. Whcai 
the saltpetre was well mashed, they rolled ton watei'-butts on it, til] 
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fioor was like a billiard table. A fleet of chop boats tUeu b^gaa to, 
ittrive,^ loaay per day, with the tearcheata Mr. Grey proooeded to 
lay the first tier cm his saltpetre floor, and th^ built the ch^te* tier 
upon tier, begintiiiig at the sides, and leaving in the middle a lane 
aoinewhat narrower tiian a tea chest. Then he applied a screw Jack to 
the chests on both sides, and so enlarged his central aporture> and 
foro^ the remaining tea chests in; and behold the enormous cargo 
iNShCked as tight as ever shopkeeper packed a box— nineteen thousand 
eight hundred and six chests, sixty half chests, fifty quarter chests* 

While Mr. Grey was ooutemplaiing liis work with singiflar sa^fiic* 
tion, a small boat from Canton came alongside, and Mr. Tickell, mid * 
shipman, ran up the side, skipped on the quarter-deck, saluted it first, 
and tut:!! the first mate ; and gave him a line from the captain, dcsii’ing 
him to take the ship down to Second Bar — for her water — at the tuj*n 
oi tlio tide. 

Twu hours after receipt of this order the ship swung to the ebb. 
Instantly Mr. Sharpe unmoored, and Iho Agra began her fimous voyage, 
with her head at right angles to her course ; for the wind Inang fotd, all 
Hhaipe could do was to set tus topsails, driver, and jib, and keep her in 
the tide way, and clear of the numerous craft, by backing or filling as 
the case required; which he did with considerable dexterity, making 
the sails steer the helm for the nonce ; he crossed the Bar at sunset, ana 
brought to with the best Irawer anchor in five fathoms and a half. Here 
they began to take in tbeir water, and on the fifth day tlie six-oai‘ed gig 
was ordered up to Canton for the captain. The next aftcraoon he 
passed the ship in lier, going down the river to Lin-Tiu, to board the 
Chinese admiral for his chop, or permission to leave China. All night 
the Agra showed three lights at her mizon peak tor liim, and kept a 
sharp look out. But he did not come : he was having a very scrio^is 
talk with the Chinese admiral; at daybreak, however, the gig Ava« 
reported in sight : Sharpe told one of the midshipmen to will iho bt)atr 
swain and man the side. Soon the gig ran alongside ; two of the ship’s 
boys jnmped like monkeys over tiie bulwarks, lighting, one on the main 
clionut^lh, the other on tbe midship port, and put the side ropes iwsidii- 
ously in the captain’s hands ; he bestowed a sb’ght paternal smile on 
them, the first the imps had ever received from an oificer ; and went 
b’ghtly up the sides. The moment his foot touched the deck, the boat- 
swain gave a frightful shrill whistle; the men at tljo sides uncovcrcMl; 
the oaptam saluted the quarter dock, and all the officers saluted him, 
which ho returned, and stepping for a moment to the weather side of 
his deck, gave the loud command, All hands heave anchor.’^ He then 
directed Mr. Sbarpo to get wliat sail he could on the slup, the wind 
being now westerly ; and dived into his cabin. 

The iKiatswain piped throe shrill pipes, and " All hands up anchor,’' 
was tlirice repeated forward, followeti by private admonitions, Bouse 
and bitt !” “ Show a leg !” &o., and up tumbled the crew with home- 
ward bound written on their tanned faces. 

(Kpe.) "UpaJI hammnoks*'' 

In ten minute the ninety and odd hammocks were all stowed neatly 
in the netting, and covered with a snowy hammock cloth; and iiifi 
hands were active, unbitting the cable, shipping the capstan bars, 
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All below, sir,” cried a voice. 

tlw bars/' returned Mr, Sbarpo fwon th© gTSarter^ieck. 
up, fifor. Heave away/* 

Out broke tbe merry fife with a rbytlmiicaJl tune, and tramp, tramp, 
tramp wont a hundred and twenty feet round and round, and, with 
brawny chests pressed tight against the capstan bars, sixty line fellows 
walked the ship up to her anchor, drowning the life at intervals with 
their sturdy song, as pat to their feet as an echo : 

Heave wUb a will, ye jolly boy«. 

Heave around ; 

We’ie off from Ohainee, iolly b«^ 

Homeward hound* 

" Short stay apeak, sir/* roars the boatswain from forward. 

. Unship tlio bars. Way aloft Loose sails. Let fall.*’ 

The slup being now over her anchor, and the topnaails set, the capstan 
bars wore shipped ag^, the men all heaved with a will, the nxessenger 
grinned, tiao anchor was tom ont of China w^th a mighty heave, and 
then run up with a luff tackle and secured'^ the ship's head cast to 
port: 

Up with the jib — ^man the taupsle haHiards— all hands maka sail/’ 
Hound she came slow and majestically ; the sails filled, and to good 
ship l)ore away for England. 

She made the Bogue forts in three or four toks, and there she had to 
come to again for another chop, China lieing a place as hard to get inU) 
as Heaven, and to get out of as — Chancery. At three p.m. she was at 
Macao, and hove to four miles from the land, to take in her passengers. 

A gun was firevi from the forecastle. No boats came off. Sharpe 
befmn to fret : for the wind, though light, had now got to the N.W., 
and they were w'asting it. After a while the captain came on deck, and 
ordered all the carronades to bo scaled. The eight heavy reports 
bellowed tbe groat ship’s impatience across the water, and out pulled 
two l'K>ats with the passengers. While they wore coming, Dodd B<’nt 
and ordered the gunner to load the caiTouarles with shot, and secure 
and ajn'on them. The first boat brought Colonel Kenealy, Mr. Fulia- 
love, and a prodigious negro, w^ho all mounted by the side-ropes. But 
the whip was rigged for the next boat, and the Honourable Mrs. Bei-es- 
ford and poodlo hoisted on board, item her wlute maid, item her black 
nurse, item her little boy and male Oriental in chai'ge thereof, the 
strangest compound of dignity and servility, and of block and white, 
being clad in snowy cotton and japjmned to the m‘no. 

Mrs, Beresford was the >vifo of a memlier of council in India. She 
had l)ecn to Macao for her boy’s health, intending to return to Calcutta ; 
but meantime her husliand was made a director, add w'oiit home ; so she 
was going to join him. A tall, handsome lady, with too cuiwed a nose. 

Like most aquiline women, she was boni to dominetu- a bit ; and, for 
last ten years. Orientals cringing at her knee, and Enropoans fiatter- 
ing^ at her ear, had nursed this qe^ty high, and six)iled her witli all 
their might. A similar process had been applied to her l*oy Frederick 
from infancy : he was now nearly six : arrogance and caprice shone so in 
botit their sallow toes, and spoke so in every gesture, that, as tbeSf 
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, camo on boards Sharpe; a rendcir of pasf^engers; whispered ti^ eaemul 
mate : ** Baylias we have shipped the devil.” 

** And a cargo of his imps,” granted Mr. Bayliss. 

Fullalave.was a Methodist paisoii— to the naked eye; gravOi 
lean, lank-hairod. But some men are hidden fires. Ihillalove 
was one of the extraordinary products of an extraordinary nation, the 
United States of America. He was an engineer for one thing, and an 
inventive and piactical mechanician; held two patents of his own 
creating, which yielded him a good income Ijoth at borne and in OrcAt 
Britain. Such results are seldom achieved without deep study and 
seclusion : and, accordingly, Joshua Fullalove, when the inventive fit 
was on, would be buried deep as Archimedes f()r a twelvemonth, burn- 
ing the midnight oil : then, liis active element predominating, the pale 
student wotild dash into tlie forest or the prairie, with a rifle and an 
Indian, and come out bronzed, and more or less Ixjpantherod or be- 
buffaio^d; thence invariably to sea for a year or two; there, Anglo- 
Soxem to the back-1 )onc, his romance had ever m eye to business ; he 
was always after foreign mechanical inventions— he w^as now importing 
an excellent one from Japfin —and ready to do lucrative feats of know- 
ledge : thus lie bought a Turkish ship at the l^ottom of the Dardanelles 
for twelve himdred dollars, raised her cargo (hardw^are), and sold H for 
»x thousand dollai-s; then weighed the empty ship, pumped her, 
repaired her, and navigated her himself into Boston harbour, Massa- 
chusetts. On the way he rescued, with liis late drowned ship, a 
Swedish vessel, and received salvage. He once fished eighty elephants' 
tusks out of a craft foundeind in the Firth of Forth, to the disgust of 
elder Anglo-Saxons looking on from the shove. These unusual pursuits 
were varied by a singular recreation : he played at elevating the Afric.an 
character to ETiropean levels, this view he had bought Vespasitin 

for eighteen hundred dollars ; whereof anon. America is fertile in mix- 
tures: what do we not owe her? Sherry cobbler, gin sling, c<x:ktail, 
mint julep, brandy smash, sudden death, eye openers, WeQ; one day 
she outdid herself, and mixed Fullalove : Quaker, Nimrod, Arehimede, 
Philanthropist, decorous Red Rover, and What Not. 

The passenger boats cAst loose. 

“ All hands make sail.” 

The boatswain piped, the light-heeled topsmen sped up the ratlino3 
and lay out on the yards, while all on deck looked up, as usual, to see 
them work. Out bclli^ sail after sail aloft ; the ship came curtseying 
round to the southward, spread her snowy pinions high and wide, and 
went like a bird over the wrinkled sea— homeward bound. 

It ww an exhilarating start, and all faces were bright— but one. The 
captain looked somewhat grave and thoughtful, and often scanned the 
horizon with his glass; he gave polite, but very short answers to his 
friend Colono) Kenealy, who was firing nothings in his ear; and sent 
for the gunner, 

Wliile that personage, a crusty old Niler, called Monk, is cleamni; 
himself to go on the quarterdeck, peep we into Captain Dodd's 
troubled mind, and into the circumstances whicb connect him with the 
heart of this story, despite the twolvo tltousand miles of wato between 
him and the lovers at Baridngton. 



BABB BASE. 

It liad aliimjB been his pme to lay b^r mosm fbr his wife 
cbildrorij and, under advice of an Indian friend, he mid, during the last 
few years, placed considerable sums, at intervals, in a great Calcutta 
house, which ^ve eight per cent, for deposits : swelled by fi*esh capital, 
and such high intei'est, the hoard grew feet. ^^Tien his old ship, sore 
battered off the Cape, was cnndeinned by the Company's agents at 
Canton, he sailed to Calcutta, intending to return thence to England as 
% passenger. But, while he was at Calcutta, the greatest firm there sus- 
pendc’d j^pnmt, cArrying astonishment and dismay into a hundred 
families. At such moments the press and the fireside ring for a little 
while t]»e common-sense cry,* ** Good interest means bod security.** As 
for Dodd, who till then hod revered all these great houses with nautical 
or cliildlike confidence, a blind terror took Die plact of blind trust in 
him ; be felt guilty towards his chikli-on for risking Dieir money { he 
had got to believe it was theirs, not his), and vowed, if he could only 
get hold of it once more, he would never trust a penny of it out of his 
own bonds again, perhaps, to the l)ank of England. But should 

he ever get it ? it was a lai'go sum. He went to Messrs. Anderson and 
Anrlerson, and drew for his fourteen thousand pouiKis. To his dismay, 
but hardly to his surprise, the clerks looked at' one another, and sent the 
cheque into some inner department. Dodd .was kept waiting^ His 
fteart sank within lum : there was a hitch. << 

Mt^ontime camo a Government officer, and psid in an enormous sm 
in notes and mercantile bills, prineijially the latter. 

Presently Dodd was invited into the manager’s room. 

Leaving tlw country, Oaptaiu Dodd V** 

« VC'S, sir.** 

'^You had better take some of your money in bills at sight on 
London.** 

1 would rather have notes, sir,*' faltei'od Dodd, 

“Oh, bills by Oliveira upon Baring are just as g(X)d, even without 
our eniioraement. However, you can have h^f and half. Calcutta does 
but little in Ei^lish bank-notes, you know.** 

They gave him Ids money. The hills were all manifestly good. 
he recognised one of them as having just been paid in by the civilian. 
He found himself somehow safe in the sti-eet clutching the cash, with 
one half of his ^eat paternal heart on fire, and the oDier half freezing. 
He liad rescued his children’s fortune; but he had seen destruction 
graze it. The natural chill at lieing scraped by peril soon passed, the 
triumphant glow I’emained, The next sentiment was prcKjaution; he 
filled with it to the brim; he went and bought a great broad pocket- 
book with a key to it ; though he was on dry land, ho covered it with 
oiled silk against Die water ; and sewed the whole tiling to his flannel 
waistcoat, and felt for it with liis hand a hundred times a day : the fruit 
of his own toil, his child ren*6 hoard, the rescued treasure be was to have 
the joy of bringing home safe to the dear partner of all his joys. 

Unexpectedly ho was ordered out to cSanton to soil the Agia to the 
Oapo. Then a novel and strange footing ciEimo over him like a cloud ; 
that feeling was, a sense of pei'sonal danger : not that the many perils of 

* Th« Duke of Wrilingtoo (the h'on one) is the suthor of this saying. 
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^ ^ Him to him: he hi4 ft-oed tjbem Ihfe 

: but till now tliey were little present to hi$ imMnati<m : titey 
wid to comei he encountered : be gone : but now, though «l^)sent, they 
da:^kesmd the w^. It wae the pochet-book. The material teeesure, tfe 
htira cash, whidh had lately set him in a glow, seemed now to load hhi 
tshest hang^heaTy round the neck of ms heai*t. Sailers are more or 
less superstitious : and men are oreatm*es of habit, even in their oourageii 
No# David had never gone to sea with a lot of money on him before* 
As he was a stout-hearted man, these vague forebodings would, |>£^ha]^ 
have cleared away with the bustie, when the Agra set her studomg S^ 
of Macao, but for a piece of positive intelbgenee he had picked up at 
Lin^Tin, The Chinese admiral had warned him of a pirate, a dooing 
pirate, wIko had l>een lately cruising in these waters : first heard of south 
the lino : but had since taken a llussian ship at the very mouth of the 
river, murdered the crew in sight of land, and sold the women 
for slaves, or worse. Dodd asked for particulars ; was he a Jjadroner» a 
Malay, a Bornese? In wliat latitude was he to be looked for? Bie 
admiral on this examined his memoranda : by these it appeared little was 
known as yet about the miscreimt, except that he never cruised long on 
one ground ; the crow was a mixed one : the captain was believed to be a 
Portuguese, and to have a consort commanded by his brother : but this 
was doubtftd ; at all events tlie pair had never l)een seen at work together. 

The gn^er arrived and saluted the quarter deck ; the captain on this 
saluted him, and beckoned him to the weather side. On this the other 
oMcers kept religiotisly to leeward. 

'' Mr. Monk,” said Dodd, you wiU clean and prepare all the smidl 
arms directly.” 

** Ay, ay, sir,” said the old Niler, with a gleam of satisfaction. 

** How many of your deck guns are 8ervic«al)ie ?” 

This simple question stirred up in one moment all the bile in the poor 
old gentleman's nature. 

My ueck guns serviceable! how the can they, when that son ot 

a sea cook your third mate has \mm and lashed the water butte to their 
breechings, and jammed his gear in between tlieir nozzles, till they can't 
breathe, poor things, fax* less bark. I wish k' was lashed between the 
devil's hind hocks with a red hot cable as tight as be has jammed my 
guns.” 

Be so good as not to swear, Mr. Monk,” said Dodd. At your age, 
sir, I look to you to set ai\ example to the petty office^ '* 

Well, I won't swear no more, sir; d—d if I do!” He added very 
loudly, ami with a seeming access of ire, ” and 1 ax your t)ardon, captsdn, 
and the deck's.” 

When a man has a deep anxiety, some human .fflUfiLor mosquito 
• buzzes at him. It is a rule. To Dodd, heavy witfiT^cmsibility, and 
a dark misgiving ho must not communicate, came dehcately, and by 
degrees, and wilh a se migouq% xion every three steps, one like a mag 
pie ; ana, putting bis hands together, as our oluJdren do to approach the 
Almighty, delivered himself thus, in modulated tones, and good HindO' 
atenee, The Daughter of light, in whoee beams 1, Bamgolam, baskf 



glows with an to see the lord ccmunaiidor of the sh^ 

resoDPih^iiitg a mountain ; and to make a ccmmiimieatixm-^ / 

Taught by sad ai^ienoe how weighty are the coiwtiiiiications this 
daughters d light pour into nautical commanders at sea» l)odd hailed 
Mr, IHekell, a mid^pmaa, aad md him down to the lad^s^oabim Ifc 
Tiokell soon came back reddish, but gnuning, to say that notli^ lass 
tl^ai the captain would do. 

Dodd signed and dismissed Monk with a promise to inspect the g|iaL 
deck himself; then went down to Mrs. Bercsford and found her ina;^^ 
nani '^y had he stopped the ship miles and miles from Macao, am 
given her the trouble and annoyance of a voyage in that pasty littlp 
boat? Dodd opened his great brown eyes, '' Why, madam, it ie ahoal 
water off Macao ; we dare not come in.” 

" No evasion, sir. What have I to do with your shoal water ? it was 
ladness, and want of consideration for a lady who has ranted half your 
ship.” 

** Nothing of the kind, madtvin, I assure you.” 

Are you the person they call Gtentleman Dodd?” 

" Yes.” / 

" Then don’t contradict a lady I or I shall take the liberty to diqpnta 
yc»ur title.” 

Dodd took no notice of this, and with a patience few nautical oom* 
manders would have shown, endeavoured to make her see that he was 
obliged to give Macao shoals a wide berth, or east away the iGdiip. She 
would not see it. When Dodd saw she wanted, not an explanation, but 
a grievance, lie ceased to thwart her. am neglecti^ my duties to 
no purpose,” said he, and left her without ceremony. This was a 
offence ; and, as he went out, she declared open war. And she mado it 
too from that hour: a war of pins and needles. 

■ Dodd went on the gun deck and found that the defence of the ship 
had, as UKifel in these peaceful days, been sacrificed to the cargo. Out 
of twenty eighteen-pounders she carried on that deck, he clear^ three, 
and that with diihculty. To clear any more he must have sacriffoed 
either merchandise or water : and he was not the man to do either on 
the more chance of a danger so unusual as an encounter with a pirate. 
He was a merchant captain, not a warrior. 

Meantime the Agra had already shown him great sailing qnalitieB : the 
log was hove at sundown and gave eleven toiots ; so that with a good 
breeze almft, few fore-and-aft-ngged pirates could overhaul her. And 
this wind carried her swiftly past one nest of them, at all events ; the 
liodrono isles. Ai nine p.h. all the lights were ordered out. Mrs. 
Beresfprd had brought a novel on l>oara, and refused to comply j the 
mastei'-atrarms insisted ; she threatened him with the vengetoce of the 
Company, the premier, and the nobility and gentry of the British realm. 
Tlte mastor-atrarms, finding he had no chance in argument, doused the 
glim — pitiable resource of a weak disputant-^then basely fled the 
rhetorical consequences. 

The northerly breeze died out, and light variable winds baiSed the 
ship. It Was the 0th April ere she {lassed the Macclesfleld Bank in lati- 
tude 16. And now they sailed for many days out of sight of land 
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dl06t expanded: his main anxiety at thie piKrt of tto 1 $^ 

elate cabin ; of fi-U the perils of the sea none shak^ a sailor Im 
ftre. ; set a ^atoh day and night on that spoiled child. 

On the 1st they p^ed the great Nantiina, and got among 
Bornese and Malay ifiltols': at ’N^hich the ctiptain's glass began to swe^ 
the horizon again : and night and day ai4ho dizzy foretop gallant mast- 
head be perched an Eye. 

They crossed the line in longitude 107, with a slight breeze, but soon 
fell into the Doldrums. A deml calm, and nothing to do hut Idll time. 
Dodd hfid put down Neptune : that old blackguard could no longer row 
out on the ship's port side and board her on tlic starlward, protending 
to come from ocoan's depths; and shave the noviccMv with a rusty hoop 
and dab a ^mpy brush in their mouths. But elmiupagne popped, the 
sexes flirted, and the sailors span fathomless yams, and danctni rattling 
hompjfies; Mdled to by the grave P?illaIove. If there is n thing I 
dew, it's fiddle,” said be. Ho jind his friend, as ho systematically called 
Yesfiasian, taught the. crew steps, and were .beloved. One 

honest saltatory British hir oifored that wtjstem pair hi'' .,rog for a week. 
Even Mrs. Beresford eriergod, and walked the deck, quenching her 
austere regards with a familiar smile o.- Colonel Kouealy, her escort: 
this gallant good-natured soldier flattered her to the nine, and, finding 
her sweeten with his treacle, tried to reconcile her to his old friend 
Dodd. Straight she soured, and forbade the topic imperiously. 

By this time the mates and 'midshipmen of the Agrsi had fathomed 
their captam. Mi*. Tickoll delivert^d the mind of the united midshipmen 
when ho proposed D<jdd's health in their mess-»'oom, as a navigator, a 
mathematician, a seaman, a g^ atleman, and a brick, with 3 times 8," 

Dodd never spoke to his officers like a ruffian, nor yet palavortxl them : 
but lie liad tt very pleasant of <»onvcyiug apiircciation of an officer's 
zeal, by a knowing ncwl with kindly smile on the lieels of it. As for 
the men, they seldom come in eontiujt with the captain of a well- officered 
ship: trJftS crew only knew him at first as a good-tcnu>orcd soul, whe 
didn’t bother about notliing But one day, as they lay becalmed south 
of the line, a jolly foreiopman came on the quarter deck with a fid ol 
soup, and saluting and scraping, first to the deck, then to the captain^ 
asked him if be would taste tliat. 

** Yes, my man. Smoked 1” • 

Like and blazes, your bonour, axing your pardon, and the 

deck'e,” 

“ Yoimg gentleman,” said Dodd to Mr. Meredith, a midslupman, " he 
so good as to send the oofik aft.” 

The cook came, and received, not an oath nor a threat, but a remon- 
strance, and a grim warning. 

In the teeth of this he burnt the soup horribly the very next day^ 
Tho crew sent the Imky foretopman aft a^n. He made his scrape and 
presented his* fid. The caplain tasted the soup, and sent Mr. Drey to 
bid the iKiat^wain’s mate pipe the hands on dock and bring the cook »ift, 

** Quarterinaster, unsling a fire-bucket and fill it from the meu h kids: 
Mr. TickelJ, see tlie cook t-'s^allow Jus own nitjss. Ifoscn’s mate, taken 
bight of tlie flying jib sheet; stand over liim, and start liim if he dallioa 
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with it” With thjfi( the captain went below, md the cobh:, supinBg at 
bucket, delivoted himself as follows : ** Well, ye lubbers, it is firetP 
lit©. 77KT< ’fi no bum in it. It goes down like oil* Cuiipe la%«i 
like stomachs; you ain't f.t for aship; why don't ye goasWe and, man' 
% pingerbread coach and feed off Prench frpgs am Itiliaii baccy-pipe 
stems V (Whack.) What jtlie - — is that for T* 
mute, Sup more, and jaw less,** 

Well, I am supping as fast as I t*aa. ( Wliacfe; whack) Bloody end 
to ye, what ai*e ye about? (Whack, whack, whack) Oh, Joe, Lord 
bless you, I eat any more of it. (Whack.) I'iJ i^ve you my grog 

for a week only to let me fling the- stuff over the dde. (wlmek, 

whack, whack.) Oh, good, kind, dear Mi*. Tickell, do go down to the 
captain for me.” fWliack, whack.) 

“ Avas*!” cried the captain, reappearing; and the uplifted rope feb 
hannlesB. 

Silence, fore and aft I” 

(Pipe.) 

“ The cook received a light punish/nentiliis time, for spoiling the 
men's mess. M;/ 'row hIuiII eot iiodimg I can't eat myself. My care k 
heavier than theirs ih; but not my work, ner my danger in time dt 
df^ nger. Mind that, ox you’ll lii^d I can bo as severe as any master a^jpat 
. i'urser '* 

. Sir." 

Double the men’s grog: they have been cheated of their meal.” 

*' Ay, ay, sir.” 

And stop the K3o«^)k’8 and his mate's for a week * 

Ay, ay, sir.” 

** Bose?*, pipe down,” 

Sluy)niate8, listen to me,” said the foretopman, '' This old Agra is a 
d -d coin-for-tabie ship.” ^ 

The oracular sent(ince was hailed wit. ringing cheer, Still it is 
unlucky the British wioman is So enamoured v*f tlxeplogical t^Tins; for ho 
conslaiitly misapplies them. 

After lyi^ a wvfok like a dead bg on the cf^^ra bnt heaving waters, 
camearew light puffs in the uppe^* air and inftvtod the topsails only; the 
ship crawled southward, the crew wliiKtling for wind. 

At IflKt, one afternoon, it began to rain, and after the rain earner a gale 
from the eastward. The^ watohfuJ skipjxjr saw it purple the water to 
windward, and ordered tlie tojisails io l)e roofed and the lee ports closed 
This last order seemed an excess of precaution ; but Dodd was not yet 
thoroughly acquainted with Ins ship's cpialities: and the haid cash round 
his neck made him cautious. Tlie lee ports were closed, all but one, 
and that whs lowered, Mr. ,Givy was working a problem in his cal in, 
and wanted a little light and a little air, so he jiist drooped his ; Imt, 
not to deviate from llie spirit of his captain’s instructions, he fastmed a 
tackle to it; that he might have mechanical force to close it with should 
the ship lie over. ^ 

Down came the gale witJi a whoo, and made all crack. Tlie ship lay 
oyer ]>retty ranch, and the sea poured in at Mr. Grey’s port. Ho apphed 
his piu chase to close it. But thougJj liis ttickle gave him the force of a 
dozen hands, he might aa well have tried to move a mounhuu: on tbr 
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to ti«me0dotu* een rushed in and burst .the port wide open. 
tttWr a vain struggle wiih its. ujight, shrieked ibr help; down 
tolled the nearest hands, and hauled on the taokle in Tain* Destrue** 
was rushing on the ^p, and on them first But meantime to 
eaptain, with a shrewd guess at the general nature of the danger he 
could not see, had roared out, ** Slack the main sheet/^ The 
righted, 0 nd to port came dying to, and terrOtHstricken men breathed 
hard, up to their waists in water and fioating boxes. Grey barred to 
tinluel^ port, and went aft, drenched in body, and wretched in mind, ter 
report nis own fault. He found the captain looking grim m death* He 
told him, almost crying, what he bad done, and how he had misoalcu* 
lated to power of the water. 

Dodd locked and saw his distress^ " Let it be a lesson, sir,” said he, 
sternly. How many ships have been lost by this in fair weather, and 
not a mew saved to tell how the craft was fooled away.” 

Captain, bid me myself over to side, and I'll do it.” 

" Btumph ! Tm afraid I can’t afford to lose a good officer for a fault he 
—will — ^never—repeat.” 

It blew hard all night and till twelve the next day. The Agra showed 
her w^ point: she rolled abominably. A dirty night came on. At 
c^ght bells Mr. Grey touched by Dodd's clemency, and brimful of zeal, 
reported a light in Mrs. Beresford's cabin. It had been put out as usual 
by the master-aiHarms ; but the refractory one had relighted it* 

" Go and hike it away,” said Dodd. 

Soon screams were heard from the cabin. ” Oh, mercy ! mercy I I 
will not bo drowned in to dark.” 

Dodd, who had kept clear of her so long, went down and tried to re» 
assure her. 

" Oh, the tempest ! to tempest I” she cried. " AUn to bk nnowinsD 

li^THBDABK!” 

" Tempest ? It is blowing half a gale of wind ; that is all.” 

Half a gale ! Ah, that is the way you always talk to us ladies. Oh^ 
pray give me my light, and send me a clergjTnan,” 

Dood took pity, and let her have her light, with a midshipman to 
watch it. He even made her a hypocritical promise tot, shomd there 
be one grain of danger, he would lie to ; but said he must not make a 
foul wmd of a fair one for a few lee lurches. The Agra broke plenty of 
glass and crockery though with her fair wind and her lee lurches. 

Wind down at noon next day, and a dead calm. 

At two p.M. the weather cleared; the sun came out high in heaven's 
centre; and a balmy breeze from the west. 

At six twenty-five, the grand orb set calm and red, and the sea waa 
gorgeous with miles and miles of great ruby dimples : it was to first 
glowing smile of southern latitude. The night stole on so soft, so clear^ 
so balipy^ <*-11 IMh to close their eyes on it: the passengers lingered 
long on d^^xjk, watching the Great Bear dip, and to l&uthem Cross ifi$e, 
and over head a whole heaven of glorious stars most of us have never 
seen, and never shall see in this world. No belching smoke obscured, 
no plunging paddles deafened; all was musied; to soft ahr sighing 
among to sails; the phosphorescent water bubbling from to ship's 
bows; to murmurs from little knots of men on de^ subdued bar w 
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great oaka; borne seemed near^ aJl dagger %r; Peace ruled the sea, Ibe , 
lEdsy, ikB heart; the ship, makmg a track of wkite Ere ou the deep^ gtid^^ 
geutly yet swiftly homeward, u/ged by sails pded up like * 

alabaster towers against a violet sib, out of which look^ a thousand 
eym of holy tranquil fiza So melted the sweet night away. 

Kow carmine streaks tinged the eastern sb at the water’s edge: and 
that wato blushed ; now the streaks turned orange, and the waves below 
them sparUed Thence splashes of living gold flew and settled on the 
ship’s white sails, the deck, and the faces; and with no more prologue, 
so near the line, up came majestically a huge, flery, gofdeu sun, 
and set the sea flaming liquid topaz. 

Instant the look-out at the fmtop-gallant-mast-head hadled-tho deck 
below. 

“ Steanou bailI Bight? ahead!” 


The strange sail Wfis reported to Captain Dodd, then dressing in his 
cabin. He came soon after on dock and hailed the look-out: "Which 
way is she standing?” 

** Can’t say, sir. Can’t see her move any.” 

Dodd ordered the boatswain to pipe to breakibst ; and taking his dedk 

t went lightly up to the fore-top-gaUantrmasfc^roastrees. Thence, 
gh the light h^e of a glorious morning, he espied a low 
schooner, latine-rigged, lying close under Pomt Leat, a small island 
about nine miles distant on the weather bow; and nearly in the Agra’s 
course then approaching tlie Straits of Caspar, 4 Latitude S. 

" She is hove-to,” saia Dodd, very gravely. 


At eight o’clock, the stranger lay about two miles to windward; and 
still hove-to. 

By this time all eyes were turned upon tier, and half a dossen glasses. 
Everybody, except the captain, delivered an opinion. She was a Greek 
lying-to tor water : she was a l^lay coming north with canes, and short 
of h^ds : she was a pirate watching the Straits, 

The captain leaned silent and sombre with hiS arms on the bulwarks, 
and watched the suspected Craft, 

Mr. PuUalove joined the group, and levelled a powerftil glass, of his 
own construction. His inspection was long and minute, ana, while the 
glass was at Ms eye, Sharpe asked him half in a whisper, could he make 
out anything? 

" Wal,” said - he, " the varmint looks considerable snaky.” Then, 
without moving his glass, he let drop a word at a time, as if the facts 
were trickling into his telescope at the lens, and out at the sight. " One 
—two— four — ^seven, false ports.” 

There was a momentary murmur among the officers all round. .But 
British saUors are undemonstrative : Colonel Kenealy, strollix^ the deck 
with his cigar, saw they were watching another sMp with maritime 
cariosity, and makhig comments; but he discerned no particular 
emoticon nor anxiety in what they said, nor in the grave low tones they 
said it in. Perhaps a brother seaman would though. 

The uax^ '^iservation that trickled out of Pullkkive's tube was fhJs. 

H 
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^^1 106 too few hands on deck, and too X!Uiny-^whit6^'‘-eQpw* 

the iiotthnlftR” 

^^^^^Oaaafo mnttetod Bayliss, uneasily ; how can yon see timt?** 

IFolhdoTO i:6pliiM cmly by qnietly banding his glass to Dodd. 1%6 
captain, thns appes^ to, glnm his eye to the tnbe. 

^''Well, sir; see the &ls6 jports, and the white eyebrows?"* asked' 
ironieaJily. 

/*! see this is the best glass 1 e^er looked throngh/* said Dodd 
doggedly, without interrupting his inspection. 

^ think he is a Malay pirate," said Mr. Grey. 

ffiarpe took him up very quickly, and, indeed, angrily: " Nonsenee* 
And if he is^ he won’t venture on a craft of this sisse/* 

Says the whale to the swordfish," suggested Pullalove, with a little 
giittureJ laugh. 

!n 3 e capiam, with the Amoncan glass at his eye, turned half round to 
man at the wheel : Starboard T" 

Etari)oaTd it is." 
irteer South South East," 

** Ay, ay, sir." And the ship’s course was thus altered two points: 

This omer lowered Dodd fifty per cent, in Mr. Sluupe’s estimatfon. 
He held bis tongue as long as he could : but at last his surprise and dis- 
sofeisfection burst out of mm, "Won’t that bring him out omus?" 

' Very likely, sir," replied Dodd. 

" Begging your pardon, captain, would it not l )0 wiser to keep our 
course, and show the blackguard we don’t fear* him ?" 

"When do? Sharpe, he has made up his mind an hour ago 
whether to lie still, or bite; my changing my course two poin' won’t 
change his mind ; but it may make him declare it ; and 1 most know 
what ho does intend, before I run the ship into the narrows alicad/' 

" Oh, I see,” said Sharpe, half convinc^. 

Tlie alteration in the Agra’s coui^ produced no moveroont on the 
part of ttie mysterious schooner. She lay-to under the land still, and 
with only a few hands on deck, while the Agiu edged away from her 
and entered the Straits between Long Island and Point l.eat, hiaving 
the schooner about two miles and a half distant to the N.W* 

Ah I The stranger’s deck swarms black with men. 

His sham ports fell as if liy magic, his guns grinned through the gaps 
like black teeth; his huge foresail rose and filled, end out he came in 
chase. 

The breeze was a kiss from Heaven, the sky a vanlted sapphire, the 
sea a million dimples of liquid, lucid, gold. 


CHAPTEH Vm. 

Amoncsst the cudositios of human reasoning is this: one forms a judg- 
ment on certain fitatements; they turn out incorrect, yet the jud^eht 
sound. 

This ocenm <^t^ia«t ^en, to divine what any known person will da 
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in a case stated, we go boldly by bis cbaiaotef, bis hablbSt bis 

ht those are great forces, towards which men 

and even con&arr cireamstanees. * .kt ^ ^ 

How women, sitting at home out of detail’s waj, ai^ sdtet^t forced, 
aS well as naturally inolihed, to rely m Ibeir insist isoA, 

by ibia^ broad clue, often through latee or d^^olotured dalai to a 
sound calcnlatiort 

^us it was Mrs. Dodd applied her natiTe sagahify to wl^ 
Bichard Eardie declined Juba for his son’s wife, £bd to make hfxii 
withdraw that dissent: and the fair divine^ was mwck iUktaken ih cto^ 
tail but right in her conclusion ; for Bichaird Baisdie tim at that toounsii 
the unlikoticst man in Barkin^on to decline Julia I)odd<*--*With Hard 
Cash iu five figures — for his daughte-in-law. 

X am now al)out to moke a revelation to the reader, that will ij(b 
oidentally lead him to Mrs. Dodd’s conclusion, but by a different parfb* 

The outline she gave her daugliter and my reader of Kichord HardS^’s 
cold and prudent ymuh was substantially correct; but sometidcig bM 
occurred since then, unknown to her, unknown to all BarMngtba, The 
centuries had blown a respectable bubble. f 

About two hundred ana fifty years ago, some genius, as unknown as 
the inventor of the Jatlie, laid the first wooden tmmroad, to ehabt^ a 
horse to djiiw forty-two o^. instead of seventeen. The (X)aJown6n# scon 
used it largely. In 1738, iron rails were invented; but preiddice, 
stronger than that metal, kept them down, afid the wooden ones in 
voguoy for seme thirty years. Then iron prevailed. 

Meantime, a much greater invention Imd been creeping up to join tho 
metal wjiy ; I mean tho locomotive power of steam ; whose liistory is not 
needed bore. TJnough that in 1804 took place as promising a Wedcling 
as civili nation ever saw; for then an engine built by Trevethiek, a great 
genius frittered for want of pluck, di'ew carriages, laden With im tons» 
five miles an hour on a Welsh railway. Next stout Stephenson came on 
the scone, and insisted on bonoiiting mankind iu spite of themselves, and 
of shallow legislators, k priori reasoners, and a heavy Beview, whose 
political motto was, “ Stemus super antiquas via»r which may be 
rendered, ** Better stand still on turnpikes than move on rails.” 

His torments and triumph are history. 

Two of his repartees seem neat: 1. To Lord NfKxlle, or Lord 
Doodle, which was it? objecting haughtily, " And suppose a Cow should 
get in the way of your engine, sir ?” ne repfied, " Why, then it would be 
bad — for the ooow.” ‘The objector hod overrated the obstiuotivo power 
of his honouiJkl parent. 

2. To the k priori reasoners, who sat in their studies and demonstrated 
with complete unanimity that xmcoggod wheels would revolve on a 
smooth rail, but leave the earriago in statu mio, he replied by building 
an engine with Lord Ravensworth’e noble aid, ho<^dng <m -eight 
carriages, and rattling off up an indina " Solvitur anabalaudo,*’ quoth 
Stephenson the stout-hearted to Messrs. A Pricoi.. 

Next a coaoli ran on the Stockton and Darlington rail Next the 
Liverpool and Manchester line was projected* Oh then what bitter 
opposition to the national benofoctois, ar4 the good oimaul 
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wheels might move the engine on a rail; but what 
wrniU tWt atail rf they could not move thorn in the closet, and on a 
matheioefitilc^ pa^? Bailmys would be bad for canals, bad for morals, 
bad for highwaymen, bad for roadside inns : the smoke would kill the 
jtertridges (‘ Ahal thou hast touchedms nearly,* said the country gmHe- 
men), the travellers would go slowly to their destination, but swift to 
destruction.” And the Heavy Beview, whose motto was " Stemus super 
mrnpikes,** offered to back old Father Thames against the Woolwich 
railway for any sum/* And Black Will, who drove the next heaviest 
ephemeral in the island, told a schoolboy, who now writes these pages, 

there’s noth^ can ever be safe at twenty miles an hour, without *tis a 
bird in the air;” and oonffrmed it with m oath. Briefly, buzz! buzzi 
buzz! 

Qn vy was crushed, Trevethick driven out of the country, stout jSteevie 
thwart^, badgered, taunted, and even insulted, and bespattered with 
dirt, I might say with dung ; since his opponmts discharged their own 
brains at him by speech and writing. At last, when after the manner of 
men they had manured their benefactor well, they consented to reap 
him. Byways prevailed, and increased, till lo and l)6hold a prime 
minister with a spade delving one in the valley of the Trent. The tide 
turned; good worldng railways from city to city became an approved 
investment of gennine capital ; notwithstanding the Mghtful frauds and 
extortion to which the projectors were exposed in a parliament, which, 
under a new temptation showed itself as corrupt and greedy as any 
nation or age can parallel. 

When this sober state of things had endured some time, there came a 
year that money was loose, and a speculative fever due in the whirligig 

time. Then railways bubbled. New ones were advertised, fifty a 
month, and ali went to a premium. High and low scrambled for the 
shares, even when the projected line was to nm from the town of Nought 
to the villag© of Nothing across a goose tiomraon. The flame ^r^, 
fanned by prospectus and advertisement, two mines of glowing fiction, 
compared with which the legitimate article is a mere tissue of under- 
statements: princes sat in railway tenders, and clove the air like tiia 
birds whose effigies surmount their armorials; our stiffost Peers relaxed 
into Boards; Bishops warned their clergy against avarice, and buttered 
Hudson an inch thick for shares; and turned their little aprons into 
great pockets; men, stainless hitherto, put down their infants, nurses 
included, as independent subscribers, and bagged the coupons, capturi 
tartacos; nearly everything, that had a name, and, by some immense 
fortuity, could write it, demanded its part in the now and fathomless 
source of wealth; a charwoman’s two sons were living in a garret on 
fifteen shillings apiece per week ; down went their excellencies* names 
for W,000^. wortii of bubbling iron; another shareholder applied 
impmiOTisly from a house in Grosvenor Square; he had breakfasted on 
tiie st^ Once more, in Time’s whirligig gentlemen and their footmen 
jostled one another on the Exchange, ana a motley crew of peers and 
printers, vicars and admirals, professors, cooks, costermongers, cotton- 
spizmerSi waiters, coachmen, priests, potboys, bankers, braziers, daizy^ 
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mm, xuoil-gimrd^^ barxistei^ spimtere, butchers, beggars, dti|imteiL 
¥Bg-ioercli£mts; in one word^ of Nobs and Bnobs; fon^t and sai^bleqr 
pell oaeir for the popular paper ; and all to got rich in a day**** 

Bicbard Bardie bad some money in evstupg railways; bnt ho de- 
cline to invest his hard cash up^n hypothetical^. Be was repeatedly 
solicited to be a director ; bnt cdways declined. Ohce he was offered 
a canny bribe of a thousand pounds to let Us name go on a provisicnini 
committee. He refused with a cliarocteiistic remark; "I n&rear buy 
my merchandise at a fancy price, not even, hard cash." 

Antidote to the universal mania, Barkington had this one wet blanket; 
an unpopular institution ; but to more salutary than a damp sheets 
esj^toly in time of Bubble. 

Nearly all his oustomers consulted Eichard Bardie^ and ibis was thd 
substance of his replies: ''The Bubbles of History^ induing the great 
one of my youth, were national, as well as individual, Allies. It is not 
so now: the railways, that ruiri their allottees and direeiorB,wilI be pw 
additions to the national pr^erty, and some day remove one barrier 
more fiom commerce. The I)ut<m tulip frenzy went on a petiy fancy; 
Iho Bail way fury goes on a great fact. Our predecessors blew mere 
soap bubbles ; wo blow an iron bubble : but here Ibe distinction ends ; 
in Ib25 the country undertook immediate engagomcmts, io fulfil w^jich 
a century’s income would not liave sufficed : to^y a thousand ratify 
companies are registered, roqxiiring a capital of six hundred millm* 
aaid another thousand projected, to cost another five hundred milhon^ 
Where is the money to come from ? If the world was both cultivated 
and civilised (inst^d of neither), and this nation could be sold, with 
every building, ship, quadruped, jewel, and marketable female in it, it 
would not fetch the money to make these railways; yet the country 
undertakes to create them in three years wi't/i. its floating capitah 
Ai’ithmetic of Bedlam I The thing cannot last a year without collapsing.*' 
Bicliard Bardie talked like this from first to tot. But, when he saw 
liliat shares invariably mounted; that even those who, for want of 
interest, liad to buy tliem at a premium, sold them at a profit ; when he 
saw paupers making large fortunes in a few months, by buying into 
every venture and selling the next week ; he itched for his stee of the 
booty, and determined to profit, in act by the credulity of mankind, as 
well as expose it in words. Ho made use of his large comiexions to 
purchase shares ; which he took care to pai’t with spcoaily; he cleared a 
good deal of money, and that made him hungrier : he went deeper and 
deeper into wliat he colled Flat catching, till one day he stood to win 
thirty thousand pounds at a coup. 

But it is dangerous to be a convert, real or false, to Bubble : the game 
is to he rash at once, and turn pnident at the full tide. When Richard 
Bardie was up to his chin in these time bargains, came an incident not 
easy to foresee : the conductors of the ‘ Times,* either from patriotism, or 
long-sighted policy, punctured die bladder, though they were making 
thousands weekly by the railway advertisements. The tone was so well 
chosen, and the pin applied, that it was a death-blow: shares declined 

* Far the humours of the time see the parliameutary return of Railway SutoHfeers, 
Mublished 1846: Fraucis‘6 British KiUlway: Brstts** Cemiucrcuil Ciiah: ar.d ths 
pamphlets and journals of the day. 
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the iBovliable paxiid wae edvaaeed a wedk or 
t#6i fflie inahte credolotts speculators held tmi in hoJ)es of a revival; 
bat Hardie, who knew that the collapse had been mereljr hashed, saw 
ihe^ravitj of ^ Bituation> and sold largely at a heavy loss. Bui he 
6^ all toe bad paper he had accumulated' for a temporary 
purpoaet the panic came too swiftly^ and too strong ; soon there were 
at any luiee. The biter was hit : the fox who had said This 
is a tmjt); ru li^tly come and lightly was caught by the light 
fantastic toe. 

In this emergency he showed high qualities; vast iinanoial ability; 
great fortitude; and that sense of commercial honour Which Mrs. Dodd 
justly called his semi-chivalrous sentiment. He mustered all his private 
resources to meet his engagements; and maintain his high position. 

codrtoenced a long and steady struggle; conducted with a Spartan 
di^ly and self-command; and a countaianee as close as wax. little 
did any in Barkington guess too doubts and fears, the bo^jes and de- 
iq[)ondencies, which agitated and tore the heart and brain that schemed^ 
and torobbed, and glowed, and sickened by turns, beneath that steady 
modulated exterior. And so for months and months he secretly battled 
wito insolvency ; sometimes it threatened in the distance, somotimes at 
hand; but never caught him unawares : he provided for each coming 
dangw, he encoimtered each immediate attack. But not mascathed in 
morals. Just as matters looked brighter, (?amo a concentration ol 
liabilities he could not meet without emptying his tills, and so in- 
curring the most frightful danger of all. He hod provided for its 
coming too; but a decline, greater toon he had reckoned on, in the 
value of his good securities, made that provision inadequate. Tbtii 
it was ho committed a f ay-pas . He was one of liis own children^f; 
trustees, and tlie other twd*§im<Sd after him like macliines. He said to 
himself ; “ My lioncmr is my diildren's ; my position is worth thousands 
to thm, I irave sacrificed a fortune to preserve it ; it would be madnes.® 
to recoil now.'^ Ho borrowed three thousand poimds of the trust money, 
and, soon after, two thousand more : it kept him above water ; but the 
Iieril, and the escape on such terms, left him gasping iavrardly. 

At last, when even his granite nature was almost worn down with 
labour, anxiety, and struggling all alone without a W’ord of cnmfbrt— for 
too price of one grain of sympathy would have been Destruction 
he shuffled off his iron burden, and breathed again. 

One day bo spent in a sort of pleasing lethar^, like a strong swimmer 
who, long and sore buffeted by the waves, has reached toe shore at last, 

Tim next day his cfishier, a sharp-visaged, bald-headed old man called 
young Skinner, invited his attention rather significantly to the high 
amount of certain balances compared with toe cash at his (Skinner's) 
disposal. 

Indeed!" said Hardie, quietly; “that must be regulated." He 
added graciously, as if conferring a great favoui-, "Fll look into toe 
books myself, Smner." 

He did more; he sat np all night over toe books ; and his heart died 
within him. Bankiniptcy seemed coming towards him, slow perhaps, 
but sure. And meantime to live wito the sword hanging over mm a 
hair! 
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Socm iQKltoni a firisifl; 80f«a:al .ki«e * 

wMok mold km kabk out, bot tkat tka yeady mLt(> ,of a 

wealthy hobtotnaii had fm mm days been ^bwiog In. Xhie nc^le* 
maxi bad gone to explore Syria axad ^ He was a greed traveller, 

who oontrri^ to Htb up to bis mcome at hcme^ but Jbad iiew bee^ able 
to spend a iiuadier of it abroad^ for wiaot of enemiee and mastars-frbettin: 
knom 00 &iids and servaxits— to help him. So Hardie (or 

some mon^, unless there should be aa extraordu^^mh m and 
that was not Ifkaly this year; the panic had subside, andj neta booei 
his credit had nerer stood higher. The reason wee, be- had be^ douHe- 
&Ged; had always spoken against railways: and his wise words dm 
public^ whereas his &tal acts had been done in the dark. 

But now came a change, a bitter revulsion, over this tossed 
ho^ and patience faded at last, and his virtue, being i thing ol hatsi 
and traditions, rather than of the soul, wore out; nay more, this man, 
who had sacrificed so nobly to commercial integrity, filled with beta of 
his idol, and contempt of himself. Idiot i” said he, '' to throw away a 
fortune fighting for honour,— a greater bubble than that which has 
ruined me— instead of breaking like a man, wiffi a hidden purse, and 
starting fair again«as sensible b^ers do/’ 

No honest man in the country that year repented of his vicef so 
sincerely as Richard Hardie loath^ his virtue. And he did not eouflne 
his i)enitonce to seutunent; he began to spmd his days at Ihe bank 
poring over the books, and to lay out his arithmetical genius in a subtle 
process, tliat should enable him by degrees to withdraw a few thousands 
ETom human eyes for his future u^ despite the feeble safeguards of the 
existing law. In other words Bichard Hardie, like thousands before 
him, was fabricating and maturing a lalse balancensheet. , . 

One man in his time plays many animals. Hardie at this period 
ttimed mole. Ho burrowed darkling into mn alienum. There is often 
one of tliose sleek miners in a Bank : it is a section of human zoology 
the journals have lately enlarged on, and drawn tlie painstaking creature 
grubbing and mining away to brief opulence ; and briefer penal servi- 
tude than one could wish. I rely on my reader having read these really 
able sketches of my contemporaries ; ?md spare him minute details, that 
possess scarcely a now feature, except one : in that Bank was not only a 
mole; but a mole-catcher: and contrary to custom, the mole was 
the master, the mole-catcher the servant. The latter Jmd no hostile 
views; far from it; he was rather attached to his master; but his 
attention was roused by the youngest clerk, a boy of sixteen, being so 
Often sent for into the Bank parlour, to copy into the books some arith- 
metical result, without its process. Attention soon became suspicion ; 
and suspicion found many IMe things to feed on, till it grew to 
certainty. But the outer world was none the wiser ; the mole-catcher 
was no chatter-box; he was a solitary man; no wife nor mistress about 
him ; and he reverb the mole, and liked him better than anything in 
the world — except money. 

Thus the great Banker stood, a colossus of wealth and stability to the 
eye, thongh ready to crumble ait a touch; and indeed self-doomed; fw 
bankniptcy was now hie game. 

This was a miserable man; fkr more miserable than his son whoiS 
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faappixiQfis he had thwarted: his f&oe was ftoowed, and his hair thititiea 
% sac^ret straggle : and of all the things that gnawed himi like the Iba, 
beneath his spartan robe, none was more bitter than to have borrowed 
ive thousand poimds of his children^ and sunk it. 

TIis wife^s lather, a keen man of business, who saw there was little 
aifeatLcm on his side, had settled his daughter’s money on her for life, 
and, in ease of her death, on the children upon coming of age. The 
marriage of Alfred or Jana would be sure to expose 1dm ; settlements 
would be proposed; lawyers ^aged to peer into the trtust, dso. No; 
Ihey must remain single for the present, or else marry wealth. 

w), when his son announced an attachment to a young lady living in 
a suburban villa, it was a terrible blow, though ho took it with outward 
calm as usual. But if, instead of prating about beauty, virtue, and 
breeKling, Alfi*ed bad told him hard cash in five fi^es could be settled 
by the wide’s family on the young couple, he would have welcomed the 
wedding with great external indifference, but a secret gush of joy ; for 
then he could throw himself on Alfred’s generosity, and be released from 
that one corroding debt ; perhaps allowed to go on drawing the interest 
of the remainder. 

Thus, in reality, all the interests, with which this story deals, converged 
towards one point; the fourteen thousand pounds. Bichard Hai'die’ls 
opposition was a mere misunderstanding ; and, if he hod hem told oi 
the Cash, and to what purpose Mrs. Dodd destined it, and then put on 
board the Agra in the Straits of Gaspai*, he would have calmly taken off 
his coat, and helped to defend the bearer of It againgt all assailants as 
stoutly, and, to all appearance, impei-turbably, as ho had fought that 
other bitter battle at home. For there was something heroic in this 
erring man ; though his rectitude depended on circumstances. 


CHAPTEB IX. 

Tte way the pirate dropped the mask, showed his black teeth, and bore 
up in chase, was terrible : so dilates and bounds the sudden tiger on his 
unwary prey. There were stout hearts among the officers of the peace^ 
able Agra; but danger in a new form sh^es the brave; and this was 
their fM pirate: tbeir dismay broke out in ejaculations not loud but 
deep. ** Hush * said Dodd, doggedly; the lady 1" 

Mrs. Beresford had just come on deck to epjqy the balmy morning. 

'' iS^iarpc,” said Dodd, in a tone that conveyed no suspicion to the new 
comer, “ set the royals, and flying jib.— Port!” 

" Port it is,” cri^ the mandat the helm. ^ 

Steer due South!” And, with these words in his mouth, Dodd 
dived to the gun deck. 

By this time olastio Sharpe had recovered the flrst shock; end Ihe 
order to crowd sail on the galled bis pride and his manhood; he 
muttered, indignantly, The white feather This eased his mind, and ' 
he obeyed orders briskly as ever. While he and liis hands were sett^ 
every rag the ship could carry m that tack, the other officers havii^ 
unluckily no orders to execute, stood gloomy and helpless, with their 
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dtted, A sort of sombre &8ciBfttioii, oti that coming fate: and* 
isej litemlly jnxnped and jarred^ when Mrs. Beresford/her heart opened 
by the lovely day, broke in on their nerves with h^ light treble. 

** What a sweet morning, gentlemen. After all a voyage is a ddight- 
fill thing: oh, what a splendid seal and the very breeze is warm. Ah, 
and there’s a litt.le ship sailing along: here il^Mdy, Freddy darling, 
leave off beating the sailor's legs, and come here and see this prettv ship. 
What a piiy it Is so far off. Ahl ah ! what is that dreadful noise?” 

For her hornbk small talk, that grated on those anxious souls like the 
mockery of some infantine fiend, was cut short by pondercms blows and 
tremendous smashing below. It was the captain staving in water casks : 
the water poured out at the scuppers. 

Cleariiig the lee guns,” said a middy, off his gmd. 

Colond Eenealy pricked up his ears, drew his cigar from his mouth, * 
and smelt powder. "What, for action?” said he, briskly. "Where's 
the enemy?” 

iTullalove made him a signal, and they went below. 

Mrs. Beresford bad not heard, or not app^iated the rezmnrk : she 
prattled on till she made the mati^ and nudshipmen shudder. 

Bealiso the situation, and the strange incongruity between the senses 
and the mind in these poor fellows! The day had ripened its 
beneath a purple heaven shone, sparkled, and laughed, a blue sea, in 
whose waves the tropical sun seemed to have fusw his beams; and 
beneath that fair, sinless, peaceful sky, wafted by a balmy breeze over 
those smiling, transparent, golden waves, a bloodthirsty Pirate bore 
down on them with a crew of human tigers ; and a lady babble babble 
babble babble babbie babble babbled in their quivering ears. 

But iK)w Ihe captain came bustling on deck, eyed the lofb’er sails, saw 
they were drawing well, appointed four midshipmen a staff to convey 
his orders ; gave B^liss charge of the carronades. Grey of the cutlasses, 
and directed Mr. 'Tickell to br^ the bad news gently to Mrs. Beresford, 
and to take her below to the orlop deck; ordered: the purser to serve out 
beef, biscuit, and grog to all hands, saying, " Men can't work on an 
empty stomach ; and fighting is hard work then l>eckoned the officers 
to come round liim. " Gentlemen,” said he, confidentially, " in crowd- 
ing sail on this ship I had no hope of escaping that fellow <m this tack, 
but I was, and am, most anxious to gain the open sea, where I can square 
my yards and run for it, if I see a chance. At pres(mt I shall cai*ry on 
till he comns up within range : and then, to keep the ComtMm/s canvas 
from being shot to rags, I sl^ shorten sail ; and to save ship and cargo 
end all our lives, 1 shall fight while a plank of her swims. Better be 
fcOlod in hot blood than walk the plank h|, cold.” 

l!h6 officers cheered loihtly; the capmin's dogged resolution stirred 
up theirs. 

The pirate had gained another quarter of amile and more. The i^ps 
crew wcffe bard at their beef and grog, and agreed among themi^lves it 
was a comfortable ship ; they guessed what was coming, and woe to the 
ship in that hour if the captam bad not won their resp^t. Strange to 
say, there were two gentlemen in the Agra to whom the pirate’s approach 
was not altogether unwelcoma Ck)lon6l Kenealy and Mr Fullalove were 
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' jdyd flfporfaamctti; mA riTiil ^eoiists. Senealy Btooil oiot 
|m^ iiilAi^ tnxr acmcB h^H; FuUalonB lor a rifle of hisi own oonsime*^ 
tLon. 1^7 a doughty aj^^oment they had, and many a bragging inatoh; 
jEiffltliar oomd convert the other. At last FuUalove hinted imat bv going 
askcnro at the Cape, and ^tting each behind a tree at one hundred 
aiad' pepph^ at one mameic, one or other would be convinced. 

^'>^11, but" said Eenealy, " if he ia dead, he wiU be ju> wis^ ; be^ 
gidee^ to a fellow like me, who has had the luxury of popping at U» 
^mies, popping at a friend is poor insipid work/’ 

That is mk%** said the other, regretfully. But I reckon we ahail 
never settle it by argument/^ 

Theorists are amazing ; and it was plain, by the alacrity with which 
these goo^l creatures loaded the rival instruma^its, that to them the 
pirate ^'>aine not so much a pirate as a solution. Indeed Eenealy;^ in the 
iwt of . barging his piece, was heard to mutter, ** liow, ibis is lucky " 
However, these theorists were no sooner loaded, than something oceurm 
to make them more serious. They were soixfc for in haste to Dodd’s 
cabin ; they found him giving Sharpe a new order. 

Shorten sail to the taupsles and jib, get the cotours ready m the 
halmrds, and thm send the men aft" 

Sharpe ran out full of zeal, and tumbled over Ramgolam, who was 
stooping remarkably near the keyhole. Dodd hastily bolted the cabin 
door, and looked with trembling Up and piteous Camekuess in Kenealy’s 
face and FuUalove^s. They were mute with surprise at a gaze so 
eloquent yet mysterious. 

He maimed himself, and opened his mind to them with deep emotion, 
yet not without a certain simple dignity. 

OoloneV* said he,. you are an old friend ; sir, are a new one : 
but I esteem you highly, and what my young gentlemen chaff you about, 
you oalling all men brothers, and m«iing that poor negro love you, in- 
stead of fear yon, that shows me you have a great lieart. My dear 
friends. I have been unlucky enough to bring my children’s fortune on 
board this ship: here it is, under my shirt. Fourteen thousand 
pofondsl This weighs me down. Oh, if they should lose it after all I 
Do pray give me a hand apiece and pledge your sacred words to take it 
home safe to my wife at Barkington, if you, or either of you, should see 
tliis bright sun set to-day, and I should not.” 

Why Dodd, old fellow,” said Kenealy. cfaecjrfully, this is not the 
way to go iiato action,” 

Colonel, ” replied Dodd, “ to save this ship and cargo, I must be 
wherever the bullete are, and I wiU, too.” 

FuUalove, more sagacious ^an the wortliy ootonel, said earnestly: 

Captain Dodd, may I never Broa<iway again, and never see Heaven 
at the end of my time, if I fail you ; There’s my hand.” 

" And mine,” said Kenealy, warmly. 

all thi^ joined hands, and Dodd seemed to cling to them. 

" God bless vou both I God bless you I Oh, what a weight your true 
lianda have pulled off my heart. Good-bye, to a few minuto The lime 
is fidtot ill offer a prayer to tlie Almighty for wisdom, and then 
ril eom up and say a worn to the men, and fight Iho sMp; aeocnfding 
to my hghm” 
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Sail vm aooisar aharfeaiied wad the eireir jeangad, the eaiptaitk ' 
eame brii^ m deok» aa^uted, jmnped on a mwomida^ and ah^od eraot 
He wae not the inan to show the crew Mb 

(Rpe.) « Silence fare and aft " 

My men, ibe echooiier C(nning up on otir weaibev quarter iaaHadrtia* 
guese pirate. His chacacter is known; he seul^es^a^the aMiw he 
boards, dishcmoniB the women, end mxuders tl^ crew^^ We cradm on 
to get out of the nairows, and now we have shortened sail torhght this 
blackguard, and teach him to molest a Britu^ ship. I promise, in the 
Company’s name, twenty pounds prize money to every man before ,the 
mast if we beat him oft or outmanoeuvre him.; thirty if wo sink Mm.; 
and forty if we tow him astern into a friendly port. Eight guns ,arO 
clear below, three on the weather side, ive on the lee; for, he knows 
his business, he will come up on the leo quarter: if ha ;doesn% that is 
no fault of yours nor mine. The muskets are all loaded, the outhaieeB 
ground like razors 

^'Hurrahl” 

" We have got women to defend— r—" v , 

" Hurrah !** ' ' 

'' A good ship under our feet, the God of justice over head, Bidtudi 
hearts in our bosoms, and British colours dying— run 'em upl-r^iyejr 
our heads.” (The ship's colours flow up to the fore, and +i» Uiaifesn 
Jack to the mizen p^.) Now lads, I mean to fight this ship while a 
plan!!: of her (stamping on the deck) swims breath my foot and — what 
do you say?” 

The reply was a fierce hurrali !” from a hundred throats, so bud, so 
deep, so full of volume, it made the ship vibrate, and rmg in the creep- 
ing on pirate’s ears. Fierce, but cunning, he saw mischief in those 
sliortened sails, and that Union Jack, the terror of his tribe, rising to a 
British cheer ; he lowered his mainsail, and crawled up on the weather 
quarter. Arrived within a cable's length, he double reefed his foresail 
to i*educe Ms rate of sailing nearly to that of the ship ; and the next 
moment a tongue of flame, and then a gush of smoke, issued from his 
lee and the ball flew screaming Ijtke a seagull over tlie Agra’s mizen 
top. He then put Ms helm up, and fired Ms other bow-chaser* and sent 
the shot hissing and skipping on the water past the ship. This pro- 
logue made the novices wince. Bayliss wanted to reply with a car- 
ronade; but Dodd forbade him sterMy, saying, ♦'If we keep him aloof 
wo are done for.” 

The pirate drew nearer, and fired both guns in succession, hulbd the 
Agra amidships, and sent an eighteen-pound ball through her foresail. 
Most of the fac^ were pale on the quarter deck; it was very trying to 
be shot at, and Mt, and make no return. The next double dt^hii^ 
sent one shot smash through the stem cabin window, and splintered t£e 
bulwark with another, wounding a seaman dightJy. 

"Lib down FonwAimr shouted Dodd. "Bayliss, give him a 
shot.” 

1^10 carronade was fired with a tremendous report, but no visible 
effect. The pirate crept nearer, steering in and out like a snake to avoM 
the carronaaes, and firing those two heavy guns alternately into the 
devoted sMp. He hulled the Agra now nearly every shot. 
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The two ayftOeble carrooades replied noisily^ and jtunped ae iimiaJi 
sent one thixty-two pound shot clean through the schooner's deck 
and side ; but that was literally all they did worth speaking of. 

**Cum them!" cried Dodd; "load them with grape! ihey are not to 
be trusted with ball. And all my eighteen-pounders dumb! The 
coward won't come alongside and give ^em a chance." 

At the next discharge the pirate chipped the mizen mast, and knocked 
a sailor into dead pieces on me forecastle. Dodd put his helm down ere 
the smoke cleared, and got three carronades to bear, heavily laden with 
grape. Several pirates fell, dead or wounded, on the crowded deck, and 
soma holes appeared in the foresail; this one interchange was quite in 
favour of the snip. 

But the l^on made the enemy more cautious ; he crept nearer, but 
steered proitly, now right astern, now on the quarter, that the ship 
could f^>^ld.a|n bring more than one carronade to bear, while he raked 
her fore and aft with grape and ball. 

In this alarming situation, Dodd kept as many of the men below as 
possible; but, for all he could do, four were Idllod and seven wounded. 

BullaloYe's word came too true: it was the swordfish and the whale : 
it was a fight of hammer and anvil ; one lut, the other made a noise. 
Cautious and ofuel, the pirate hung on the poor huUdng creature's 
quarters and raked her at point hl&iik distance. He made her pass a 
ratter time. And her captaJn ! To see the splintering hull, the partii^. 
shrouds, the shiTered gear, and hear the shrieks and groans of his 
wounded ; and ha unable to reply in kind ! The sweat of agony i;K)nred 
down his face. Db, if* he could but reach the open sea, and square his 
yards, and make a long chase of it ; perhaps fall in with aid. Wincing 
under each heavy J^ow, he crept doggedly, patiently, on, towards that 
one visible hojB. 

At last, whm the i^'p was clovod with shot, and peppered with grape, 
the clmnnel opened J in five minutes more he could put hor dead before 
the wind. 

Ho. The pirate, on whose side luck had been from the first, got half 
a broadside to bear at long musket ^ot, killed a midshipman by Dodd’s 
side, cut away two of the Agra’s mizen shrouds, wounded the gaff : and 
cut the jib stay down fell tba.t powerful sail into the water, and dragged 
across the ship’s forefpot, stopping her way to the open sea, she panted 
for ; the mates groaned; the crew cheered stoutly, as British tars do in 
any gimt disaster; the pirates yelled with ferocious triumph, like the 
devils they looked. . 

But most human evbpts, even calamities, have two sides. The Agra 
being brought ahnost to\ standstill, the pirate forged ahead a^inst his 
will, and the combat took a new and terrible form. The elephant gun 
popped, and the rifle cracked, in the Agra’s mizen tor>, and tiie man at 
the pirate’s helm jumped into the air and fell dead: both Theorists 
claimed him. Then the three carronades peppered him hotly ; and he 
hurled an iron shower back with fatal effect. Then at last the long 
eighteen-pounders on the gun-deck got a word in. The old Niler was 
not the man to miss a vessel alongside in a quiet sea ; he sent two round 
lEhot clean through him ; the Uikd splintered his bulwark, and swept 
across his deck. 
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Qit hifi mafitsT roared Dodd to Hoxik, through his 
trumpet ; he then got the jib clear> and made what sail he eould ^uthout 
fa.^ng all the hanos from the gnus. 

This kept the vessels nearly aloiagside a few minutes^ and the. fight 
was hot as fire. The pirate now for the first time hoisted his flag. It 
was hkck as ink. His crew yelled as it rose: the Britons^ instm of 
quailing, cheered with fierce derision'; the pirate’s wild crew of y^ow 
Malays, black chmless Papuans, and bronzed Portuguese, served their side 
guns, twelve^pounders, well and with ferocious cries ; ihe white Britons, 
orunk with little now, naked to the waist, grimed with ppwder, and 
spotted like leopards wit^ blood, their own and their maW, replied 
with loud undaunted cheers, and deadly hail of grape from ihe quarter 
deck; while the master-guimer and his mates, loading with a rapidity 
the mized races opposed could not rival, hulled the schooner wdl between 
wind and water, and then fired chain ^ot at her masts, as ordm-ed, and 
bc^;an to play Ihe mischief witli her shrouds and rigging. Meanliine, 
Pullalove ana Ewiealy, aided by Yesposian, who loaded, wcfite quietly 
butchering the pirate crow two a minute, and hoped to s^tLe the ques- 
tion they were fighting for ; smooth bore v. rifle? but unluckily neither 
fired once without killing ; so there was nothing proven.*' 

The pirate, bold as he was, got sick of Mr fighting first; he hoii||)ed 
his mainsail and drew rapidly ^lead, with a slight bearing to windward^ 
and dismounted a corronMc and stove in the ship's quorti^boat, by way 
of a parting kick. 

The men hurled a contemptuous cheer after him ; they thought they 
had beaten him off. But Dodd knew better. He was but retirmg a little 
way to make a more deadly attack than ever : he would soon wear^^^d 
cross the Agra's defenceless bows, to rake her fore and aft at pistelnshot 
distance : or grapple, and board the enfeebled sliip two hundred strong. 

Dodd flew to the helm, and with his own hands put it hard a weather, 
te give the deck guns one more chance, the last, of sinking or disabling 
the Destroyer. Ab the ship obeyed, and a deck gun bellowed below him, 
he saw a vessel running out from Long Island, and coming swiftly up 
on his loe quarter. 

It was a schooner. Was she coming to his aid ? 

Horror! A black flag floated from her foremast head. 

While Dodd's eyes wore staring almost out of his head at this death- 
blow te hope, Monk fired again ; and just then a pale face came close to 
Dadd's, and a solemn voice whispered in his ear ; '*our •auuiidon u r 

Dodd seized Sharpe's hand convulsively, and pointed to the pirate's 
consort com^ tm te finish them ; and said, with the calm of a brave 
man's despair, ** Cutlasses ! and die hard 1” 

At tliat moment the master gunner fired his last gun. It sent a chain 
shot on board the retiring pirate, took off a Portuguese head and spun it 
clean into the sea ever so far to windward, and out the schooner's fore- 
mast so nearly thi^ough that it troubled and nodded, and presenl^y 
snapped with a loud crack, and came down like a broken tree, with the 
yard and sail ; the latter overlapping the dock and burying itself, black 
flag and all, in the sea ; and tbere, in one moment, lay the I)estroyer 
buffeting and wriggling^like a heron on the water with his long wu^ 
broken— an utter enp^e. 
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Xbfi Tl&ioricnis crew raised a Btaxmme obeer. 

^ Sdemoe rofo^ Dodd, his tnmipet. " All baiK^ make sail I* 

Ha set bis courses, bent a new jib^ and stood out to wi^ward close 
bii^ed^ in hopes to xj^e a good o&i^, and then put his ship dead before 
the wl^h waa rising to a skfif breeze, ih doing this he crossed 

the pirate's bows, ^thin eighty yards ; and sore was the tem]^ 

tation toj^e him ; but bis ammunition being short, and his danger being 
imminent hrom other pirate, he had^the self-command to resM the 
great t^ptation. 

He hailed the mizeniop: " Can you two hinder them i^omtring t^ 
gun f ^ ^ 

ratther think we qan," said FUllaJove, **6h, colonel?” and tapped 
his long life. 

The «iip no sooner crossed the schooner's bows’* than a M«day ran 
forward with a iinstochi. I^OP 'w^t the coloners ready carbine, and the 
Malay fell over dead, and the linstock flew out of liis^' haad. A tall 
Portuguese, with a movement of rage, snatched it up, and darted to the 
gm ; the Yanltee rifle cracked, but a moment too late. Bang I wont the 
pnrate's lx)W-cbaaer,*and crashed into the Agra s side, and passed nearly 
tihurough her, 

Ye missed him ! ^ Ye missed him 1” cried the rival theorist, joyfully. 
He was mistaken ; the smoke cleared, and fiiero was the pirate ciiptain 
leaning wounded .agrnnst the mainmast with a Yankee bullet in liis 
shotthnn*, and his crew uttering yells of dismay and vengeance. They 
jumpetl, and raged, and brandished their knives, and made horrid gesticu- 
lationR of revenge;, and the white eyeballs of the Malays and Pap nans 
glittered fiendislily; and the wo\mded captain raised his sound aim md 
Lad a signal hoislm to his consort, and she Iwro up in chfisc^ and jam- 
ming her fore latine flat as a board, lay far nearer the wind than the 
A|fra could, and sailed three feet to her two besides. On this superiority 
boir^ made clear, the situation of the Mert'liant vessel, though not so 
utteil^' desperate as before Monk fired his lucky shot, l>ec/flano pitiable 
enough. If she ran before tlie wind, the fresh pirate would cut her off: 
if she lay to windward, she might postpone the inevitable and hiial col- 
lision with a foo as stroi^ as that she had only escftped by a rare piece of 
< luck ; hut tills would give the crippled piratie timelo refit and unite to 
destroy her. Add to tliis ihe feilmg ammunition, and the thinned crow ! 

Dodd east his eyes all round the horizon for help. 

The Sea was blank. ^ 

The bright sun was Mdden now ; drops of rain fell, and the wind was 
beginning to sing ; and the sea to rise a little. 

Oentlenien ” said ho, “ let us kneel down and pray for wisdom, in 
this sore sia-aat.” 

He and his officers kneeled on the qtwrter deck. When they rose, ‘ 
Dodd stood rapt about a minute; his great thoughtful eye saw no more 
lie enemy, the sea, nor anything external ; it wae turned inward. 
officers looked at him in silence. 

^Sharpe” said he, at last, "there must be a way out of them both 
wxSx such a breeze as this is now; if we could tot seS it'* 

^ Bsin,g diaabled, the school^*# told lutd ^^me round to windward, though ihaww 
drHtiiig to kewiifd. 
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groaned Sharp*. 

Boddinns 


[ ibiusad agAiB., 

''Ahont fiUpP^saidhe.scrfililT, likesaaiwent'ittflai, , ' 

Ayi'ay> ^ ^ 
Steer due noria^f said h 0 > stfjl lik-e erne whose mind ^ eljfwwh^ 
WMe the ship Wad coming abont^ he gave pdxmte codem to tha loabas 
md the gtitmOr, tb endtiTe oo-operaMop in the dilate pnd 
manoBttvres that were sure to be at hand . ® 

1^6 whad was W.N.W : he was standing nbith: emb pirate lay Oh bis 
lee beam stopping a leak between wind and water^ and mteking ^ deck 
clear Of his broken toast and yai*ds« The other fiJesh, and for 

the easy prey, came np to weather ton "Jaim and |mhg on to qtaarter; 
pirafo iaslnon. * 

When they were distant abont a oableid length, the fresh pirate, to 
meet the slop's change of tactics, changed hie own, Itiffed and ^ve 
the ship a IroadHide, well aimed bit4 not destructive, the gtms bmng 
Imded with bail. > ’ 

Bodd, instead of replying immediately, put his helfo np and ran 
vmder the pirate's stern, while he was jamtod nP in the wind, and with 
his five eighteen pounders raked him fore and art, tffcn paying off, gave 
him three carronades crammed with grape and canister ; the rapid 
, cljargO of eight guns made the ship tremble, and envelopcjdlhor fp<«'TOck 
smoko; loud shrieks and groems wei'e heard from the schooner: the 
smoko cleared ; the pirate's losiinsail hung on deck, toj^boom waS Ctit 
off like a carrot and the sail struggling; his foresail looked lace, hues of 
dead and wounded lay still or writliing on liis deck, ahd his lee scuppera 
ran blood into the sea. I)odd S(^uaxea his yards andthoi'e away. ' 

The ship mshed down the wind, leaving the schooner staggered and 
all i^>road. But not for long ; the pirate %vore and iired his bow chasers 
at the now flying Agra, split one of the carronades in two, and killed a 
Ijascar, and made a hole in the foresail ; this done, he hoisted liis main- 
Kui again in a trice, sent his wounded below, flung Ins dead overboard, 
to the horror of tlicrfr foes, and came after tlie flying ship, yawing and 
firing liis bow chasers. The ship was silo#. She hod no shot to thrbw 
away, i^ot only did she take these blows uke a coward, but of 

life disappeared on her, except two men at the wheel, and the ca^ikia on 
the main gangway. ^ 

Dodd had ordered the crew out of tlie figging, armed them with Cut* 
lassos, and laid them fiat on the forecastle. He ah^so compelled Kenes^ 
and iSiUalove to come down out of harm's way, no wisy on the smooth 
bore question than they went up. 

The' great patient ship ran environed by her foes ; one desta-oyer right 
in her course, another in her wake, foUowmg her “with yells of vengeance, 
and pounding away at hear— but no reply. 

Suddenly the yells of the pirates on both sides ceased, and there was 
, a moment of dead silence on the sea. 

Yet nothing fresh bad happened. 

Yes, this had* happened; ihe pirates to windward, the pirates 
to leeward, of the Agra, liad found out, at one and the same moment, 
that the merchant captain they had lashed, and tallied, and tortured, 
was apatient tat tremendous mm. It was not only to iadm the foech 
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eehocmer be bad put bis Mp before the wind* but el$o bjr e dtmbtoi 
daiTQgi tnaet^rebr^e to bw bis monster ship bodily on the other. 
yf&mi u foresail s]^ conid never get out of her way. The pixuto crew 
bad stopped the leak^ and cut away and unshipped me broken faremaBt» 
Slid were stepping a new one, when they saw the huge ship bearing down 
in fuU sail, doming easier tlm to slip out of her way eould they 
ibe foresail to draw ; but the time was ^ort, the deadly intantioin mani* 
the coming destruction swift. 

i^r that solemn silence came a storm of erbs and curses, as their 
seamen went to work to fit the yard and raise the sail; while their fight* 
ing men seized their matohloclm and trained the ^ms. Dhey were welt 
oommaoded by an heroic able ViUam. Astern me consort thundered ; 
but the Agra's response was a dead silence more awful than broadsides. 

For than was seen with what majesty the enduring Anglo-Saxon fights. 

One of that indomitable race on the gangway, one at the foremast^ two 
at the Wheel, conned and steered the great ship down on a hundred 
mah^locks and a grinning broadside, j^ as they would have conned 
and steered hmr into a British harbour. 

Star-board!” said Dodd, in a deep calm voice, with a motion of his 

haa4 

^^Star-board it is,” 

pirate wriggled ahead a little. The man forwaid made a silent 
signal to Dodd. 

"Fort I” said Dodd, quietly. 

‘^Port it is ” 

But at this critical moment the pirate astern sent a mischievous shot 
and kncKjked one of the men to atoms at the helm. 

Dodd waved his Itand without a word, and another man rose brom the 
deck, and took his place in silence, and laid his unshaking hand on ihe 
wheel stained with that man’s warm blood whose place he took. 

The high ship was now scarce si^ yards distant ; sAe seemed to hww : 
she reared her lofty %ure-head with great awful rfioots into the air. 

But rcfW the pantii^ pirates got their new foresail noisted with a 
joyful shout' it drew, the schooner gathered way, and their furious 
consort close on the A^a’s heels just then scourged her deck with grape. 
Port !” said Dodd, calmly. 

^ "Port it is.” 

The giant prow darted at the escaping pirate. That acre of coming 
canvas took the wind out of the swift sc}w)oneris foresail ; it flapped : oh, 
then she was doomed! That awful moment parted tlie races on board 
her; the Papuans and Sooloos, their black* faces livid and blue with 
horror, leaped yelling into the sea, or erouehed and whimpered; the 
yellow Malays and brown Portuguese, though blanched tp one colour 
now, tmned on death like dmg panthers, fired two cannon slap into 
the ship’s horn, and snapijed tliejr muskets and matchlocks at their 
solitary executioner on the sldp’s gangway, and out flew tlieir knives 
like crushed wasp’s stings. Cbash ! the indiaman’s cutwater in thick 
smoke in the schooner’s broadside ; down went her masts to leeward 
like fishing-rods whining tl)e water; there was a horrible shrieking 
yell ; wild forms lemd off on the Agin, and were hacked to pieces almoin 
ere th^ readbed t&e deck— « surge, a cham in the sea, ^ed with an 
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iiiettwit tmh of esigtdpMng wavos, a long, gxati&g, jading noifie, 
never to be forgotten In tma worl4 fill alosig ns^ tbo emp% keel— 
the learfol ms^eetio monster pass^ on over tbe blank ene had made^ 
^th a pale crew etanding silent and awestmok on her deck ; a clinttar 
and staring a^rcballs bobbing like corks in her foaming 
wake> sole relic of the blotted^nt destroyer; andawoimdedman^nifger- 
ing on the gangway, with han<te npHfted and stfuriiig eyes. 

Shot in two pla^s, the head ana the breast ! 

With a loud cry of pity and disjooay, Sharpe, Fullalove, E^seldy, Wad 
others rushed to oatch him; bat, ©re they got near, oabtam of i^e 
triumphant ship fell down on his hands ana knees, his head sunk over 
the gangway, and his blood ran fast and pattered in the midst of them,, 
on Ihedeck he had defended so bravely. 


CHAPTER X, 

Thkv got to the wounded captain, and railed him he revived a little 
and, the moment he. caught sight of Mr. Sharpe, he clutched him, and 
cried ** Stunsels !** 

f '' Oh, captain," said Sharpe, '' let the ship go; it is you We are andbS^ 
for now." \ 

At this Dodd lifted up his hands and beat ihe air impatieutly, and 
cried again in the thin, querulous, voice of a wounded gian, but ei^ly^ 
« StHNSEIS ! SlOTSEHiS !" 

On this, Sharpe gave the command. 

" Make sail ! All hands set stunsels low and aloft !" 

While the unwounded Jiands swarmed into the rigging, the surgeon 
came aft in aU haste; but Dodd decUned him tm ^1 ms men should 
have been looked to : meantime he had himself carried to the poop, as^ 
laid on a mattress, liis blee<iing head bound tight with a wet catobrid 
handkerchief, and his pale face turned towards the hostile imhooner' 
astern. She had hove to, and was picking up the survivors" of her 
blotted-out consort. The group on the Apa*s quarter-deck watched h^ 
to see what she would do next; flush^ with immediate success, tto 
younger officers crowed their ft«rs she would not be game to attack 
them again ; Dodd’s fears ran the other way : .he said, in the weak voice 
to which he was now reduced, They ore taking a wet bknket aboard ; 
that crew of blackguards we swamped won’t want any more of us : it all 
depends on the Pirate Captain; if he is not drowned, tiien blow wind, 
rise sea : or there’s trouble ahead for us." 

As soon as the schooner had picked up the last swimmer, i^e hoisted 
foresail, mainsail, and jib, with admirable lapklity, and b^ down in 
cliase. 

The Agra had, meantime, got a start of more ftan a mile, and was 
now mnning before a stiff breeze with studding sails alow and aloft. 

In an hour the vessels ran nearly twelve miloB, and tke pirate had 
gained half a mile. 

At the end of the next hour they were out of iand; wind and 

m rising; and the pirate only a quarter of a niiielpm. 


I 
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!l3ie tbeddpqiilj 

fj@aa3iiig>iiid%m«s«m ’ ^ 

%Btowirind,ri«eiawftr 

liasiiGd without perccq[>tiblj i^tarji^ &b 
Hnt Theti, euddeidy, tbe ^cmud^ captain laid aside hk {^asp, 

eftat along exatninaticm^ and roee tmaided to Ms M;iii||reat exeM^e* 
mmtt and Totmd bis manly voiee for a xuomeiit t be sbodk Mil ist at 
saw pitchiiig sohooneti and roared^ ^ Gk)od-bye! ye iWingoasaMbto : 

eutrsAixanP' . 

B^aeabarst of extdtatioii rare for bim; paid fot it t^einldng 
ftint^abd belpless into bis i^iend^ arms: and tne surgeon, letqm^ 
f30on after, ini&ted on his being taken to his cabin, and qnite qniet 

As they were carrying him below, the Pifate Captain made ' mam 
discovery^; that the shM was gaming on him: he hauled to the wind 
directly, and abandoned tue ch^. 

AVben the now receding pirate was nearly hull down, the sun began 
to sot; §r. Tickell looked at him, and said, ''Hallo! old fellow, what 
are you about? Why, it isn’t two o’clock;" 

Ihe lemark was quite honest : ho really feared, fot a moment, that 
orb was mistakei md would get himsolf~and others— into trouble. 
However, the middy proved to be wrong, and the sun right to a minute ; 
Tune dies fast, ^^hting 

Mrs. Berestford oaiae on de< ' with brat and poodle : Fred, a destructive 
child, clapped his hands with giee ao the holes In the canvas : Snap 
toddled about smollixig the ' K>a of the slaiU; and wagging his tail by 
halves; perplexed. "Well, gentlemen," sa^'' Mrs. Beresford, "I hope 
you have made noiV .**ottgh over one’s head : and what a time you tfid 
t!d[0 to boat that little bit of a thing : Freddy, be quiet ; you worry ; 
where is your bearer? will anyb'Mij, oblige me by finding Bangolam T* 

"Twill," said Mr* Tickell, hasfcilv «nd ran off for the purpose; but 
he retailed after some time with a long laoc. No Bmngohm to be 
found. 

FuUalove referred her— wiih numour^twinkling eye —to TemMwsism 
" I have a friend here who says he can tell you sometiung about him." 

" Can you, my good man f ’ inquired the lady, turning hau^tily 
towards the negro. 

" Iss, Missy," said Vespasian, shouting his white teeth in a broad grin, 

dis child knows where to find dat ar niggar, widout him been and 
absquatulated since." 

Then go and fetch Mm directly." 

Vespasian went off with an obement start 

This annoyed Fnllalove ; interfered with his system ; " Madam," said 
be, gravely, "would you oblige me by bestowing on my friend a portian 
of mt ooukesy with which you favour me, and which becomes you so 
g«M50ftillyr 

" Ocartaialy not," replied Mrs, Beresford. "Mr, Pullalove^lam out 
of pdfenoe with you : the idea of a sensible intelbgent gentleman, like 
you, OB^fiing that creature your friend! and you an American; where 
th^ do nothSi^^Wt whip them from morning till night. Who nvor 
neard of making fr&nd^^ with a black ?— Now what is the meaning $1 
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1 lor ibe stoiMil aing^ h^A 
briBgmgatall mead^bagin hiaar^: bo i^w aot it tip Isoforo ber^xo^ 
xxmUmf jar W 'wbite 

To oosoirm b£^ wotdbsL So drew off ibe bag, md re^e^ed BaiagolKm> M» 
Idack akin m&A. bkwthe 

ffour off bis fim, and dusted him a bit: ihe apeektom heart^;^, 

bat lamgoiam net^ mbted a mdedfe t not a bora^ d^acoiRi^d at 
Wbat would Imva made an Europe^ miserably lu^kaiiiibd, ea^ nx a pan- 
tomime^ ibe Caucaeiau darkle retained aU his dignityi whde &t» Amcxsn 
one dusted him ; but, being dusted, he put oU insobsequioueutey ^If ^ 
torard^ jtbkd his pahns together to Mrs. BerM>rd-^I£ke hseiwi^ 
knights mid modem children at their devotkns-~and address 
thUS9*«^ 

'^IDaughtez of light, hr wbi basks in your beamsv ^aid to himself, 
' The pirateflt are Upon us, those children of blood, whom SheitaU their 
master blast for ever! They will ravish the Queen of Sunshine and iho 
ayahs, and throw the sahibs and sadlors into the sea ; Imt, hr'wd being 
the staff of existence, these fbxes of tim water will not harm tt» but keep 
it for their lawless appetites ; therefore Kamgolam, Bon of ChittW)^ Son 
of S<xmarayati, will put the huger of silenee on the Up f>f dkcretion, and 
Ih^ luwl 01 the day of adversity : the sotb of Bb htan will peradyenture 
return to dry land, and close the eyeoftvatchfalDess; fctoi will Temferg^i 
like the HUn from a cloud ; and depart in j>eace.'' 

•^Ob, very well,^ said Mik. BeresfoM ; then you are tm, alx^foinabie 
egotist, that is all : and a coward : and tosaik Heft von Freddy and I w^re 
defended ^ English : and Ameticaiis,, and— hem!— their mends; and 
not by Hindoos.” She addwd channingly, *'this shows me my first 
words on coming boro ought to have been to offer my warmest thanks 
to the brave men who lav': tiofeud 1 me and my child and swept 
so qtueenJy a courtesy, Hiai tX\<^ mtU’s hats and caps flew off in on Instant, 
'“Mx. Black,” saiu ^e, ;urtiijt:5g with a voice of honey to Vespasian, 
but aiming obliquely at Fu Pa,=ove s heart, you oblige me by kick- 

ing that dog a litik : lie is ;u ways smelling wbtat dbe^ not belong to him ; 
why it is blood; oh !” and turned ]^aie in a momeui 

Sharpe thought some ov' urc n:jco'>^ry. Yoi see, ma'am, W3 haven t 
had time^to dean the de^fiks sinoe.''' 

‘‘ It is the blood of men ; of the poor feDows who have defended us so 
liObly,” faltered the lady, trembling visibly. 

“Well, ma'am,” said Sliarpe, still half apologetically, ^^you know* a 
ship can't fight all daylong without an at^oident or two." He bddw 
witti nautical siinplicity, and love of cleanliness; “however, the de^ 
will be dleaned and holy-stoned to-morrow, long before you torn outj^' 

Mrs. Beresford was too much overcome to explain how much de^pdr 
her em^on was than a dislike to stained floors. She turned feint, and 
on getting the better of that, went down to hm: cabin crying. Thence 
issued a royal order that the w^otmded were to have wme and every 
luxury they could fancy, without limit or stint— at her expense. 

The next day a deep gloom reigned in the ship ; the crew were ranged 
in their Sunday clothes, and bare-headed: a grating was rigged; Sharpe 
reed the burial service; and the dead, each man sewed up m w ham- 
mock with a 32 lb. shot, glided off the grating into the sea with a sullen 
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Wte ibiir idii}»mate6 oried so^that ibe teata dxij^ob ^ 

Wi^ x«!gs«6tfi Ickr the elaon, too violent to laet, was a 

&a^; that Beath had a heaviet blow in store. Iba sm^gebiiV 
of Oiftaiii Bodd was most alarming ; ho had become deSiaoiiii* 
about midnight ; and so contumed. 

^Iiar|ke commanded the ship; and the rcm^ saSom stepp^ like cato 
over that part of the deck, beneath which their tmoonsciotifi cantmn Jb^, 
If two men met on the quarter d€<^, a look of anxious^ but not hepefal, 
inquiry was sure to pass between them. 

Amcmg the constant inquirers was Eaingoiam. The grave Hindoo 
often waylaid the surgeon at tho captain’s door, to get the drat intelli* 
genoe. This marked sympathy with a hero in extremity was hardly 
expected IToin a sage, who at the first note of umir’s tnm^t had vanishea 
in a meal#bag. However, it went- down to his credit. One person, how- 
ever, a dark view of this innocent circumstance. But then that 
bostde er|itie was Vespasian, a rival in matters of tint He exploded in 
one of those droll rages darkies seem liable to ; ''Massa cunnel,’’ said 
he, what for dat yar niggar always prowling about the capn’s door? 
What for he ask so many stupid questions ? Dat ole fox arter no good : 
him heart so black as urn skin : d^ ole niggar 

i'ubalove suggested siily that a person with a dark skin i^ht have 
a grateful heart ; and the colonel, who dealt little in inuendo, said, ** Come, 
don’t you be so hard on jet; you ebony!” 

Bery well, gommen,” replied Ves^ian, gei’emoniously, and with 
seeming acquiescence. Then, with sudden ire, Because (^ramighty 
made you white, you tink you be^ wise without any more trouble. Dat 
ar niggar am an abominable egotisk.” 

"Pray what does that mean?” inquired Kenealy, innocently. 

What him mean? what him mean? Yah 1 yah 1” 

Yes. Wliat does it mean ?” 

''What him mean? Yah! What dinn’t you hear Missy Besford 
miscal him an abominable egotisk?” 

" Yes," said Fullalove, winking to Eenealy ; " but we don’t know what 
it means. Do you, sir ?” 

" las, Bar. Dat are expression he signify a darned old cuss dat i^s 
to dis child, 'My lord Vespasium, take benevolence on your insidious 
slave, and invest me in a bread-bag, instead of fighting for de ladies like 
a freenindependum citizen. Now you two go fast asleep; dis child he 
ihut one eye and open de oder bery wide open on dat ar niggar.” And 
Idth this mysterious threat be stalked away. 

His contempt for a black skin, his ebullitions of unexpected ire, his 
fnxgid pomposity, and love of long terms, may make the reader smilei; 
Imt they could hardly amusu his friends just then; everything that 
tooched upon Dodd was too serious now. The surgeon sat up wim him 
nearly all night: in the daytime those two friends sat for hours in hia 
cabin, watching eadly, and silently moistening his burning brow and 
Ids parched bps. 

At length, mm afremoon, there came a crisis, which took an un&vour« 
able turn. Then the surgeon, speaking confidentially to these two 
staunch friends, inquired if they had asked themselves'what should be 
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dSMiewith tiie i)ody? *^Wfey lafifc,” '"BaSdlie, flap© iaav^toi 
latitude; and, if ^ wieh to couv^^y it to Bu'fctxtgtcm, the meneut©!^ 
ou^ to be tdlcen in in witJxin im bcmr 

Tine poor Mends were sboe^ed and Bickened by tbie boitiblo pi6<^ ot 
Imsigbt. Bui Colcmel Kenealy mA with teax© m iaiii ^a© tet hlft old 
Jrieind should never be buried like a kitten. 

** Then you bad better ask Sharpe to give, tm m <M?der fiwr a bam! of 
epirile/" said the surgeon. 

Yes, jm, for two if you like. 0 don^ die, Bodd^ my po^ old ftflovr. 
How shall l/ev 0 r*fece his wife— I remember her, to loveliert gM you 
ever saw ’-with such a tale ©s She wall think it a cruel ^Wng I 
should oomo out of it without a seratoh, and a ten times beito man fo 
be dead: and so it is; it is cruel, it is ui^fust, it is monstrous; him to be 
lying there, and we muffs ^ be sittk^ mmking over him and watching 
to his last breath like three cursed old^ravens.'' And to stout colonm 
groaned aloud. 

\ybeii the surgeon left tom, they fell naturafiy tmon anotot topic t 
to pledge they had given Dodd about the 14,000^4 They ascer^ned it 
was ux>Qn him : nekt hie skin : but it seemed # unnecessary as it was 
repxigriant, to remove it from his living person. They agreed, however, 
that infiiantly on his decease they would take possetoion it, note, to 
particulars, seal it up, and carry it to Mrs. Dodd, with such cpmtot as 
they could hope to give her by relating to gallant act in wMch his 
precjjoiis life was lost. 

At nme p.m, the surg^n took his place by Dodd's bedside; imd to 
pair, whom, one thing after another had drawn so close togetto, reiifed 
to Kenealy’s cabin. 

, Many a merry chat toy had hmi there : and many a gasconhde, being 
rival huntei’H : but now, they were together for physical coiCpaitoiship * 
in sorrow, rather than for conversation. They smoked theth cigars in 
moody silence ; and at midmglit Bh(x)k liands with a sigh, and ported. 
Thai sigh imwit to say that in the morning all would 1)© over. 

They tiinied In : but, ere either of them was ©sleep, suddenly to 
captabi’s cabin seemed to till with rom and shrieks of wild beasts, that 
made the whole ship ring in the silent night; the savage cries were 
answered on dcH;k by shoufe of dismay and many pattering fe^ makmg 
for tlie eom|mnion ladder : but to nearest persons to to cabin, and to 
first to I'each it, were Keiiealy and Fullalove, who btnwt in, to former 
with a dmwm sword, the latter ^ith a revolver ; both in their nightgowns; 
an^there saw a sight tot took tlieir breath away. 

Tlio surgeon was not there ; and two black men, erne witli a knife, and 
one with his bare claws, were fighting, and struggling, and trampling aU 
over to cabin at once, and to dying man sitting up in his oot, pdo, 
and glaring at tom. 

CHAMEE XI 

Tm two supple ^ofiky fonns wait whMing so tet, torn was no gra^ 
ing them to put them. But pretotly to negro i^tod to &fo(^ % 
to throat; to Hindoo just pmked him in to SM with hfe knifo, ana 
to nest moment, bis own head was driven against the of to cabfo 
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wA«r> oahh 


iw> pianed, «Gd win^lg. iwd. 
jb^iVvlMiraM hi» olMe afMw Ikhk'iniih 

lagBi Ivo firaibalte of noUol feainilijr, w w»o 

facitoi hm hj 

gmp with sTiltoa ead lm$;^riag 
INw^ iiiastiff. wwi 

both the blaohs m iram. Ho splitter of haix« Bitt WlUbm 

SQggOBted thcffo ixa^i be « wm^ distmotioo between thjiige ibatioofeed 
eq^Iy daarh to tete ^ r > * 

W^, itoi epeeJc qiiiofci b^ Of yout,” mad jSharpe, **m 111 lay yo 
boii^ by ibe heels* ¥e bUtek^BcouDdr^, what boainm htm ^ in the 
eapbdn^^s cabin, locking np the devil's delight^ 


tihieat^ied, ¥4 
this Bigger^ as he 


panted ont Ua tale; he had discovered 
. ^ . ited in caUing the Bindoo, eteimlly prowling 

ahont the good captaon's door, and asking stupid questaons; he had 
watched him, and> on the surgecm ooming out with the good news that 
the captain was better, in had crawled this yar abom^ble egotii^/’ 
And he raised a ponderoas fist to point the polyeyllahles: with thte aid 
the sarcasm would doubtless have been cnuhing: but Follalove hung 
oh the sable orator’s arm, and told him drily to try and without 
gestioulating. '' darned old cuss,” said Vespasian, with a pathetic 
sigh at not being let hit hhu. He resumed; and tc^d how he had 
followed the Hinaoo, stealthily, and found liim with a knite uplifted over 
the captain-^ tremor ran though all present^robbing him. At ihis 
a loud muimur hlted the room; a very ugly one, the sort of snarl with 
which dogs :fiy at dogs’ throats with their teeth, and men fly at men’s 
throats with a cord. 


Be quiet,” said Sharpe, imperioued^y, “I’ll have no lynching in a 
vessel I ccmimand. Now then, you air, how do you know he was 
robbing the captain ?” 

**How do I know! Yah! yah! Cap’n, if you please you tell die 
unskeptical gemmsn whether you don’t miss a lilly book out of your 
bosom I” 

During this exteaordinary scene^ Dodd had been looking flrom one 
'Speaker to another in great surprise and iSoane coufaskm; but, at the 
nc^’s direct appeal, hsi hand went to his breast and clutched it with 
a foebte but heartrending cry. 

" Oh, him not gone fkr. Yah! vah!” and Vespasian stooped, and 
took up an oilskin packet off the floor; and laid it on the b^: ^^dis 
child seen him in dat ar niggar’s hand; and heard him go whack on de 
floor.” 


Dodd hurried the packet into his bosom, then teuned all gratitude to 
his sable friend: '’Now God bless you! Godblessyou! Givemeyour 
honest hand ! You don’t know what you have done for me and mine.” 

And, sick as he was, he wrung Vespasian’s hand with oonvulsive 
•tiength, and would not part with li Vespasian patted him soothingly 
all over, and whimuered out: ^'Nebber you mind, cap’n! You bSry 
podman; dtechflabeiy fcmdof ycmalcmgto Ton bmy good 
man^ outrageous good man, dam good man! 1 propose your noalth: 
ivrvalefloe directly r 
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’ WSSe BoOi tat 

BOwSta^ tactlcA in, cadi ‘vilb ita mdtauil)daBtiw io him tat3)i iudai^ 
called m Bamgolmi for his Teisiom. Htadoo «a» taVtaiBdiBg 
with his anus eiosBed on hu 1aeaat, ]iooldiigeiE ita matlTr,^ 

He linttiited <tf m very hnieh Soididi^'WlNtiMr be 

" Not I: nor don't aet it ndther/ said 13fci»j)e»v : 

At tyn ooiifofliaicNi Baaoogokm lodked doim on vbM 

ocmtempi ^ 

Mr. Eckell wa» put forward to interiwreter. 

Mamgdam (in Jfindosianee). Se, whmi to» dfN^pgv to 

mortak/ now oppream witb iron band^ and ftoda 

aflilction f 

Mr, Tickdl (translating). He, who bid inok bto got Ibto 

trouble ^ - 

Ma/mgd^m. Has long obaerred the Tirtoes that mbdiUh ooaar 
mamier oi this ship ros^bling a mountam, and desiroA inukto 
the m ***"'"- 

TidkeH Saw wnal a good man the capiam ai^and wanted to be ]lk:e 
him— 

Vespasian^ The darned old cuaa. . ^ 

Bamgcian, Seeing bun often oonToy bk band to bis boeomr i 
aacribea his unparalleled exeeilence to the pomssion of amo m^wk^ 
talisman. (Tiekell manogixi to translate thm sentence all but the word 
talisman, which he xendered'-fWith all a translator's caution^" artiele.") 
Find^ him about to depart to the regions of the blessed, where such 
auxiliaries ao^e not need^, and being eager to ^ulate his perfections 
here below, I came softly to the place where he lay— 

Tickdl, When I saw him going to sito his cable, I wanted to be as 

good a fellow as he is, so 1 crept alongside 

Haingolam, And gently, and without force, made myself proprietor 
of the amulet, and inheritor of a good man's qualitiear — 

TiekelL And quietly boned the artiele, ana ihe captain's 'virtues* 1 
don't know what the beggar means. 

.Bamgckm. Thm a traitor with a dark skin, but dsolEer soul"~- 
Tickdl, Then another Mack heaited-uiggBfr— 

Rarngohm, Came furiously and mkappropriated ti^e charm thus 
piously obtained- — 

IHckcU, Ban in and stole it from me. 

Ramgdam, And bereft me of the excellenoes I Wto inheriting: 

and tV; 

Here Sharpe interrupted the dialogue by putting the misappropriator 
of other mm's -virtues in irons: and the surgeon insisted on the cabin 
being cleared. But Dodd would not part with the three huends yet; he 
be^ed them to watch him, and see nbbody^>^eke ^mo to take his 
emldren's fortune. 

"I’ll sink or swim with it: but, oh, 1 doubt we ihal] hare no luck 
while ''it is aboard me. I nem had a Thmte akmgaide b^ore, in all 
^heae years. What is this?— here's sesnetMiu; in It ndiw; something 
hard— somettung heavy : and-^why,’it k a bul^r' , 

On tbk announcement, an eager inspection took place: and, sure 



m HABB OAm 

1 ^ tdilet bAd passed tbropgb Bodd*s coat, aPd walstooat, 
aapfid wimgb cilskm, and Ibe leather pocket-b^, aad lost dented 
IhA. OaAb IK) ti^ 
ilsere %ss a shower of coimnente and (xmgratulatiQps. 

efitect of thte d^ooTery on the sick man's spirits Wes reirnnkAble, 
was a Tilhun to belie it " said he» '^It is my wife's, and my ©hil- 
dren's; and it has sa^ my^fe for them/’ 

He ktesed it, and placed it in his bosom, and soon after stink into a 
PeaceM Alninbet. The excitement had not tlie ill effect the surgeon 
feared: it somewhat exhausted him; and he slept long: but, on 
awakening, was pronounced out ci dang^. To tdl the truth, the tide 
had turned in his faTouxonrern^ht; audit was teconvoy the good news 
on deck the surgecm had left him. 

l^hiW Bodd was recovering, the Agra was besting westward, with 
light but contrary winds : and a good month elapsed without any inci- 
dent affecting the Hard Cash, wiiose singular adventures I liav© to 
record. In &is dearth please put up with a little characteristic trifle, 
wJiich did happen one moonlight night. Mr. Tullalove lay coiled below* 
decks in deep abstraction meditating a patent : and, lieing in shadow 
and silent, he saw Vespasian in the moonlight creeping on all fours like 
a guilty thing into the bedroom of Colonel Kcnctily, then fast asleep. A 
horrible suspicion thrilled through Fulialove ; a suspicicm ho waited 
grimly to verify. 

The ti*ansatlantic Mixture, Fullaloro, was not merely an invisnlor a 
philanthrope a warrior a preacher a hunter a sw^immer a fiddler a sluarp 
fellow a good fellow a Puritan and a Bohemian ; he was also a Theorist : 
and his Theory, which dub we 

THE AFHICAlf THEOBY, 

had two branches, 1/ That the races of men started equal : but acci- 
dent ujon accident had walkc^l some tribes up a ladder of civilisation, 
and kicked others down it, and left others standing at the f<x>t. 

2. That the good work of centuries could be donrj, at a pinch, in a few 

f enerations, by artificial condensation of the favourable circumstances., 
'or instance, secure this worker in Ebony 150 years' life, and he would 
sign a penal bond to produce Negroes of the fourth descent (^qual in 
mind to the host contemporary white. You can breed Brains,” said 
he, under any skin, as ineviUbly as Pat. It takes time and the right 
crosses; but so does Fat; or ratther it did; for Fat is an institution 
now.” And here our Bepublican must have a slap at thrones. Oom- 
pare /' said he, “ the opportunities of these distinguished Gentlemen and 
Indies with their acts. Their seats have been high, but theii* minds 
low, I 8wm They have been breeders for ages : and known the two 
rucbbocimrte of the science ; have crossed and ci'ossed for grenadiers, race* 
horses, poultry, and prir^ bullocks; and bred in and in for fools; but « 
whidl of them has ever aspired to breed a Newton, a Pascal, a Shakes- 
nears, a Solon, a Baphael? Yet aU these were results to be obtained 
by the tight crosses, as surely as a swift horse or a circular sow. NOW 
toey broediEig shorirhoms when you might breed long heads.^ ISc 
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to eni^er Tow tptm tot ete^filed 

fOdralty and iiit^Ueetoally as w be woqH go. end^ tb^ (let to 
h^mi; bie pedinoir^ of eoturse to be eieoted by fiilialoTe> aJiMi edtieated 
08 bigb 08 ebo woiild ooDfiOEt to ^^ithoot aik jlBcit coonex^E ^tb the 
l^Kpetiineatabj^ He wpnld be dotm m Bcjixmiiiee before the 
pi^eatB cOxild troosfer the remo^t of their oim weiteMeB to tbetn, 
polyoylioblee ihcluded; and would poliohi toee ebony dbi|^: end, at 
the neit croes^ reofcouM to rear a gel]li^l 8 ^bJr which toe as near as he 
could calculate^ he the Theorist would be iu bis dotage; md all to 
better; make a curious contrast, in toour oif young Amca* 

Ye^asian could not hit a bam door sitting— with a rtte: it was 
purely with a view to his moral improvement, mind you, tot FuMove 
invit^ him into the mizentop to fight the Pirate. The Patot,c«ihe 
gingerly and shivered there with fear. But five minutes elapshig, and 
he tM)t IdUed, that weakness gave way to a jocund tecMesshc^ ; and ba 
kept them all gay with his quaint remarks, of which I muit record but 
ona WTien they crossed the stem of the Pirate, to distance was so 
small that the faces of that motley crew were plainly visible: now, 
Vespasian was a merciless critic of colouredr skins ; said he, 

turning up his nose s^ high, dis child never seen such amixallaneous 
biling 0* d^kies as this yar; why darned ef there ain't every cobur in 
the rain>K)w; from the ace of spades down to the fine dissolving views/' 
This amazing description, coupled with bis look of atont ahd disgust, 
made the wlute men roar ; for men fighting for their lives have agister 
tendency to laiigh ihiui one would think possible, FoHaiove was |umjid 
of the critic, and for a while lost sight of the Pirate in his theory; Which 
also may seem strange. But your true theorist is a man apmi;, fee can 
withdraw into himself under difficulties. What said one of the breed 
two thousand years ago ? 

Media inter pmlia semper 
Slderibus ooelique piagis Superisque vacavi. 

Oh the great African heart !” said PuUalove after the battlo. ** By my 
side he fears no danger. Of all men m^groes are the most capable of 
friendship ; their aifectipn is a mine ; and we have only worked it with 
the lash ; and that is a ridicalous mining tool I luttber think/' 

When Vespasian came out so strong versus Bamgolam, Fullalove wo? 
even more triumphant : for after all it is not so much the heart as the 
inhilligence of the nejpro we albiculi affect to doubt. 

“Oh, the great African intellects said Fullalove, publicly, raking tho 
bull by the horns. 

“ I know,” said Mrs. Beresford, maliciously; “it is downin the maps 
as the great African Deseri.” 

To balance his many excellencies Vespasian had an infirmity. This 
was, an ungovernable itch for brushing whites. If he was talking with 
one of that always admired, and now beloved, race, and saw a spwk ot 
dirt on him, he would brush him unobtrusively, but ^fectually, in full 
dialogue : he would steal beliind a knot of whites and brush whoever 
needed it, however little. Fullalove remonstrated, but in vain; on this 
pne point Instinct would not yield to Beaacm. He could not keep 
feis hands off a dusty white. He would have died of to miliar of Bee. 
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bB.did not $km «A clothes ; he losititted iffl^lsciEsd 
iriioss: to inS fi^t^lestiaer ikmt ixi Dofc slii&e; Im oim skill lcq;i^i^^ 

Be irs8 stannll/ 

mMaet, this, ssid iiisisled oo bB 

ailoQe. Teimsiaa pkaded hairdo 
tem to^liii6kr^^ ^^The cmuiyi" saad he, 

^IsJBdiAl^lixiat^ fim gecfwte q^oilt ftarBaotofsb lilly Mi ofya^c* 
J^^ove x^liad that coloDd had got a senrant irhoae 
uasio^ihims tds eboes. This simp^ amiiBed Yeepwdm- ^ A 

serraat^' said ba ^'Tab! y»bl What is me use of white servaais^ 
They are not biddabla Maasa FuUaloTe, sat, Goiami^ly he reared all 
white man to kick op a dust, white serTacts inspecially. and the datkies 
to brush ’em; and Ukewise additionally to make their boots shine, a 
lilly bit/’ Me oonoluded with a dark hint that the oolonel’s white 
semr^t’s mm shcias, though better blacked than his master's, were any* 
thing Vat mirrors, and that this child bad his eye on thexxL 

The:black desperado emer^ on tiptoe from EenesJy’s cabiib just as 
Macbeth does from the murdered Duncan's chamber : only with a pair 

boots in Ills hand instead of a pair of daggers; got into themoonli^t, 
and hnding himself uninterrupted, assumed the whistle of innooBioe, 
and polieh^ them to the nine, chuckling audibly. 

FmlaloTe watched him with an eye like a rattlesnake : but kept qtuiet. 
He saw interference would only demoralise him worse : for it is more 
ignoble to black boots dandastinely, than bravely : men ditto. 

He relieved his heart with idioms, " Dam the critter ; he's fixed my 
flint etemaUy. Now I cave, I swan to man I may just hang up my 
fiddle: ibr this darkie's too hard a row to hoe." 

It was but a momentary dejection. The Mixture was (inter alia) a 
Theorist and an Anglo-S^on; two indomitables. He concluded to 
temr^'se with the Brush ; and breed it out. 

''Pm bound to cross the obsequious cuss with the catawamptiousest 
gal in Ouiuea: and one that never saw a blacking bottle, not even in a 
dream." h^jora canamus. 

Being now about a hundred miles South of the Mauritius, in fine 
weather with a light breeze, Dodd's marine barometer began to fall 
steadily ; and by the afternoon the declension had necome so remarkable, 
that he felt uneasy, and somewhat to the surprise of the crew,— for 
there was now scarce a breath of air,— furled his slight sails, treble 
reefed his tc^sails, had his top-gallant, and royal, yards, end goff topsail, 
sent on deck, got his flying jib boom in, <ko., and made the amp sn^. 

Kenealy ai^ed him what was the matter? 

'' Barometer going down; moon at the full ; and Jonah aboard," waa 
ike reply, uttered doggedly. 

Hene^ assured him it was a beauiifal evenoigf precumor of a Sue 
day, how red the sunset is: 

Evening red and rooriilz» gr^ 

Are the sere signs of amie 

DoddIcKiked, and shook his bead. The son was red: but the wxtteg 
red: Sn angry red; and, as he dipped into the wave, discharged a lum 
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bue tbftt mab^ bi IBcem 1b9 

amm beavens. The ^rind e^ieed altogether: and bir llie a^iddle of m 
oBiaBteal imd aoat^cione e^ dom^ 

e^ea m^hat mih 

^ jn itoft Ja^tode gs^^^^oidsne .«! the foid 

mpoa jftewae tdmbl3rd6fnr|hoamer;M^%l^^^e^ 
her ^ d30wed there m «b)d . - ^ 

:pi0dd;>tiin«tocl t0 edehoe^ haired the Jie-pWi, mA bad Ibe dead 
ligbln imt into the ata >eiihiia and seonaed: in|i|ied,jn ft? fth 

biJar% etoep. 

fidence pzoyed a prophet. Jtist at seven heSla, m ene iiioiiient^^^l^ 
a ih^cotide^ from me gky,r& Jmrj eqwAl Undar a 

less careful captaiB h^ lee^^rts wotild have been op^> am she might 
have gone to we bottom like a bnllet 

go the main sheetT roared basi%t toahimd he bed 

placed there on purpose: he let go, and tl^ vres w sail 9ap]^ng like 
thimder, and the sheet lashing ev^ything in the most dangeroiaa/w^ 
Bodd ms <m deck in a momexit. hard ttpi fiands shorten 

sa^l”- '/ ,’f 

<Fipe,) "All hands fnrl aail, ahoy P 

Up tumbled the crew, went cheediy to wnski^ end by three h^la in 
the middle watch, had hauled np what was left <» the idnrned nnmsall^ 
and hove the ship to, under close^reefed main to|isaiI and Mntm stay 
sails : and so the voyage was suspended. 

A heavy sea got up under a scourging wind that rose and rdseA tdl 
the Agra, wider the pessure of that smgle aad treble reeSsd^ imed 
over so as to dip her . lee channels. This went on till the wavee rolkid 
so high, and the squalls were so* bitter, that sheets of water were 
actually tom off their crests and launched incessantly on deck* not only 
drenching Dodd and his officers, which they did not mind, but threaten- 
ing to food the ship. 

Dodd battened down the hatches, and stopped that gama 

Then came adanger no skill could avert; the ship lurched soviolently 
now, as not merely to dip, but bu^, her lower deck port^^imdantB : and 
so a. good deal of wato found ingress through t& wind^. Then 
Dodd, set a gang to the pumps : for he said: " We can hardly hope to 
weather this out without shipping a sea: and ! wtm't havewat^comi^ 
in upon water.” 

And now the wind, raging and roadng like dhohargee of artillery,, 
and not like wind as known in our seas, seemed to have put out all the 
lights of heaven. The sky was In^ black, and quite dose to their 
heads : and the wind still inomasing, the vessd came down to her 
eiitreme bearings, and it was idain she would ^soon be on her beam ends. 
Shame and Dodd met, and holding on by the Iffh-lines, applied tbek 
speaking trumpda Jight to each o&ar^s eam; and even then they had 
to bawl, 

" She can't carry a rag much longer.” 

" No, sir ; not Mf an iiaur ” 

" Gan we furl that main tat^e?” 

Sharpe diiock hffi hea^ "Tbe&et mimacnt we etehadied 
will wmp the mast out ol her.” 
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tlien, m outit awy,*' 

^V<rfimtee?s,42pr 

twelve ; jqo mere, fiend them to my eafeht*^ 

dilQ^eiilty was to heap Uie men beck, bo e$ger were Hce flue 
to their lives. However, he botight twSVe to the cal^ 
fielded by Mr. Grey, who bad a ri^t, as captain ot the wateh^ to go 
wi^ them ; on which right he msist^ in spite of Dodd’s eameat re()uBst 
that he wo#d ibrego it When Dodd saw his resolution, he dropped 
friend, and resumed the captain; and spoke to them throt^n a 
trnmpot; the first time he had ever used one in a cabin or seen oaie 
used. 

'’Mr. Orey» and men, going aloft to save the mainmast, hy cutting the 
soil away.** 

'’Ay, Jiy.Wir!” 

"BervsBe of danger, great danger 1** 

"But great dangers can l>o made smaller by working the right way. 
Attendl layout all on the yard, and take your time from one; man at 
* the lee yard arm : don’t know who that will be ; but one of the smartest 
men in the ship. Order to him is : hold his knife hand well up ; rest to 
see I and then in knives altogether : mind and cut from you, and below 
the reef band ; and then I hope to see all come down alive.” 

Mr. Grey and liis twelve me^ left the cabin ; and hey ! for the main 
top. The men let tiie officer 16ad them a«i far as Jacob's ladder, and 
tlm hurrah for the lee yard arm ! That was where all wanted to 1)6, 
and but one could be: Grey was as anxious as the rest; but officers of 
his rank sddom go aloft, and soon fall out of their catlike habite. He 
had done about six rathnes, when instead of going hand over head, lie 
spread his arms to seize a shroud on each side of him: by this be 
weakened his leverage, and the wind just then came fiercer, caught him, 
and flattened Inm ago^ the rigging as tight as if Nature had caught 
up a inountnin for a hammer and nailed liim with a cedar; he was 
spread-eagled. The men accepted him at once as a new patent ratline 
with a fine resisting power : they went up liim, and l)oun<led three ordi- 
nary ratlines at a go off all his promontories, especially his shoulders, 
and his head, receiving his compliments in the shape of booi-ty curses : 
they gaiuod the top and lay out on the yard with their hair flying like 
streamers : and who got the place of honour, but Thompson, the jolly 
fore-topman, who coiudn’t stod smoked pea soup. So strong and so 
weak are men. 

Thompson raised his knife liigh ; there was a pause : then in went all 
their kmves, and away went the sail into the night of the storm, and 
soon seamed a sheet of writing-paper and more likely to hit the sky 
than the sOa. The men came down, picked their officer off the rigging, 
bad » dram in the captain’s cabin, and saw him enter their names in 
the iog-book for good-service, and in the purser's for extra grog or 
Sundf^ys from there to Gravesend. 

3%e ship was relieved ; and all looked well, till the chronometer, their 
mily guide now^ announ^ sunset : when the wind, incredible as it may 
appeoiTi increased, and one finghtftil squall dipped the mur^zlos of fto lee 
earironideB in the water 




. !Ibaii im imsA 037 of distrm; an agpriijmg Boxmd; i^e 

till now* M now tbojr knew aometbiOg must m m& iSm'^bip; the 
tcia|»eiise W^ iiwftil> but very short* i ciusbf tte jlsfo ^a msan 

toj^fioset bw $(m short of£ Isy ihe caps; anS im 1^ recovered 
slowly, hesiWi^if, timblingly. ’ , 

Believing ner nm one danger iiis saluted her to another and a 
one. The heavy spars that had &Uen> tumh^ to break loose 
iiom the rigg%, poimoed the so savagely as tp threaten to stave 
in her side, ^^d to this that with labotumig so long and sev^y some 
of the sMp^s serins began nOw to open and and discha^ the 
oakum, which is terrible to the bravest seam^. ITet neither to stout 
captain nor his crew shirked any danger mm had ever ^^pM'with 
since men ware ; Bodd ordered thorn to cut away the wre^ <0 teeward : 
it was done: then to windward: this, the more ttcikto bper»hk% was 
also done smartly: %e wreck passed under the sMp^s quair^^lliQi she 
drifted clear of it. They breafiied again. 

At eight bells in the first watch it began to thunder end 
furiously; but the thunder, though dose, wa% quite hi the 

tremendous uproar of the wind and sea. It blew a hurricana : thar© were 
no more squalls now ; but one contjnuons tornado, which in its passage 
through that great gaunt skeleton, the ship^ riggixm and hare |ctoi 
howled and yelled and roared so terrifically, as would have alienoed a 
salvo of artiUery fired alongside. The overwhelming sea mn iU dark, 
watery mountains crested with devilish fire. The inky bktoees 
added supernatural horror ; the wrath of the Almighty se^ed uptm 
thorn: and Ills hand to drop the black sky down on them fbr tnair 
funeral pall. Burely Noah from his ark saw nothing more teixftik. 

What is that? close on the lee bow: dose: the fladi ofn gun: 
another; anothi^ another, A ship in distress firing minute guns in 
their ears; yet no sound: human thunder silenced, os Qed's fcunder 
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The Agm fired two mmuto guns to let the qtor poor ship kfiow j 
had a companion in her helplessuw, and hi^ dMfpss; and probably a 
companion in her fate. Even this c^pauto fis ^te of 

danger: for both ships were mere psyfeings bf the dements; they 
might be tossed togetlior; and then, whit would be thOT fete? Twoeggs 
clashed together in a great boiling caldron, and all the life spilt oui 
Tet did each flash shoot a ray of humanity ahd sympathy into the 
thick black supernatural horror. ^ 

And now came calamity upon calamity. A tremendous sea broke the 
tiller at the rudderhaad, and not only was the ship iii' danger of felling 
oil and shipping the sea; but the rudder hammered her awfully, end 
bade feir to stave in her counter, which is aimther word for BestmeticiL 
Thns death came at them with two hands open at once. 

These vessds always carry a spare tiller : they tried to dfip it; but 
the difftculty was prodigious. No light but the miserable deck-lantern 
—one glowworm in E^t supemattually darkened — ^the Agra never on 
an even keel, and heehi^ over like a seesaw more than a ship; and then 
time they did pla(^ the tiller, and get the strain on with their luff 
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qaBH. 

At laiA 4tor ft ^ 

of wmi tbe ship di^nfot 

liOer Sfo 1^ ooo^^t lioir koad Ibli oiMn lifi ttftrdlSr sadoatoltt 
iomiMamimes «2»i, d& eomiiig to trtodtiaEri'ipia 

die liaiwol a mL It came in h&c bow iiwmimi&lfi bvblco as 
luii^ fyi w xnaiiiatfi^, and bid and bnried that whole ddp befotib &e 
mast: eazrled awa^ the waist fontwi^kB on both sides, filled the lawtksh, 
and diowQddtbomn stocks sw^fi>nrwatn^bntfaind 

itoe men away into the sea, like corns and straws: and sent tons 
of water down the Ibra^ and main hatchway, which was partly 
opened imt to stfils tiie craw; and flooded the gtm deek a^ 

Dodd^ who waa in Us ci^, sent the whole crew to ^ pomps, except 
the mmi at the wheel ; axid pr^EKwed fbt the womt. 

In mm so brave as he was, when Hope dies. Fear dies: Hie chief 
care now was to separate the fiats of those he loved from his own. He 
to(A a iiwerted the £a nmhey in it, with a fhw words of lofve to 
Us wiie, and of direction to any stmnger tlmt should fall in vdth it : 
secured the cork with melted sealing-wax, tied oilskm over it and mdted 
wax on that; applied a preparation to the glass to close the pores t and 
to proteot it agmnst other accidents, and attract attention, Ihstened a 
blam paiixted bladder to it by a stout tarred twine, and painted Agra, 
lost at sea,” In white on the bladder. He had logged earn main indamt 
of*1he atom with ihat curt, business-like accuracy which reads so cold 
and amall a record of these great and terrible tragedies. He now made 
aflnal entry a little more in cbaracter with the sitoation: About eight 
bells in the morning watch shipped a heavy sea fbrWard. The ru^or 
being now damaged, and the hardly manageable, brought the leg 
and case on deck, expecting to founder shortly. Sun and moon hidden 
this two days, and no observation pebble ; but by cdculation of wind 
and ourrent, we should be about fifty miles to me lotithward of the 
Mauritius. God's will be dtme.*^ 

He got on deck with the bottle in his pocket, and the bladder peeping 
o>ut: put the log, end its case, down on deck, and by means of tire hfe- 
lines crawled along on his knees, and with mat difficulty to tiie wheel 
Finding the men could hardly hold on, and dreading another sea, Dodd, 
with his own hands, lashed them to the helm. 

While thus employed, he fhlt the ship gite a slight roll, a very slight 
roll to windward. His exp^nced eye lightened with hope, he cast his 
eager glance to leeward. Ihere it is a sailor looks for the tot speuk of 
hope. Ay, thereaway was a little, little gleam of light. He patted to 
helmsman on to shoulder and pointed to it ; for now neither could one 
man speak for to wind, nor anotor hear. The sailor nodded joyfriHy. 

Fre^ily the continuous tornado broke into sqmdls. 

Hope grew brighter. 

Bui, unN^Ninately, hi one furious squall to ship broke round off so 
as to presSm her quarter to the sea at an unlucky moment; for itcame 
seven again, a roanng mountain, and hnrM itself over her stem 
and cmarter. The mighty mass struck her stem frame with to we^t 
of a humxred thousand tons of wate^*, and drove her forward as a boy 
laimc^ his toy-boat on a pond; and, though she made so little resist- 
anoe; stove in the dead lights and to port frames, burst throfugh the 
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ill lih tal^ iaMi naam ]Kxm0 

mSC^MmA him tunler poop oiwsing to i£bo loe ^^m^&ib^edk 
mmipwi ifao lowor Ae^ Alioire/lt {be fooe^ 

doBin of ewythmg osoept tha ohriekiag hdli&ociieii; WOiheA ’PbM 
awa£f l&a a wk, aod would uaTo <ian:^ hm oy&bom^ if iie laad not 
btoi^t up ogainet the mainiuafit fM emspod it likie deaths Mf 
dK>wiM4 etunned^ sorely bruised, and gssiang like a poipotM 
aslu^ ' < ■ . - ' 

Be held on by ttie inast in water and dwm^ Be. voileKl hm 

despainsg eyes around; the bulwarks fore wm aO^ in imm, 

with w^ chasms, as between the battlements of some decayed cwrtte; 
and Ihrough the gaps he saw the sea yawning wide lor bhn Be dare 
not more: no man was safe a moment unless lashed to mast or lu^mu 
Be held oa^ expecting death. But presentlyvit struck him he eould ins 
much farther than before. He looked up; it was elaadag overhead; 
and the uproar abatfng yisibly. And now thejwind did not decline as 
i^ter a gs^e ; extzaordinkry to Ihe last, it blow Jasoll out* 

Bharpe came on deck, and crawled ou all fours to his captain, mid 
helped him to a life-line. He held on 1^ it, and gaimhis ordeis, 
wiM was blown out ; but the sea was as dangerous as ewer, ^ej^p 
began to roll to windward. If that was not stopped, her htite wasimed. 
P(^ liad the main trysail set, and then the fore. tryssB, before hs Would 
i^eld to go below, though drenched, and sore, and hungry, and Worn 
out. Those sails steadied the ship; the sea began to ^ down by 
degrees ; the celestial part of nature was more generous : away deW 
every cloud, out came the heavenly sky bluer and lovelier ihan ever 
they had seen it: the sun flamed in its centre. J^aturet, after ihsee days’ 
eclipse, was so lovely, it seemed a new heavens and a new earth* If 
there was an infidel on board who did not believe in God, now his soul 
felt Him, in spite of the poor little head : as for Podd, who was imtuially 
pious, he rai^ his eyes towards that lovely sl^ in heartfi^t, . though 
ailent, gratitude to its Maker for saving the ship and cargo ahd to 
people’s lives, not fortoting the private treasure he was carrying home 
to ms near wife and children. 

With this thought, he naturally; looked down ; but missed the Madder 
that had lately piotruded from his pocket; he dai^ped las hand fo bis 
pocket ail in a flutter. The bottle was gone. In a fever of alarm aid 
anxiety, but with good hopes of finding it, he searched the deck: he 
looked in every cranny, bdhmd every coil of rope the sea had not 
oarried away. 

In vain. 

The sea, actii^ on the buoyant bladder attached, had clearly torn the 
bottle out of his pocket, when it washed him againat the mast His 
treasure then must have been driven much ferther: and howto? Who 
could tell? 

It flashed on the poor man with fearful distanctness that it must 
either have been picked up by somebody in the ship ere now, or else 
serried out to sea. 

Strict inquiry was made amongst the meiL 

No one had seen it 
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fruit of Ills toil aad pmdouce, ttie treasui^ Lore, not ATunea 
lukd twised ^th his hetutstrinigs ; was gone. In its de&noo he had 
defeated two i^tos, each his supmor in force ; and now conaumnd the 
eitementB at &eir maddest. And in the r&tj moment of that great 
^otory^It was gona 

CHAPTEK Xn. 

In the narraMre of home events 1 skipped a little bnainess, not qnite 
colourless, but irrelevant to the love passages then on hand. It has 
however a conn^on with the curious events now converging to a point ; 
BO, with the reader’s permission, 1 wilhplace it in logical sequence, dis- 
regardi% the order of time. The day Br. Sampson sj^ashed ain<mg. the 
ducks and, one of them IMd till dinner, the rest were seated at luncheon, 
xvhen two pafci^ts wefe announced as waiting— Mr. and Mrs. Maxley. 
Sam^jBO® refused to see thorn, "on this ground: I will not feed and 
heal. But Mrs. Dodd interceded, and he yielded, ‘I Well, then, show 
them in here ; they are better cractsrs than paiihintB.’^ On this, a stout 
fresh-coloured woman, the pictuj*o of health, was ushered in, and 
curtseyed all round. "Well, what is the matter now?” inquired Samp- 
son, rather roughly. "Be seated, Mrs. Moxley,” said Mra Podd, Ik> 

ye kindly, ma'am;” and she sat down. "Doctor, it itf’that 

pain.” 

"Well, don't say 'that pain,’ Describe it. Now listen all of ye; 
ye're goen' to get a clinical lecture.” 

" If y&u please, ma’am,” said the patient, " it takes me here under my 
loft; breeet, and run^s right to my elbow, it do : and bitter bad 'tis while 
it do last ; chokes me, mostly; and I feel as I must die : and if I was to 
move hand or fat, I think 1 should die, that I do.” 

" Poor woman,” said Mrs. Dodd. 

"Oh, she isn't dead yet,” cried Samjison cheerfully. "She'll sell 
addled eggs over all our tombstones : that is to say, if she min^ what 
I bid her. When was your last spasm ?” 

" No longer agone than yestereen, ma'am ; and so I said to my master, 
' The doctor he is due to-morrow Sally up at Albion tells me ; and 

" Whisht ! whisht 1 who cares what you said to Jack, and JiU said to 
you ? What was the cause ?” 

" The cause I What, of my pain I He says, ' What was the cause ?’ ” 

"Ay, the cause. Just obsairve, jhitlemen.” said Sampson, addressing 
imaginary students, “how startled they all aie if a docker deviates from 
pronssionai habits into sceince^' and takes the right eend of the stick for 
once b' asking ibr the cause.” • ^ 

" The cause was the will of God, I do i^uppose,” said Mrs. Mariey. 

" Stuff r* shouted SampS(m^ angfiiy. •^Knen why come to mortiEd me 
to cure yon?” 

Alfrea put in his oar. "He does not mean the 'final cause;’ hemeana* 
the 'proximate cause."' 

" My poor dear creature, I baint no Latinor,” objected the patient. 

Sampson fixed his eyes sternly on the slippery dome. "What I want 
to loaow is, had xoa b^ running up-stoirs ? or eating fast? or drink- 
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mg fast? or gri^zlijog over twopence? ot quarrelling jovx husband? 
Come now, which was it?**' 

"Me qnarre- with my man! We haven't never been disagreeably 
not once, since we went to church a pair and came back a couple. 1 
don*t say but what we mayn't have had a word or two at odd times, as 
married folk will." 

" And the last time you had a word or two — y' infairnaJ quibbler— was 
it just before your last spasm, eh ?" 

"Well, it might; I am not gainsaying that: but von said qtiarrel, 
says you ; ' quarrel ' it were your word ; and I defy all Bar!|||^|^tle 
and simple, to say as how me and my master 

"Whisht! whisht! Now jintlemen, ye see what the great jlfeoming 
Bceince — the sceince of Healing— has to contindfiwith. The doi are afi 
fools ; but one : and the pashmts are lyres, iveiy man Jack. N' lisbsm 
me; y* have got a disease that you can't eradicate; but you may muzzk 
it for years, and die of something quite different when your time's up." 

" L&e enough, sir. If you please, ma'am, Dr. Btephenson do bkme 
my indigestion for it." 

" Dr. Stephenson’s an ass." -r 

" Dear heart, how cantankerous you be. To be sure Di*. Osmpnd he 
says no : it's muscular, says- ho." *' ^ 

" Dr. Osmond's an ijjit. List rne / You mustn't grizzle alxmt money; 
you mustn't gobble, nor drink your beer too fast." 

" You arc wrong, doctor ; 1 never drink no beer : it costs." 

"Your catlap, then. And, above all, no grizzling! Co to church 
a’henevor you can witliout losing a farthing. It's medicinal ; sootiies the 
brain, and takes it off worldly cares. And have no words with your 
husband: or he’ll outlive you; it’s his only chance of getting the last 
word. Care killed a cat, a nauimal with eight lives more than a chatter^ 
Ik>x. If you worry or excite your brain, little Maxley, you will cook 
your own goose — by a quick fire." 

"Dear heart, these be naked sayings. Won’t ye give me nothing to 
make me Ix^tter, sir?” 

"No; I never tinker; I go to the root: you may buy a vile of ohlorofm 
and take a puff if you feel premonory sjTnps : but a quite brain is your 
only real chance. Now slope ; and send the male screw,” 

" Anan ?" 

" Your husband." 

" That I will, sir. Your sarvant, doctor ; your sarvant ma’am ; soi^ 
vant all the company,” 

Mrs. Dodd hoped the poor woman had nothing very seriotiA the 
matter. 

" Oh, it is a mortal disease," replied Sampson, as cool as a cucumber. 
" She has got angina pictoris, Or brist-pang, a disorder that admirably 
eximplifies the pretinsions of midicine t' a Bceince." And with Hus he 
dashed into monologue. 

Maxloy’s tall gaunt form came slouching in, and traversed the floor, 
pounding it with heavy nailed boots. He seated himself gravely at Mrs. 
Dodd's invitation, took a handkerchief out of his hat, wiped his face, and 
surveyed the company, grand and calm. In James Mailey aO was pon- 
derous ; his head was huge • his mouth, when it fairly opened, revved 
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a and thence iaraed a voice naturally stentorian by its volume 
and native, vigour. But, wlien the owner of this i^cjarnate bassoon hod 
a miud to say . something sagafuous, he sank at once from his habitual 
roar to a sound scarce above a wliisper; a contrast mighty comical to 
bear, though on paper nil. 

Weil, what is it, Maxley ? RheumatiSra again T 

" Ko, tliat it am%” bellowed Maxley, defiantly. 

** "VlTiat then ? Como, look sharp.” 

"Well, then, doctor. Til tell you. Fm sore troubled — with — a— 
mouse.” 

This malady, announced in the tone of a proclamation, and coming 
after so much solemn preparation, amused the party considerably, 
althouga parturient mountains had ere then product inuscipul ar abor - 
tions. ' 

"A mouse!" inquired Sampson, disdainfully. "Where? up your 
sleeve ? Bon*t come to me : go t’ a sawbones and have your arm cut ofl:’. 
IVe seen ’em mutilate a paslunt for as little.” 

Maxley said it was not up Ms sleeve, vrorse luck. 

On this, Alfred hazarded a conjecture. Might it not have gone down 
his throat? " Took his potato-trap for the pimtry-rloor. Ha ! ha !” 

" Ay, I hear ye, yoiing man, a laughing at your own sport," said 
Maxley, winking his eye ; but ’tain’t the biggest mouth as catches the 
most : you sits yander fit to bnst : but (with a roar like a lion) yo never 
offers me none on't, neither sup nor bit” 

At tins sudden tmu of Mr. Maxley’s wit, light and playful as a tap of 
the old English quarter-staff, they were a little staggered, all but 
Edwai’d, who laughed and supplied him zealously with sandwiclies. 

" You’re a gentleman, you are," said Maxley, looking full at Sampson 
and Alfred to point the contradistinction. 

Having thus disposed of his satirists, he contemplated the sandwiches 
with an inquiring and philosopliic eye. "Well,” said he, after long and 
though tfu! inspection, "you gentlefolks won’t die of hard work; your 
sarvants must cut the very mefit to fit your mouths.” And not to fall 
behind the gentry in a great and useful depiirtment of intelligonce, ho 
made precisely one moutlilul of each sandwich. 

Mrs. Dodd was secretly amazed, and taking care not to be noticed by 
Maxley, said confidentially, "Monsieur avait Men raison; le souris u 
passe par la.” 

The plate cleared, and washed down with a tumbler of port, Maxley 
resumea, and informed the dotitor that the mouse was at tMs moment iii 
his garden eating his bulbs. " And I be come here to put on end to her, 
if I’ve any luck at all.” 

Sampson told him he needn’t trouble. "Nature has put an end to 
her as long as her body.” 

Mr. Maxley was puzzled for a moment ; tlien opened his mouth from 
ear to ear in a guffaw that made the glasses ring. His humour was por- 
veree; he was wit-proof and fun-proof; but at a feeble jest would some- 
times roar like a lion inflated with laughing-gas. Laughed he ever so 
loud and long, he always ended abruptly and without gradation ; Ms 
laugh was a clean spadeful dug out of Merriment. He resumed his 
gravity and his theme all in an instant, "White arsenio she won^t look 
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3i^ for IVo tried her; bnt thej^ teU me there’s Atoother sweetimeat 
up ; which they call ji strick-mae.” 

Hete ! let the pool beaety alone* life’s as sweet tit as tes* 

'* If you a gardens, you’d feel for tr^ balbef not for ihe tatmia,** 
remoxistrate(i|Matleyj rath^ arrogantly. 

** But beinmman of sceince, 1 feel for th’ liigber orgauisatioi). Mice 
are a part of Nature, as much as market-gardeners," 

" So be stoats; and adders; and doctors." 

Sampson app^ed; Jintlemen, here’s a pre1|y pashint; refieets on 
our turned prohssion, and it never cost him a gumea ; for dpg 
peya* , “ I 

Don’t let my chaff choke ye, doctor. That wam’t mefltdi fSu 
altogether. So if ye have got a little bit of that ’ere abopt you " 

** I’m not a ratcatcher, my man : I don’t go with ditii in my poofce^ 
like the surgeons that carry a lancet. And if 1 had Murder in Ibolh 
pockets, you shouldn’t get any. Here’s a gxe^y dog! got a thousand 
pounds in the bank ; and grudges his Healer a guinea, and hie moose a 
stand-up bite," 

" Now, who have been a telling you lies ?’’ imfuired Maadey, severely. 
^'My missus, for a farthiug. not a thou^d pound man; I’m a 
nine hundred pound man: and it’s all safe at Hardie’s:’’ here he jvent 
from his roar to his whisper, I don’t hold with Lunaon banks; they Iw 
like my missus’s eggs : ail one outside, and the rotten ones only kimwn 
by broking. Well (loud) i he pretty close, I don’t deny it; but (oon- 
hd^tially) my missus beats ma I look twice at a penny; but she looks 
twice at both sides of a halfpenny before she will let him go : and ite 
her being so close have raised all this here bobbery ; and so I told her ; 
says I, * Missus, — If you would but leave an end of a dip, or a paring 
of cheese, about your cupboard, she would bide at home; but you 
hungers her so, you drives her afield right omatop o’ my ro^/ * Oh/ 
says my missus, * if / was to be as wasteful as you be, where should we 
be, come Christmas day ? Every tub on its own bottom/ eayS she ; * man 
and wife did ought to keep thoirselves to theirselves, she to the house* 
and I to the garden * so be it/ says I, ' and by the same toaken, don’t 
lot me catch them ‘^Na” in my garden again, or I’ll spoil their clucking 
and scratching,’ says I, ' for riT tvdst tlieir dalled necks: yeVe got a 
yard,’ says I, ^aud a roost, and likewise a turnpike, you and your 
poultiy : so bide at home the lot; and don’t come a scratd^g o* me. 
and with that we had a ripput ; and she took one of her pangs ; and then 
I behoved to knock under ; and that is alius the way if ye quarrel with 
women folk ; they are sworn to get the better of ye by hook or by crook, 
now dooe give me a bit of that ere, to quiet this ^re, as eats me up by 
the roots and sets my missus and me by the ears.” 

'' Justum ac tenacem propositi virum,” whispered Alfred to Edward. 

Sampson told him angrily to go to a certain great personage. 

'* Not afore my betters," whispered Mr. klUey, smit witn a sudden 
respect fbr etiquette. " Won’t ye now ?” 

” I’ll see ye hanged first, ye miserly old assassin.” 

Then I have nothing to thank yof*. for,” roared Haxley, and made 
his adieux, ignoring with marked contempt ^e fidse physiekm wim 
declined to doctor the foe of his domestic peace and crocuses. 
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" Quite a pamge af jrms,’' said Edward, 

“ Yes,” said Mrs. Dodd, ‘'and of bltidgeons and things, rather thar 
the willed rapier. "What expressions to fall from two highly educated 
genflemen ! Slope — Potato-trap — Sawbones —Catlap — je n'en finirais 
pas.” A 

She then let them know that she meditated a " dictio^dp of jargon f 
in hopes that its bulk might strike terror into honest cit«is, and excite 
an anti-jargon league to save the English language, now’^on the verge of 
dissolution, 'i 

♦Stopson was pleaalB with tliis threat. " Now, that is odd,*' said he. 
^^iVny I am compili|ra vocablary myself. I call *t th’ ass-ass-ins* dick- 
«^J|bary ; showing how, by the use of mealy-mouthed an d’exotic phrases, 
knaves can lead fools by th* ear t* a vilent dith. Fr instance ; if one was 
to say to John Bull, ‘ Now I’ll cut a great gash in your arm and let your 
blood jun till ye drop down senseless,* he’d take fright and say, ‘Call 
another ume !’ So the proflssional ass-ass-in words it thus ; ‘ 1*11 bleed 
you from a large orifice till tli* occurrence of syncope.* All right, sis 
John: he’s bled from a lar j’orifice and dies three days after of th* ass- 
jissin’s knife hid in a sheath o* goose grease. But I’ll blow the gaff with 
my dickshinary.” 

“ Meantime there is another contribution to mine,** said Mrs. Dodd. 

And they agreed in the gaiety of their hearts to compare their rival 
-Lexicons. 


CHAPTEB XIIL 

The subsiding sea was now a liquid Paradise : its great pellucid braes 
and hillocks shone with the sparkle, and the hues, of all the jewels m an 
emperor’s crown. Imagino — after three days of inky sea, and pitchy 
sky, and Death’s deep jaws snapping and barely missing— ten thousand 
great slopes of ememld, aquamarine, amethyst, and top^, liquid, alive, 
and dancing jocundly l»eneath a gorgeous sun : and you will have a faint 
idea of ^'^bat met the eyes and hearts of the rescued looking out of that 
battered, jagged, ship, upon ocean smiling Imck to smiling Heaven. 

Yet one man felt no buoyancy, nor gush of joy. He leancjd against a 
fragment of the broken bulwark, confused l)etween tlie sweetness of life 
preserved, and the bitterness of treasure lost, his wife’s and children’s 
treashred tretxsure ; benumbed at heart, and slmost weaiy of the exist- 
ence he had battled tor so stoutly. He looked so moody, and answered 
m grimly and unlike himself, that they ftii held aloof from him ; heavy 
heart among so many joyful ones, he was in true solitude ; the lx)dy in 
a crowd, the soul alone. And he wjjs sore os well as heavy ; for of all 
the lubberly acts he had ever known, the way he had lost his dear ones* 
fortune seemed to him the worst. 

A voice sounded in his eai : " Poor thing ; she has foundered.** 

It was Fullalove scanning the horizon with his famous glass. 

Foundered ? Who ?” said Dodd ; though he did not care much who 
sank, who swam. Then he remembered the vessel, whose flasliing gum 
had shed a human ray on the tmearthly hozxor of the block hurricaiia 
He looked all round. 

Blankl 
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Ay« she had perished with all hands. The ses had swallowed her^ and 
spared him; un^teful. 

This turned his nmd sharply. Suppose the Agra had gone down, the 
money would be lost as now, and his life into the bargain, a life dearer 
to all at home than millions. of gold: he prayed inwardly to Heaven for 
gratitude, and goodness to feel its mercy. This soffcenm him a little ; 
and his hoort swelled so, he wished he was a woman to cry over Ms 
children's loss for an hour, and then shake all off and go through his 
duty somehow ; for now he was paralysed, and all seemed ended. Next, 
nautical superstition fastened on him. That pooketrbook of his 'Was 
Jonah; It had to go or else the sliip; the moment It did go, the storm 
had broken os by m^ic. 

Now Superstition is generally stronger than rational Religion, whether 
they lie apart, or together in one mind : and this superstitious notion did 
something toward steeling the ixK>r man. ** Oome," said he to himself, 
" my loss has saved all these poor souls on board this ship. So be it I’ 
Heaven's will be done ! I must bustle, or else go mad.” 

He turned to and worked like a horse : and with his own hands helped 
the men to rig parallel roi)os— a substitute for l>ulwarkB — till the per- 
spiration ran down liim. 

liayliss now reported the well nearly dry, and Dodd was about to^bear 
hp and make sail again, when one of the ship-boys, a little fellow with a 
bright eye and a chin like a monkey's, came up to him and sai^ 

Please, captain !" Then glared with awe at what he had done, and 
bi'oke down. 

Well, my little man?” said Dodd, gently. 

Thus encouraged, the lx)y gave a great gulp, and burst in a brogue : 
“ Ocli your arnr, sure there's no rudder on her at all barrin the tiller.” 

“ What d'ye moan ?” 

Don’t m under mo, your amr, and I'll tell ye. It's meSelf looked 
over tlie starrn just now ; and 1 seen there was no rudaer at ail at aU ; 
Mi lie diaoul, sis I; ye old bitch I’ll toll bis arnr what y'are after, slipping 
vour rudder like my granny’s list shoe, 1 will.” 

Dodd ran to the helm and looked do\Mi; the brat was right: the 
blows which had so endangered the sliip, hM broken the ruoder, and 
the sea had washed away more than lialf of it. The sight and the reflec- 
tion made him faintisli for a moment. Death passing so very close to a 
man sickens liim after wards ; unless lie has the luck to be brainless. 

” What is your name, urchin?” 

‘^‘^Ncd Murphy, sir.” 

'**Very well, Murphy, then you arc a fine little fellow, and have wiped 
all our eyes in the ^p : run and send the carpenter aft.” 

Ay, ay, sir.” 

The carpenter came. Like most artisans he was clever in a groove : 
take him out of that, and lo ! a mule, a pig, an owl. He was not only 
unable to invent, but so stiffly disinclined : a makeshift rudder was clean 
out of his way ; and, as his whole struggle was to get away from every 
suggestion Dodd made back to groove aforesaid, the thing looked hope- 
less. Then Fullalove, who had stood by grinning, offered to make a 
bunkum rudder, provided the enrponfer and mates were put under his 
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os^dm HMt ASiid, lie, I itittst baa'gain thef shall bei dismtect if thef 
io maon. That is no more than fair " aajd IMi. The 
inventor demanded a sp^ znainoapj and o^t ^d of 

tb% 9 <| 13 aare piecei so as to make it fit the stem-post : . 

c^, oai; he introdncdd a spare mizen topmast: to this he seized a 
of junk, another to that, another to that> and sq on; to the out^ 
side junk he seized a spare maintop-gallant mast, and .this oonglomeraie 
being now nearly ^ broad as a rumier, he planked over all The Sea by 
this time was calxn ; he got the machine over the stem, and bad the 
fiKpi^afe end of the cap bolted to the stemrpost. He, had already Used 
four spans of nine-inch hawser to the sides of the makeshift, two fastened 
to taoldea, which led into the gunroom ports, and were “boused taut— 
these feepiiihe lower part of the makeshift close to the stem post— and 
two, to a^hich gnys were now fixed and led through the aftermost ports 
on to the -quarter-deck, where luff tackles were attached to them, by 
in«ans of which the makeshift was to be worked as a rudder. 

Some sail was now got on the ship, and she was found to steer very 
well. Dodd tried her on every tack; and at last ordered Sharpe to 
make all sail, and head for the Cape. 

TOs electrified the first mate. The breeze was veiy faint but 
southerly, and the Mauritius under their lec. They could make it in a 
nighty and there refit, and ship a new rudder. He suggested the danger 
of sailing sixteen hundred miles steered by a Gimcr^; and implored 
Dodd to put into pork Dodd answered with a roughness and a certain 
wildness never seen in him before: ‘'Danger, sir! There will be no 
more foul weather this voyage; Jonah is overlxiard.” Sharpe stared an 
inquiry. ** I tell you we shan't lower our topgallants once from tljis to 
the Cape : Jonah is overboard :** .and be slapped, his forehead in despair ; 
tiien, stamping impatiently with his foot, told Sharp his duty was to 
ol)ey orders, not discuss them. " Ceriainly, sir,” said Sharpe, sullenly, 
and went out of the cabin with serious thoughts of communicating to 
the other mates an alarming suspicion about Dodd, that now, for the 
first time, crossed his mind. But long habit of discipline prevailed, and 
be made all sail on the ship, and bore away for the Cape ; with a heavy 
heart; the sea was like a mill-pond, but in that%e stiw only ite well-, 
known treache^, to lead them on to this unparalloicd act of madness : 
each sail he hoisted seemed one more agent of Destruction rising at his 
own suicidal command. 

Towards evening it became nearly dead calm. The sea heaved a 
little, but was waveless, glassy, and the cclwir of a rose, incredibly brave 
and delicate. 

The look-out reported pieces of wreck to windward. As the ship was 
making so little way, Dodd beat up towards them: he feared it wm a 
British ship that had foundered in the storm, and thought it his duty to 
ascertain and carry tlie sad news home. In two tacks they got neai 
enough to «ee with their passes that the fragments belonged, not to a 
stranger, but to the Agra herself ; there was one of her waterbutts, and 
a broltm mast with some rigging: and as more wreck was descried 
coming in at a little distance, Dodd kept the sliip close to the wind to 
inspect it : on drifting near it proved to l>e several pieces of the bulwark, 
ana a mahogany table out of the cuddy. This sort of flotsom was not 
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wort^i delayiiig soDoSdi^a»iie4aalagak,Bi^ 

nowS,E. . ' ■ ■’ 

Be 1X2^ l<Kiie<iitliaM^^ deakftgnaiL 

A imii ja the 

* ** WhereahouliJ?' 

** A abort lea^ on the wather ouartesr.*' 

Oh, we oan^ beat to windward for him/* said Bhaaipe. '* He is dead 
long ago.” 

Holds his head very high for a corpse,” said the look-OTit; 

. ** m soon know,” cried Dodd. ** Lower the gig; Fll go mysetf” 

The gig was lowered, and six swift rowers pmied him to windward; 
while the ship kept on her course. 

It is most unusual for a captain to leave the ship at soa on s»ch petty 
errands: but Dodd half hoixd the man might be alive; and he was so 
unhappy; and, like his daughter, who probably derived the t^it from 
him, grasped instinctively at a chance of doing kindness to' some poor 
follow alive or dead. That would soothe his own sore, heart. 

When they had pulled alwit two miles, the sun was sinking into the 
horizon : “ Give way, men,” said Dodd, or we shali not be able to see 
him.” The men bent to tlirir oars, and made ^o boat fly. 

Presently the coxswain ^ught sight of an object bobbing on the water 
abemii. * * 

“ Why, that must bo it,” said he : ” the lubber ! to toko it for a man^s 
head. Why, it is nothing but a thundering old bladder, f^peckle wlnte.” 

" What f* cried Dodd : and fell a tiembling, ** Steer for it ! Give way f 
Ay, ay, sir!” 

They soon came alongside the bladder, and the coxswain grabbed it. 

Hallo ! here's something lashed to it: a bottle!” 

** Give it me !” gasped Dodd, in a voice choked with agitation* 
me! Back to the shij)! Fly! Fly!. Cut her off, or shell 
give us the slip, r/ow;.” 

He never siX)ko a woi*d more, but sat in a stupor of joyfitl wonder. 

They soon caught the ship: he got into his cabin, he scarce 'knew 
how ; brake the bottle to atoms, and found the indomitabie cash im- 
injmed. With treinj^ing hands he restored it to its' old place in his 
l>oisom, and sowed it tighter than ever. Until he felt it there once more, 
ho could hardly realise a stroke of good fortune that seemed miraculous 
—though, ill reality, it was less stmnge than the way he had lost it—* 
but, now laid bodily on his heart, it sot his bosom on fire: oh, the 
bright eye, the bounding pulse, the buoyant foot, tlie reckless joy 1 He 
slapped Sliarpo on the back a little vulgarly, for him: 

** Jonah is on board again, old fellow; look out for squalls.” 

He uttered this foreboding in a tone of triumph, and with a gay, 
ehistic recklessness, which harmonised so well with his makeshift 
rudder, that Sharpe gimned aloud, and wished himself under any cap* 
tain in the world but* tliis, and in any other ship. He looked round to 
make sure ho was not watched, ana then tap]^ his forehead signifi« 
cantly ; this somewliat relieved him, and he aid his duty smartly for a 
man going to the bottom with his eyes o|)en. 

But ill luck is not to l>o bespoken any more than good : the Agrals 

* 'Flu* Agr.i, U'iiig much than tlie bottle* had fasUu* to leeward in tli« 

iitoim. 
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se^ed toliaye blown itself out ; the wind veered to the south-west, ana 
breathed steadily in that quarter for ten days. The topgallant sails 
never lowered nor shifted dajr nor night all that time: and not a 
single danger occurred between this and the Cape, except to a monkey, 
which I fear I must relate, on account of its remoter consequences. One 
fine afternoon, everybody was on deck amusing themselves as they 
could; Mrs. Beresford, to wit, was being flattered under the poop 
awning by Kencaly. The feud between her and Dodd continued ; but 
under a false impression. The h uy had one advantage over the gentler 
specimens of her sex ; she was never deterred from a kind action by 
want of pluck, as they are. Pluck ? Aquilina was brimful of it. When 
she found Dodd was wounded, she cast her wrongs to the wind, and 
offered to go and nurse liim. Her message came at an unlucky moment, 
and by an unlucky messenger : the surgeon s^lid, hastily, I can't have 
him bothered.” The stupid servant re]X)rted, “ He can't be w'orried 
and Mrs. Beresford, thinking Dodd had a hand in tliis answer, was 
bitterly mortified; and with some reason. She would have forgiven 
him though, if he had died ; but, as he lived, she thought she had a right 
to detest him; and did; and shoA\ed her sentiments like a lady, by 
never speaking to him, nor looking at him, but ignoring him with Mgid 
magnificence on his own quarter deck. 

Now, among the crew of this ship was a favourite goat, good tempered, 
affectionate, playful : but a single vice couni erbalanced all bis virtues : 
ho took a drop. A year or two ago some light-hearted tempter taught 
him to sip grog; he took to it kindly, and wfis now arrived at such a 
pitch, that at grog time ho used to butt his v ay in among the sailors, 
and got close to the canteen ; and, by arrangement, an allowance M^as 
always served him; on imbibing it he passed, with quadru]>edal rapidity, 
through tliree stages, the absurd, the choleric, the sleepy ; niui was never 
his own goat again until he awoke from the latter. Now Master Fre<I 
Beresford encountered him in the secoml stage of inchrioty, and, lieiug 
a rough playfoliow, tapfjcd his nose with a battledore. Instantly Billy 
butted at him ; miscliievous Fred screamed and jumped on the bulwai’ks. 
Pot-angry Ihlly went at liim there; whercux>on the young gentleman 
with an oldricli screech, and a comparative estiniate^f perils that smacked 
of inexperience, fled into the sea, at the very moment when Ins anxious 
mother was rushing to save him ; she uttered a scream of agony, and 
would actually have followxd him ; but was held back uttering shriek 
«ifter shriek, that pierced every heart within hearing. 

But Dodd saw the boy go overboard, and vaulted over the bulwark 
near the holm, roared in the very air, “ Heave tlie ship to !” and went 
splash mto water about ten yards fr*om the place ; ho was soon fol- 
lowed by Vespasian, and a boat was lowered as quickly as possible. Dodd 
caught sight of a broad straw hat on the top of a wave, sAvam lustily to 
it, and Ibund Freddy inside : it was tied under his cliin, and would have 
floated (loliah. Dodd turned to the ship, saw the poor mother with 
white face and arms outstretched as if she would fly at tliem, and held 
the urchin up high to her wi’th a joyful " hurrah.” The ship seemed 
alive, and to hurrah in return with giant voi(»>e : the l>oat soon picked 
them up, anil Dodd came up the side with Freddy in his arms, and placed 
him in his mothers with honest pride and deep parental sympathy. 

friiess how she scolded and caressed her child all in a brf'ath, apd 
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sobbed over him i For this no hmnan pen has ever told, nor ever will. 
All I can just manage to convey is that, after she hod all but eaten the 
little torment, she suddenly dropped him, and made a great maten^ 
rush at Dodd. She flung her arms round him, and kiss^ him eagerly, 
almost fiercely: then, carried away wild by m^hty Nature, she ]^t^ 
him all over in the strangest way, and kissed bis waisto^t, his armS) his 
liands, and rained tears of joy and gratitude on them. 

Dodd was quite overpowered: ‘^No! no!” said* he. '^Don^t now! 
pray don’t 1 There, I know, my dear, I know ; I’m a father.” And he 
was, very near whimpering himsolf ; but recovered the man and the com- 
mander, and said, soothingly, '' There ! there !” and handed her tenderly 
down to her cabin. 

All this time he had actually forgotten the paek^. But now a hor- 
rible fear came on him. He hurried to his own cabin and ejutmined it. 
A little salt water had oozed tliyougli the bullet-hole and discoloured 
the leather; hut that was all. He breathed again. 

** Thank Heaven I forgot all about it !” said he : " It would have made 
a cur of me.” 

La Beresford’s petty irritation against Dodd melted at once before so 
great a thing ; slie longed to make fritmds with him ; but for once felt 
timid : it struck her now all of a sudden that she had l>een misbehaving. 
However, she caught Dodd alone on the deck, and said to him softly, I 
want so to end our quarrel.” 

Our quarrel, madam !” said he ; " why, I know of none : oh, about 
the light, eh ? Well, you see the master of a ship is obliged to be a 
tyrant in some tilings.” 

1 moke no complaint ” said the lady, hastily, and hung her head! 
** All I ask you is to forgive one who has behaved like a fool, witfiout 
even the excuse of being one ; and— will you give mo your hand, sir?” 

“ Ay, and with all my heart,” said Dodd, warmly, enclosing the soft 
little hand in his honest grasp. 

And with no more ado these two higliflyers ended one of those littlo 
misunderstandings petty spirits nurse into a feud. 

The ship lieing in port at the Cape, and two hundred hammers hipping 
at her, Dodd went asboro in search of Captain Itobarte, and made the 
Agra over to Imn in the friendliest way, adding wiu'mly tliat he had 
foimd every reason to be satistied with the officers and tlie crew. To to 
surprise. Captain Robarts received all tto ungraciously. You ought 
to have remained on board, sir, and made me over the command on tlia 
quarter-deck.” Dodd replied, politely, that it would have been more 
formal, Sup^Kise I rctura immodiateljr, and man the side for you; and 
then you board her, say in half an hour. ’ 

“ I shall come when 1 like,” replied Eobarts, crustily. 

And when will you like to come ?” inquired liodd, with imperturbable 
good-humour. 

'' Now ; tliis moment : and I’ll trouble you to come along with mo,” 

" Certainly, sir.” 

They got a lioat, and went out to the ship : on coming alongside, Dodd 
thought to meet to wishes by going first and receiving him; but the 
jealous, cross-graiDod fellow, shoved roughly before him and led tho way 
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Shaipeand the re$t saluted him: 

I& <«iuH hoamely, Turn the hands up to muster.*^ 

"Wlm they were all aft, he noticed one or two with their caps cm. 

"Hats off, and t>o to you!” cried he. "Do you know wheiie you 

are ? Do you know who you are looking at ? If not, I’ll show ^tu I’m 
hero to restore discipline to this ship : so mind how you run athwa^ mj 
hawse: don’t you play with the bull, my men; or youHl ted his home 
sharp. Pipe down I Now, you sir, bring me the log-book.* 

He ran his eye over it, and closed it contemptuously : " Pira^. and 
hurricanes ! J never fell in w’ith pirates nor hurricanes : I hme heard 
of a breeze, and a gale, but I never knew a seaman w orth hfe 'salt nay 
^ hurricane.’ Get another log-liook, Mr. Sharpe ; put dotm that it be^ns 
tliis day at noon ; and enter, that Gaplain ltol)arts come on deck, found 
tlie ship in a miserable condition, took the command, mustered th«> 
officer,^ and and stopped the ship’s company’s grog for a week, for 
receitiiii;, mim with hats on.” 

Even Sharpe, that walking Ol^dience, was taken aback. Stop— the 

company’s — grog— for a week, sir?” 

" Yes, sir, for a week ; and if you fling my orders back in my face 
instead of clapping on sail to execute them, I’ll have you towed ashore 
on a grating : your name is Sharpe ; well, my name is Damnodsliaipe ; 
and so you’ll find.” 

In sliort, the new captain came down on the^sliip like a blight. 

He was especially hard on Dodd : notliing that commander had done 
was right, nor, I^d he done the contrary, would that have boon right : 
he was di^acofully behind time; and he ought to have put in to tlu! 
Isle of FrancOj, which would have retarded him : his rope bulwarks wore 
luhherly ; his -rudder a disgrace to navigation : he, Eoharts, was not po 
green as to Wieve that any master had really sailed sixteen Iiuudrcd 
miles with' it, and, if he had, more shame for him. Briefly a marine 
criticaster. 

All this was spoken./^^ Dodd--^a thing no male does unless he is an 
awful snob — and gridvod him, it was bo unjust. He withdrew w'oimded 
to the little cabin , he was entitled to as a passenger, and hugged his 
treasure for comfort. He patted the pocket-lK>o^ and said to it, Never 
you mind. The greater Tartar he is, the less likely to sink you, or rmi 
you on a lee shore 

With all his love of dirf^ipline, Robarts was not so fond of the ship as 
D(xld. 

While his repairs were going on, he was generally ashore ; and by this 
means missed a visit Commodore Collier, one of the smartest sailors 
afloat, espied the Yankee makeshift from the quarter deck of his vesstil, 
the Salamanca, fifty guns. In ten minutes he was under the Agra’s steni 
inspecthig it; then came cm board, and w^as received in form i)y SharfKi 
and the other ctfficers. “Arc you the master of this ship, sir?” he askecU 

"No, commodore. I sun the first mate : the captain is ashore.” 

" I am sorry for it. I want to talk about his rudder.” 

"Oh, had nothing to do with that,” replied Sbai-pe, eagerty : " that 
was our dear old captain: he is on board. Young gentleman! ask 
Captain Dodd to oblige me by coming on dock ! Hy 1 ana Mr, Pullalove 
too.” 
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iinqtijxad Colllart ibe derE ofioer jb 

** Ibat is a give the middieB ; 1 don^ knoAv why.^ 

''Nor lueiiiier; hal haP* 

D^d and Fullalove came on dedk, and Cbrnmodare Collim* beatoved 
the ^hest oomplimeiits on the "makeshift" begged him to 

trana&r themiothe real mTontor; and introduced l%li^oya 

''Ay," said Collier, "I know you Yankeeg are very handy. I lost my 
rudder ai sea once, and had to ship a makeshift: hut it waaia curs^ 
compHoated thing ; not a patch upon youm, Mr. Fullaiove. %urs is 
ingenious, and Ship has been in action, I see: pray how was 
Ihat^ if I may be So bold?” 

" Pirates, cmnmodore,” said Sharpe. " We fell in with a brace 
Portugese devils, latine-rigged, and carried ten guns apiece, in tlfeBtrsite 
of Caspar : fought *em from noon till sundown, riddled one,an<iran®dwTa 
the other, and sunk her in a moment. That was all your doing, oaptain; 
so don*t to to shift it on other people ; for we won't stand it.” 

“ If he denies it, I won’t believe him,” said Collier : " for he Has it 
in his eye. Gentlemen, will you do me the honour to dine with me ^ 
day on hom’d the dag-ship ?” 

Dodd and FtiUalove accepted. Sharpe declined, with regret, on Jhe 
score of duty. And as the cocked hat went doTO the side, after saluting 
him ]»olitcIy, he could not help thinki^ to hinwclf wh^ a dlffbt^nc(‘ 
between a real captain, who luid something to be proud of, a^d his oWn 
unlicked cub of a skipper with the manners of a pilol«'boaf . , Ho told 
Robarts the next day: Babarts said nothing; but his face seemed to turn 
greenish ; and it embittered his hatred of Dodd the inoffensive, ^ 

It is dix)!!, and sad, but true, that Chiistendom is fiiR of |men in a 
hurry to hate. And a fruitful cause is jealousy. The schoolmen, or 
rather certain of the schoolmen— for nothing is much shallow’d^ than to 
sp(3ak of all those disputants as one school— defined woi|ian, " ^ £Mher« 
loss biped vehemently addicted to jealousy.” WliefSl^er isne ' M more 
foatherless than the male can be decided at a trifl&^^ time, 

money, and reason : you have but to go to court. *But as for uuvy and 
jealousy, 1 think it is pure, unobservant, antique Capt 'wbi^i ‘liaB fixed 
them on the female character distinctively. As a taoIdiiSl to a mountain, 
is women’s jealousy to men’s. Agatha may liaye a hos^ Of ^rtiies and 
graces, and yet her female acquaintance will hate lier, provided she 
has tlio moderation to alxstain from being downright pretty. She may 
King like an angel, paint like an angel, talk, ^te,, iiursa me sick,— all 
like an angel, and not rouse the devil in her fafcr sisfel^s : so long os she 
docs not dress like an angel. But, the minds of men ^iug much larger 
than women’s, yet very little greater, -they hang jealousy oti a lhousaM 
pegs. Where there was no peg, I have seen them do wfib a pin. 

Captain Kobarts took a pin : ran it into his own he^, mad hung that 
sordid passion on it. 

Ho would get rid of all the Doddites before he sailed. Sie insulted 
Mr. Tickell, so that he left the service, and entered a mercantile house 
ashore : he made several of the best men desert : and the ship went to 
sea short of hands. This threw heavier work on the crew ; and led to 
mauy punishments, and a steady current of abuse. Shar^ l>ecame » 
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mere machine, always obeying, never speaJdng : Grey was put tmder 
arrest for remonstrating against ongentlemanly language : and BayMss, 
being at bottom of the same breed as Bobarts, fell into his humour, and 
helped hector the petty officers and men. The crew, depressed and 
imtated, went through their duties pully-hauly-wiso. There was no 
mxg under the forecastle in the fii*st watch, and often no grog on the 
mess table at one bell. Dodd never came on the quarter-deck without 
being reminded he was only a, passenger, and the ship was now under 
naval diSciplino. " I was mared in tlie royal navy, sir,*' would Bobarts 
say: second lieutenant aboard theAtahinta: that is the school, sir; 
that is the only school that breeds seamen.*' Dodd bore scores of similar 
taunt® as a Newfoundland puts up with a terrier in office : he seldom 
replied, ijnd, when he did, in a few quiet dignified words that gave no 
handle. 

Bobarts, who bore the name of a lucky captain, had fair weather all 
the way to St. Helena. 

Tlie guard-ship at this island was the Salamanca. She had left the 
Capo a week before the Agra. Captain Bobarts, with Ins cdmracteristic 
good breeding, went to anchor in-shore of Her Majesty's ship : the wind 
foiled at a critical moment, and a foul l>ecame inevitable : Collier was on 
liis quarter-deck, and saw what would happen long before Bobarts did ; 
he gave the needful orders, and it was beautiful to see bow in lialf a 
minute tlio frigate's guns were run in, her ports lowered, her yards 
toppled on end, and a spring earned out and hauled on. 

The Agra struck abreast her own forcchains on the Salamanca's quarter. 

(Pipe.) Boarders away. Tomahawks! cut* everything that holds!" 
was heard from tho frigate’s qiiaiter-dcck. Bush came a boarding party 
on to the morcbant ship and hacked away without mercy all her lower 
rigging that laid on to tho frigate, signal halyards and all ; olliers boomed 
her off with capstan bai-s, &c., and in two minutes the ships w^ere clear. 
A lieutenant and boat's crew came for Bobaiis, and ordered him on 
board the Salamanca, and, to make sure of his coming, t<H)k him back 
with ih^ia. He found Comm(xlore Collier standing stiff as a ramrod on 
his quarter-decki “Are you the master of the Agra?" (His quick eye 
had recognised her in a moment.) 

“ I am, sir.” 

" Then she was commanded by a seaman : and is commanded by a 
lubber. Don’t apply for your papers this wtxik ; for you won't get them. 
Good moraing. Take liim away.” 

They returned Bobarts to bis ship ; and a suppressed grin on a score 
of faces showed him the cletir commanding tones of tlie coinmcxlore liad 
reached his own deck. He soothed himself by stopping tho men's grog 
and mast-heading three midshipmen that same afternoon. 

The night before ho weighed anchor this disciplinarian was clnnking 
Vi^ry late in a low pubbcrhouso. There was not much moon, and the 
oflicer in charge of the ship did not see the gig coming till it was nearly 
alongside : then all was done in a flurry. 

‘^Hy! man the side! Lanterns there 1 Jump, you boys! or you'll 
catch pepper.” 

The boys did jump, and little Murphy, not knowing the surgeon had 
ordered the ports to be drooped, bounded over the bulwai-ks like ar 



ILUJD GAJ3H. 


141 

antelope^ lighted on the midsliip port, which stood at this angle A and 
glanced off into the ocean, lantern foremost : he made his little hole in 
the water witliin a yard of Captain Robarts. That Dignity, though 
splashed, took no notice of so small an incident as a gone ship-my ; and 
if Murphy had been wise and stayed with Nep. all had been well. But 
the poor urchin inadvertently came up again, and without the lantern. 
One of the gig’s crew grabbed him by the haii^ and prolonged his exist- 
ence by an inconsiderate impulse. 

'' Where is the other lantern RobtiFts’s first word on reaching 
the deck : as if he didn’t know. 

Gone overboard, sir, with the boy Murphy.’' 

“ Stand forward, you sir,” growled Robarts. 

Murphy stood forward, dripping and shivering with cold and fear. 

What d’ye mean by going overboard with the ship’s lantern ?” 

"Och your amr sure some imasy divil drooped the port; and the 
(antorn and me we had no foothold at all at all, and the lantern went into 
the say, bad luck to ut ; and 1 went afther to try and save ut— for your 
amr.” 

Belay all that !” said Robarts ; do you think you can blarney me, 
you young monkey? Here, Bosen’s mate, taj^p.a rope’sH^nd and start 
him ! — ^Again ! — Warm him well ! — That’s right.'*" 

As soon as the poor child’s shrieks subsided into «>bs, the disci^n- 
arian gave him Explanation, for Oiu%ont. I can’t liave the company's 
stores expended this way.” - • 

“ The force of discipline could nu fartlier go ” than to flog zeal for 
falling overboard : so, to.avoid autioliinax in that port, Robarts weighed 
anchor at daybreak ; and there was a south-westerly breeze waiting for 
this favourite of fortune, and carried him past the Azores. Off Ushant 
it was westerly ; and veered to the,^r-west just before they sighted the 
Land’s End : never was such a chaining passage from the Cape. The 
sailor, who had the luck to sight Old England first, nailed his starlK)ard 
slioo to the mainmast for contributions ; and all hearts beat joyfully : 
none more than David Dodd’s. His eye devoured the beloved shore: he 
hugged the treasure his own ill luck had jeopardised — but l^barts had 
sail^ it safe into British w'aters— and forgave the man his ill manners 
for his good luck. 

Robarts steered in for the Lizard ; but, when abreast the Point, kept 
well out again, and opened the Channel, and looked out for a pilot. 

One was soon seen working out tow’ards him, and the Agra brought 
to ; the pilot descended from his lugger into his little boat, rowed along- 
side, ana came on deck ; a rough, tanned sailor, clad in flu^iing; and in 
build and maimer might have passed for Robarts’s twin broibiS. 

" Now then, you sir, what will you take this ship up Jothe Downs 
for?” X 

" Thirty pounds.” 

Robarts told him roughly he would not get thirty pounds out of Mm. 

‘'Thyse and no higher my Bo,” answered the pilot, sturdily: he had 
been splicing the main brace, and would have answered an admiral. 

Robarts swore at him lustily : Pilot discharged a volley in return with 
admirable promptitude. Robarts retorted, the other rough customer 
rejoined, and soon all Billingsgate thundered on the Agra's quarteiMleck. 
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to Ids itifittito disgust, his visitor as great a blackguard n» hfan-* 
aud uot to be outsworu, fiolwirts ordered him to quit the ship ou 
pioB of beiug man-^houdled over the side. 

that is it, is it grOtvIed the other: here's dll and (>e off then ** 
8 b prudently bottled the rest of his rage till he got safe into his bold. : 
then shook njs list at the Agra* and cursed her captain sky liigh, " Yo’i 
see the fttir wind, but you don't see the Channel fret a coming, ye greedy 

gander. Downs I You’ll never see them: you have saved your * 

money, and lost vour ship, yo lubber ” 

Bobai’ts hurled back a sugar-i>Inm or two of the same kind, and then 
ordered Bayliss to clap on all sail, and keep a mid channel course thiongh 
the night. 

At four bells in the middle watch Sliarj^, in charge of the ship, tapped 
at Boharts’s door. “ Blowing hard, sir, and the weather getting tiiickish.'' 

•^\^:ind fan- still?” 
sir.” 

" Then call me if it blows any harder,” priunted Bobaiti*. 

In two hours more, tap, tap, came Baybas, in charge. "If we dorT 
take sail in, they'll talce themsel ves out.” 

" Furl to-gallen’sels, and call me if it gets any worse.” 

In another hour Bayliss was at him again. " Blowing a gale, sir, and 
a Channel fog on.” 

** Reef taupsles, and call me if it gets any worse.” 

At daybreak Dodd was on deck, and found the ship flying tlirough a 
fog po thick, tliat her forecastJo was invisible from the poop, and even 
her foremast loomed indistmet and looked distant. " You’ll be foul of 
something or other, Sharpe,” said he. 

"Wluit is that to you?” inquired a lotid rough voice behind hiuj 
" I don’t allow passengers to handle my ship.” 

" Then do prajr handle her yourself, caphxin ! Is this weather to go 
tearing happy-go-lucky up the Channel ?” 

" 1 mean to sail her without your ad\ico, sir : and, being a seaman, 
I shall get all 1 can out of a feir wind.” 

" Thai is right, Captain Robans ; if you had but the British Channel 
all to yourself.” 

" Perhaps 3^011 will leave me my deck all to myself.” 

“ 1 should be delighted : but my anxiety will not let me/* With tliis 
Dodd retii-ed a few steps, and kept a keen look out. 

At noon, a lusty voice cried " Land on the weather beaml” 

All eyes were turned that way, and saw nothing. 

Land in sight was reported to Captain Robai'+s. 

Now that worthy was in reality getting secretly anxiotus : so ho ran un 
deck crying, " Who saw it ?” 

" Captain Dodd, sir.” 

** Ugh ! NolKxiy else ?” 

Dodd 6iine forward, and, with a respeetful air, told him that, being 
on the look out, he had seen the coast of the Isle of Wight in a mo!neD>* 
tary lift of the haze. 

Isle of Fiddlestick 1” was the polite " Isle of 'Wight is 

adles aiE^^ by now ” 
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Dodd amwerod finnly that he was well iKsqtiaaatod with enfejfy tmtiine 
in the Channel, and tlie laud he had setjn was Si Katharine's Point 

Robarts deigned no reply ; but had the log heaved : it shov^ the 
vessel to be running twelve taiots an Hour, Ho then w^ent to Jus cabin 
and consulted his chart; and, having worki^d bis problem, caroe hastily 
on deck, and went fix>in raslmess to wonderful caution, ^^IHirn tii 
, Imnds out, and heave the ship to !” 

The manoeuvre was executed gradually and ably, and scarce a bucketful 
of water shipped. Furl taupsols and set the main trysail ! There, Mr. 
Dodd, so much tor you and your Isle of Wight. The land you saw wan 
Dungeness, and i/o^f would have run on into the North Sea, I'll be bound." 

When a man, habitually calm, turns anxious, he becomes more irri- 
table: and th(^ mixture of timidity and rjiftimess ho saw in Robartsmado 
Dodd very anxious. 

He replied angrily: ''At all events I should not make a foul wind 
out of a fair one by heaving to; and if £ did, I would heave to on Iho 
right tack " 

At tins sudden faeer—onc, too, from a patient n^—Robarts staggered 
a moment. He recovered, and, with an oath, ordered Dodd to go below, 
ur ho would have him chucked into the hold. 

(loino, don't be an Jiss, Robarts,"satd Dodd, content pluously. Theh, 
lowering In’s voice to a whisjicr: "Don’t you know the men only want 
Midi an order as that, to chuck you into the sea ?" 

Robarts trembled. " Oh, if you mean to head a mut^ 

" Heaven forbid^ sir! But I won't leave the deck in dirty weather 
like this, till the captain knows where he is." 

Towaatis sunset it got dearer, and they drifted past a Revenue cutter, 
who was lying to wdth her head to the Noiihwarcf. She hoisted no end 
of signals, but they understood none of them ; and her captain geaticu- 
hited wildly on her deck. 

"What is that Fuditoccini dancing at?” inquired Captain Robarts, 
bnit filly. 

' fo see a first-class sliip drift to leeward in a narrow sqa, with a fair 
wind," said Dodd, bitterly. 

At night it blew hard, and the sea ran high and irregular. Tlic ship 
began to be unejisy : and Robarts very pro^rly ordered the top-^llani 
and royal yards to be sent down on deck. Dodd would have had them 
down twelve hours ago. The mate gave the order: no one moved. 
The mate went forv^ard angry. He came back pale. The men refusod 
to go aloft : they would not risk their lives for Captain Robarts. 

The officers all assembled and went forw^ord: they promised and 
threatened ; but all in vain. The crew stood sullen together, as if to 
back one another, and put forward a spokesman to say that " there was 
not one of them the captain hadn't started, and stopped his grog a 
dozen times: ho had made the ship hell to tJiem ; and now her masts 
and yards and hull might go there along with her skipper, for them." 

Robarts received this tidings in sullen silence. " Don't toll that Dodd, 
whatever you do," said he. " They will come round now they have had 
their growl : they are too near home to shy away their pay." 

Roliarts had not sufficient insight into charact^ to know that Dodd 
would instantly have sided with mm against mutiny. 
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But ftt this juncture the ex-captain of tlie Agra was down in i2re (Mdi&i 
with his follow"passengere> preparing a general remonstianoe: he had a 
chart before him, and a pair of comp^es in his hand. 

" St. Katharine^s Point lay about eight miles to 'vdndumd at noon ; 
and wo haye been driftmg South and East this twelve hounsi, through 
lying to on the starboard taok : and besides, the ship has be^ coxmed 
as slovenly as she is sailed. Tve seen her allowed to break off a doscm 
times, and gather more leeway: ah, here w Captain Eobart^ : Captam, 
iron saw the rate we passed the Eevenue cutter. That vessel was nearly 
stationary; so what we passed her at was our own rate of drifting, and 
our least rate ; putting all this together, we can't be many miles from 
the Frendi coast, and, unless we look sharp and beat to windward, I 
pronounce thp ship ih danger." 

A horselaugh greeted this conclusion. 

“ '^Vc are nearer Yarmouth sands than France, I promise you : and 
notldn,^" under our Ico nearer than Kotterdom." 

A l(vad cry from the deck above, A wght on tee lek bow !" 

** There !” cried Itobsurts, with an oath : '' foul of Acr next ! through 
me listening to your nonsense." He ran upon deck, and shouted tlirougU 
his trumpet, “ All hands wear ship !” 

The crew, who had heard the previous cry, olxjyed orders in the 
presence of an immediate danger ; and perhaps their growl had really 
relieved their ill-humour. Eobarts with delight saw them come tumbling 
up, and gave his orders lustily: "Brail up the trysel! Up with the 
helm ! in with the weather main brace I square the after yards !” 

The ship's bow turned from the wind, and, as soon as she got way on 
her, Eobarts ran below again ; and entered the cabin triumphant. 

" That is all right : and now, Captain Dodd, a word with you ; you 
wiU either retire at once to your cabin, or will cease to breed disaffection 
in my crew, and groundless alarm in my passengers, by instilling your 
own oliildish, ignorant fears. The ship has l>een underloggod a hundred 
lijiles, sir, and but for my caution in lying to for olea.r weather wo 
should be groping among the Fern Isl " 

Gbash ! 

An unheard-of shock threw the speaker and all the rest in n mass on 
the floor, smashed every lamp, put out every light: and, with a fierce 
grating noise, the ship was hard and fast on the French coast, with her 
stem to the sea. 

One awful moment of silence ; then amidst slirieks of agony, the sea 
struck her like a rolling rock, solid to crinh, liquid to drown; and the 
comb of a wave smashed the cabin windows and rushed in among them 
as they floundered on the floor ; and wetted and dulled them to the 
marrow ; a voice in the dark criehi, " Oh God ! we are dead mem." 


CHAPTEE XIV. 

"Oh deck for your lives !" cried Dodd, forgetting in that awful moment 
he was not the captain; and drove them all up, Eobarts included, and, 
caught hold of llfo. Bemsford and Freddy at their cabin door and half 
earned them with him. Just as they got on deck the third wav6,a high 
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one, stmok the ehip and lifted her bodily up, eanted her round, and 
iaened her dom agm some yards to leeward, throwing them down on 
the herd and streaming deck. 

At this fremendous shock the ship seemed a live thing shrieking and 
Waitog, as well aa- quivering with the blow. 

But one voice dis^nted loudly from the general dismay. "All right, 
men," ci?ied Dodd, firm and trumpet-like. " She is broadside on now. 
Captain Robarts, look alive, sir ! Speak to the men ! don't go to sloop !" 

Eobarts was in a lethargy of fear. At this appeal he started into a 
fury of ephemeral courage : “ Stick to the ship,” ha^yelled ; " there is no 
danger if you stick to the ship,” and with this snatched a life buoy, and 
hxirled himself into the soa. 

Dodd caught up the trumpet that fell from his hand, and roared " I 
command this ship. Officers come round me ! Men to yonf quarters I 
Come, l>eai' a hand here, and fire a gun ! That will show us where we 
are, and let the Frencluncn know.” 

The carronade was fired, and its momentary flash revealed that the 
ship was aasliore in a little bay ; the land abeam w'as low and some eighty 
yards off ; but there was something black and rugged nearer the ship^ 
stern. 

Their situation was awful. To windward huge black waves rose like 
tremendous ruins, and came rolling, fringed with devouring fire; tol 
each wave, as it charged them, curled up to an incredible height and 
dashed dowm on the doomed ship-solid to crush, liquid to drown — 
with a ponderous stroke tliat made the poor souls stagger ; and sent a 
sheet of water so* clean over her that part, fell to leeward, and only part 
came down on deck, foretaste of a watery death; and each of these 
fearful blows drove the groaning, trembling vessel farther on the sand, 
bumping her along as if she had been but a skiff, 
it vtm men showed their inner selves. 

Seeing Dcjiith so near on one band, and a chance of escape on the 
other, seven men proved unable to resist tlie two great passions of Fear 
and Hope on a scale so gigantic, and side by side. Bayliss, a midship- 
man, and five sailors, stole the only available boat ixnd lowered her. 

She was swamped in a moment. 

Many of the crew got to the rum, and stiipified themselves to their 
destruction. 

Olliers rallied round their old captain, and recovered their native 
courage at the brave and liojieful bearing lie wore over a beai’t full (,>f 
anguish. Ho worked like a horse, encouraging, commanding, doing: h^o 
loaded a carronade with 1 lb. of powder and a coil of rope, with an iron 
biir attached to a cable, and shot the rope and bar ashore. 

A gun was now fired from the guard-house, whose light Eobarts had 
taken for a ship. But, no light lyeing sho\vn any nearer on the coast, 
and the ship expected every minute to go to pieces, Dodd asked if any 
one would try to swim ashore with a line, made fast to a haw%‘>er on 
board. 

A sailor offered to go if any other man would risk his life along witli 
him. Instantly Fullalovo stripped, and Vespasian next. 

Two IS enough on such a dospenfte errand,” said Dodd, with a groan. 

But now emulation was up, and neither Briton Yank^, nor negro, 

t 
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^ tine waa xoade fast to tlie sailor’s waist, $ 0 ^ be was 
loW^sea to l^wcod ; bis veaturesorne rivals followed. The sea swallowed 
tboee tferee heroes libe crumbs ; and small was the hope of life for them. 

The three heroes being first-rate swimmers and divers, and going with 
^ tide, soon neared the shore on the ship’s lee quarter ; but a sight of 
k was enough : to attempt to land on that rock with such a sea on, was 
to got their skulls smashed like eggshells in a mommi They hM to 
coast it, looking out for a soft place. 

> They found one; and tried to land; but so imsistable was the suetioii 
of the retiring wave, that, whenever they got foot on the sand, and tried 
to run, they were wrenched out to sea again, and pounded black and 
blue and breatWess by the curling breaker tliey met coming in. 

After a score of vain efforts, the negro, throwing Iiimself on his \m\, 
went ia with a high wave, and, on toucliing the sand, turned, dug all 
his ten claws into it, clenched bis teeth, and scramble like a cat at a 
wall: Imving more power in hk toes than the Europeans, and lucidly 
getting one nand on a firm stone, his prodigious strength just enabled 
him to stick fast while the wave went back; and then, seizing the 
moment, he tore himself ashore, but bleeding and bruised all over, and 
with a tooth actually broken by clenching in the convulsive struggle. 

He found some natives dancing about m violent agitation with a rope, 
but afraid to go in and help him; and no wonder, not being senrgulls. 
By the light of their lanterns, he saw Fullalove washing in and out like 
a log. He seized one end of the rope, dashed in and grabbed his friend, 
and they were hauled ashore together, both breathless, and Fullfilove 
speechless. 

The negro looked round for the sailor, but could not sec him. Soon, 
however, there was a cry from some more natives alx)Ut fifty yards off, 
and lanterns held up; away he dashed with the rope, just in time to soo 
Jack make a last gallant attempt to land. It ended in his being flung 
up like a straw into the air on the very cre.st of a wave fifteen foot high, 
and out to sea with his arms whirling, aud a death shriek which was 
echoed by every woman within hearing. 

In dashed Vespasian with the fopo, and gripped the drowning man’s 
longhair with liis teeth : then jerked the roj>e, and they wore both pulled 
ashore with infinite difficulty. The good-natured Frenchmen gave them 
all three lots of vivats and brandy and |)at8 on the back ; and ciirried 
the line for them to a flagstaff' on the rocks nearer the stem of the ship. 

The ship began to show the first signs of brealdng up : hammered to 
death by the sea, she disohargtjd the oakum from her opening seams, 
and her decks began to gape and grin fore and aft. Coipses of dninken 
sailors drowned between docks now floated uj) amidships, and washed 
and rolled about among the survivors’ feet. Those, seeing no hope, went 
about making up all quarrels, and shaking hands in token of a Christian 
end. One or two came to Dodd with their hands out. 

“ Avast, ye lubbers !” said he, angrily ; '' do you think I have time for 
nonsense ? Folksel ahey ! axes, and cut the weather shrouds K' 

It was done ; the foremast went by the board dinjctly, anrfibll to lee- 
.ward: a few blows of the axe from Bodd’s own hand sent the mainmast 
after it. 
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Ihd Agmrae aistrei^; imd the next ware eaitied a Htik 
in ahore* 

And nm tBe mm in charge of the haweet r^rted with jojthtit thcaie 
waa a stiain on it 

This gave those on board a hopa of life. Dodd bustled had the 
hawser carefully payed out by two men, while he himself secured the 
other end in the mizen top : he had left that mast standing on purpose^ 

There was no fog here; but great heavy black clouds flying about 
with amazing swifiness extinguished the moon at intervals; at otb^ 
she glimmer^ throiigh a dull mist in which she was veiled, and gmm 
the poor souls on the Agra a dim peep of the frail and narrow bric^ 
they, must pass to live. A thing like a black snake went down item the 
mii^n top, bellying towards the yawning sea, and soon lost to sight: it 
was s^n rising i^ain among some lanterns on the rock ashore; hat 
what became of it in the middle? The darimess seemed to cut it in 
hvo; the sea to swallow it. Yet, to get from a i^ip going to pieces 
under them, the sailors precipitated ^emeelves eagerly on that black 
thread bellying to the sea and flickering in the wind. Tliey went doWn 
it, one alter another, and anxious eyes straining alter them saw them he 
more : but this was seen, that scarce one in three emerged into the lights 
ashore. ^ 

Then Dodd got an axe, and stood in the top, and threatened to brain 
the first man who attempted to go on the rope. 

** Wo must make it taut first," said he ; ** bear a hand here with a 
tackle." 

Even wliile this was being done, the other rope, whose end he hwl 
fired ashore, was seen moving to windward. The natives, it seems, JK 
found it, half buried in sand, 

Dodd unlashed the end from the bulwarks and carried it into the top, 
and made it fast : and soon there Vere two black snakes dipping shore- 
wards and waving in the air side by side. 

The sailors scrambled for a place, and some of them were lost by their 
own rashness. Kenealy waited coolly : and went by himself. 

Finally, Dodd was left in the sWp with Mr. Shaj^ and the women, 
and little Murphy, and Eamgolam, whom Itobarts had liberated to show 
his contempt of Dodd. 

He now advised Mrs. Boresford to be lashed to Sharpe and himself, 
and venture the passage ; but she screamed and clung to him, and said, 

I dare not, oh I dare not.” 

" Then I must lash you to a spar," said he, " for she can^t last much 
longer.” He. ordered Sharpe ashore. Sharpe shook hands with him; 
ind went on the rope with tears in his eyes. 

Dodd went Imrd to work, lashed Mrs. Iku-esford to a piece of broken 
^vater-butt: filled Fredas pockets with corks and sewed them up: (you 
never caught Dodd without a ne<^lle ; only, unlike the women’s, it was 
always kept threaded). Mrs. Beresford threw her arms round his nock 
and kissed him wildly : a way women have in mortal peril ; it is but 
their homage to courc^o, All right 1" said Dodd, interpreting it as an 
appeal to his protection, and affecting cheerfulness : well get ashore 
together on the ix>op a^vlling, or somehow ; never you fear. Td a 
thousand pounds to know when high water ia" 
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At Hub moment, with a report like a cannon, the lower decks bnist 
fore and aft: another still louder, and the Agra's back broke, j^e 
parted amidships with a fearful yawn, and the waves went toppliiig and 
curling clean through her. 

At this appalling sound and sight, .the few creatures loft on the poop 
cowered screaming and clinging at Dodd's knees, and fought for a bit of 
him. 

Yes, as a flood brings incongruous animals together on some little isle, 
in brotherJiood of fctir— creatures who never met before without one 
eating the other ; and there they cuddlo—so the thief Kamgolam clung 
lo the man he hsii tried to rob ; the Hindoo AyaJi and the English maid 
hustled their mistress, the Imnghty Mrs. Beresford, and were hustled by 
her, for a bit of this human pillar ; and little Murphy and Fred Beresford 
wriggied in at him -where they could ; and the poor goat crept into the 
quivering mass trembling like an uspen, and not a butt left either in 
his hoa.i or his heart. Dodd stood in the middle of these tremblers, 
a rock of manh(x>d : and when he was sil(int atid they heai*d only Hie 
voice of the waves, they despaired; and, whenever he spoke, they 
started at the astounding calmness of his voice, and words: and lifo 
sounded possible. 

“ Come,” said he, '' this won’t do any longer. All hands into the mizen 
top!” 

He helped them all up, and stood on the ratlines liimself: and, if you 
will believe me, the poor goat wailed like a child below. He found in 
that new terror and anguish a voice goat was never heard to speak in 
before. But they had to ](iave liim on deck: no help for it. Dodd 
advised Mrs. Beresford once more to attempt the rop: she doclinc'd. 

I dare not ! 1 dare not !” she cried, but she begged Dodd hard to go 
on it and save liimself. 

It was a strong temptation : he clutched the treasure in his bosom, 
and one sob bui-»t from the strong man. 

That sob was but the tax paid by Nature : for pride, humanity, and 
manhu >d stood staunch in spite of it. No no, 1 can’t/' said he . I 
mustn’t. Dgn’t tempt me to leave you in this plight, and be a cm* ! 
Live or die, I must be the last man on Iku*. HGre’»s somciliing coming 
out to us, tlie Lord in Heaven t>e praised !” 

A bright light was seen moving down the black line that held them to 
the shore; it descended slowly within a foot of the billow^s, and lighting 
thorn up showed their fearful proximity to the rope in mid passage : they 
had washed off many a poor fellow at that pfirt. 

" Look at that ! Thank Heaven you did not try it !” said Dodd to 
Mrs. Beresford. 

At this moment a higher wave than usual swallowed up the light : 
there was a loud cry of dismay from the shore, and a wail of despair 
from the ship. 

No! not lost after all! The light emerged: and mounted, and 
mounted towards the ship. 

It came near and showed the black .shiny body of Vespasian witl 
very little on but a handkerchief and a lantern, the former round hia 
waist, and the latter lashed to his l>ack‘ he arrived with a Yah! yah I” 
and showed his white teeth in a grin. 
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Beresford clutched his shoulder, and whimpered, ^'Ch, Mr 


Black r 

Iss, Missy, dis child bring good news. Cap’n I Massidi FullaloTe 
send you Ms congratulations, and the compliments of the season ; and 
take the liberty to observe the tide am turn in twenty minutes.'* 

The good news thus quaintly announced, caused an outburst of joy 
from DSid, and sailor-like,' he insisted on all hands joining in a cheer. 
The shore re-echoed it directly. And tMs encouraged the forlorn band 
’ still more; to hear other hearts beating for them so near. Even the 
intervening waves could not quite annul the sustaining power of 
sympathy. 

At this moment came the first faint streaks of welcome dawn, and 
revealed their situation more fully. 

The voBKol lay on the edge of a sand-bank. She waa clean in two, the 
stem lying somewhat Mghcr than the stem. The sea rolled through 
her amidslhps six feoi broad, frightful to look at; and made a clean 
breach over her forwiird, all except the bowsprit, to the end of which 
tliree poor sailors were now discovered to be clinging. The afierpart of 
tlie poop was out of ^\ ater, iiiid in a corner of it the goat crouched like 
a rabbit : four dead bodies washed about benoatli the |>arty trembling in 
the inizen top, and one had got jammed in the wheel, face uppermost, 
and glared up at them, gazing terror-stricken down. 

No sign of the tide tuniiag yet : and much reason to fear it would 
turn too late for them, ami the fellows shivering on the bowsprit. 

These fears were well founded. 

A huge vSea nulled in, and turned the forepart of the vessel half over, 
buried tlio bowsprit, and washed the men off into the breakers. 

Mrs. Beresford sank down, and prayed, holding Vespasian by the 
knee. 

Fortunately, as in that vessel lATecked long syne on Meiita, the hind 
])art of the sjjip stuck fast and remained immovable.** 

But for how long ? 

Each wave now struck tlie ship’s weather quarter with a sound like 
a cannon fired in a cliurch, and sent the w^ater clean into the mizeii top. 
1 1 liit them like stroktis of a wliip. They w{!re drenched to the skin, 
cliilled to the bone, and frozen to the heart with fear. They mado 
acqumntance that hour with Beath. Ay, Doatli itself has no bitterness 
that forlorn cluster did not feel : only tlie msensil)ility that ends tot 
bitterness was w^antmg. 

Now the sea, you must know, was literally strewed wu’th things out of 
tue Agra; masts, rigging, furniture, tea-chests, bundles of canes, chairs, 
tables : but, of all this jetsom, Dodd’s (;ye had been for some little time 
hied on one object; a live sailor drifting ashore on a groat wooden case: 
it struck him ^ter a wMle that the man made very little way ; and at 
last seemed to go up and down in one place, By-and-by he saw him 
nearer and nearer, and recognised him. It was one of the three washed 
off the bowsprit. 

Ho cried joyfully ; ** The tide has turned ! hore*s Thompson coming 
out to sea.” 

Then there ensued a dialogue, incredible to landsmen, Injtween those 
t'vo sailors, the captain of the sliip and the captain of .the forctop; one 
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peirdiod on a stati<m«iay fragment of tliat vessel, the i ther drifting, on a 
piaiM^rle ; and li)oth bawling at one another across the jaws of dea&p 
" Thompson ahoy V* 

*^HaJ-}or 

« Whither bound?*' 

" Going out with the tide, and be d d to me * 

** What, can't ye swim ?’* , 

Like a brass figure-bead. It's all over with poor Jack, sir." 

“All over? Don't tell me! I^k out now as you drift under oux 
stern, and well lower you the four-inch hawser.” 

“Ijord bless you, sir; do, pray!” cried Thompson, losing his rock- 
lossness witli the cliance of life. 

By this time the shore was blach with people, and a l>oat was brought 
down to the beach, but to attempt to launch it was to be sucked out 
to 

At present all eyes were fixed on Thompson drifting to destruction. 

Dodd cut the four-inch hawser, and Vespasian, on dock, louvered it 
with a line. So that Thomi>8on presently driltod right athwart it: AH 
right, sir!” said he, grasping it: and amidst thundermg acclamations 
was drawn to land full of salt water and all hut insensible. The piiuio 
landed at Dunkirk, three wet^ks later. 

In the bustle of this good and smart action, the tide retired per-* 
ceptibly. 

By-aud-by the sea struck lower and with loss weight. 

At nine p.m. lX)dd took his little party down on deck again, l>cing now 
the wifost place ; for tlio mast might go. 

It w^as a sad scone : the deck was now dry, and the dead l»odies lay 
quiet around them, with glassy C3^es: jind, grotesquely horrible, the 
long hair of two or three was stiff and cr}^sUlUizod with the Balt})eti‘o in 
the ship. 

Mrs. Bereaford clung to Vespiisian : she held l)is l>are black shoulder 
with one wliite and jewelled hand, and his wrist with the other, tight. 

“ Oh, Mr. Black,” said she, “ how brave are ! “ It is incredible. 
Why you came back. I must feel a brave man with both my hands, or 
I shall die^ Your skin is nice and soft too. I shall never outlive this 
dreadful day.” 

And, uOw that the water was too low to w^ash them off the havrser 
several of the .ship's comjiany came back to the slijp to help the women 
down, I 

By noon the Agra's deck was thirty ftjet from the sand. The rescuea 
ones w'onhxl to brmk their logs and nocks : but Dodd would not permit 
even that. He superintend(Kl the whole manoeuvre, and lowered, first 
tlie dead, then the living, not omitting the poor goat, who was motion- 
less and limp with fright. 

When they were all safe on the sand, Dodd stood alone upon the poop 
a minute, cheered by all the sailons, Frcii(?h and Englieli, ashore : then 
slid down a rope and rejoined his companions. 

To their infinite surprise, the undaunted one was found to bo 
smvelling. 

“Ob dear, what is the matter?” said Mrs. Beresford, tenderly. 

“ The poor Agra, ma’am ! She w^as such a lieautiful searboat : and 
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imt look at her now! Never eail agaia: neTerl never] She wan a 
little crank in boating, I can't 4eny it : but bow did fly Wiih the 
wind al)aft. She sank a pirate in the straits, and weathered a hurricane 
off the Mauritius; and after all for a lubb^ to go and lay her tones 
ashore in a Mr wind : poor dear beauty/' 

He-maunderod thus, and kept turning back to look at the wreck, till 
he lia|>{)ened to lay his hand on his breast. He stopped in the middle 
of his ridiculous lament, wore a look of self-reproaeh, and cost his eyes 
upward in heartfelt gratitude. 

The companions of so many adventures <ii8per6e<i 

A hospitable mayoress entertained Mrs. Beresford and suite; and she 
took to her bed; for she fell seriously ill as soon as ever she could dp it 
with impunity. 

Colonel Kenealy went off to Baris : “ I'll gain that any way by being 
wrecked,” said he. 

If there bo a lover of quadmixids here, let him know tliat Billyhs 
weakness proved lus strength. Being brandic^d by a good-natured 
French sailor, be winkiid his eye ; toing bnindied greatly he stjiggered 
u]) ; and butted his hencfactor, like a man. 

FitllaloYe had diy clothes md a blazing tire ready fpi’ Dodd at a little 
rude uutorge: he sat over it and dried a few I>ank-n6t68 he had* loose 
alnnU liim, and exjunined liis greater treasure, his children's. The 
X)ocket-lHX>k was much stained, but no harm w’hafevei' done to the 
contents. 

In the midst of this employment the shadow of an enormous head was 
proj('cted right upon his treasme. 

Turning with a shiii ho saw a face at the window; one of those vile 
mugs which arc found to perh'ction amongst tlie canaille of the French 
nation; bloated, blear-eyed, grizzly, and wild-beast like. The ugly 
thing, on being confronted, passed slowly out of the sun, and Dodd 
thougljt no more of it, 

T!u 3 owner of this sinister visage was AndrS Tbibout, of whom it 
might l>e said, like face like life; for ho w^as one of those ill-omened 
creatures who feed upon the misloHunes of their kind, and stand on 
shore in foul weather ho])iiig the woi'si, inshvid of pKiying for the best: 
brielly, a wn‘ckcr. He and his comrade, Jacques Moinard, lind beard 
the Agra’s gnu fued,aud come down to batten on the wreck: but lo! at 
the turn of the tide, t}u?rc w'ero gendarmes and soldiers lining the beach; 
and the Bayonet inttu’posed between Theft and Misfortune* So now the 
^ dcisjKjratc pair were prowling atout like hungry, baffled wolves, corses 
on their lips, and rage at tlicir hearts. 

Dodd was extremely luixioiis to get to Barkmgton before the news of 
the wreck ; for otherwise he knew Ids wife ancl children would suffer 
a year's agony in a single day. Tlie only chance he saw was to get to 
Boulogne in time to catch the Nancy sailing packet ; for it was her day 
But then Boulogne was eight leagues distant, and tliere was no publio 
conveyance going. Follalbve, entering heartily into his feelings, wa^ 
gone to look for horses to hire, aided by the British Consul. 'Die btok 
hero was upstairs clearing out with a pin two boles that had fallen into 
decay for want of use. Those holes were in his earn. 
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And now, worn out by anxiety and hard work, Dodd began to nod in 
his chair by the fire. 

He had not lieea long asleep when the hideous face of Thibout re- 
appeared at the window, and watched him : presently a low whistle was 
uttered outside, and soon tlie two ruffians entered the room, and, finding 
the landlady ^ore as well os Dodd, called for a little ghws apiece of 
absinthe : while drinking it they cast furtive glances towards Dodd, and 
waited till she should go about her business, and leave tliera alone 
<vith him. 

But the good woman Rm 7 >rised their looks, and knowing the character 
of the men, poured out a cup of coffee from a great metal resen’^oir bv 
tlie fire, and waked Dodd without ceremony : Void votro cam, 
Monsicui !" making lx3lieve ho had ordered it. 

Madame!” replied he, for his wife had taught him a little 

Fixmnu 

“ Ojhi may sleep raal a propos ” muttered the woman in his oar. “ My 
man is at the fair, and there are people liero who are not worth any 
great things.” 

Dodd rubbed his eyes and saw those two foul faces at the end of the 
kitchen : for such it was, though called sjille a manger. iliiuiph 1” 
said he; and instinctively buttoned his coat. 

^ At that Thibout touched MoinardV knee imder the table. 

Fullalove came in soon after, to say bo had got two horses, and they 
would be liere in a quarter of an hour. 

Well, but Vespasian? how is he to go?” imjuired Dodd. 

** Oh, we'll send him on ahcjid, and then ride and tie.” 

no,” said Dodd, ''Til go ahead. That will shake me up. 1 
think I should tumble off a horse; I’m so dead s!oei)y,” 

Accordingly he shirted to walk on the roiid to Bouloguo. 

Jle had not l^een gone three minutes wh(*n Moinard sauntered out. 

Moinaid liad not Xmen gone two minutes wdicn Thilx>ut strolled out, 

Moinard kept Dodd in sight, and Tliibout kept Moinai*d. 

The hors(js were brought soon after: but unfortunately the pair did 
not start inimediately ; tliopgb, had they known it, every moment wa? 
precious. They wasted time in argument. Vosi)asian ha<l come down 
v/ith a diamond ring in one ear, and a mby in the other. Fullalove saw 
inis retropade step, and said grimly : “ Have you washed but half your 
face, or —is this a return to savagery?” 

Vespasian wore an air of offended dignity: ''No, sar, these yar 
decorations come off a lady ob i cibilisation: Missy Boresford donat^ 
em me. Says she, 'Massah Bialik’— yah! yah! Blie always nick- 
nominates dis child Massa Black— 'while I was praying Goramighty 
for self and pickaninny, I seen you out of One corner of my eye admi* 
rationing my rings ; den just you take 'em/ .says dat ar arist(x*,racy : ' fbi 
I don't admirationise 'em none : I've been shipwrecked.’ So I took 'em 
incredible coniJesconsion; and dat ar beautiful lady says to me, 

' Oh, get along wid your nonsense about coloured skins ! 1 liavo iii- 
spectionatod your conduct, JMassa Blatsk, and likewise your performances 
on the slack rope,’ says she, 'in time of sliipwreck : and me,' says 
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fihe, ' but you are a man, you are.’ "No, Missy,* says I, Buperdliausly, 
'dis child am not a man if you please, but a coloured gemm«(ii/ ” He 
added, he had put them in his ears because the biggest would not go on 
his little Unger. 

Fullalove groaned. And, of course, the next thing, you’ll ring your 
snout like a pig, or a Patagonian; there, o6me along, ye dain’d— 
Anomaly.” 

He was going to say Cuss,” but remembering his pupil’s late heroic 
conduct, softened it down to Anomaly. 

But Yespasian always measured the force of words by their length or 
obscurity. Anomaly ” cut him to the heart : he rode off in moody 
silence and dejection, asking himself sorrowfully what he had done that 
such a mountain of vituperation should fall on him. "" Anomaly 1 !” 

They cantered along in silence ; for hhillalove was digesting this new 
trait in his pupil; and asking himself could he train it out ; or must ho 
cross it out. Just outside the town they met Captain Kobarts walking 
in; ho had landed three miles off down the coast. Hallo 1” said 
li^illalove. 

^*1 suppose you thought 1 was drowned?” said Roliarts spitefully; 
“but you se<^ Fm alive still,” ^ 

Fullalove replied: “Well, captain, that is only offe mistake more 
jou’ve made I retskon.” * 

About two English miles from the town, tliey came to a long strait 
slope up and down, where they could see a league l)eforo them; and 
there they caught sight of David Dodd’s tali figure mo\mting the oppo- 
site rise. 

Behind him at some little distan(;e were two men going the same way 
but on the grass by tiie roadside, wherejxs David was on the middle of 
the road. 

“ lie walks well for Jacky Tar,” said Fullalove. 

“Iss, sar,” said Vespasian, sulkily; “but dis "analogy’ tink he not 
walk so fast as those two behind him, cos they catch him up ” 

Now Vespasian had hardly ut tercel these words whefi a thing occuired, 
so sudvlen and alanning, tliat the speaker s eyes protruded, and he was 
dumbfounded a moment; the next a loud cry burst from Imtli him and 
his companion at once ; and they lashed their horses to the gallop and 
went touring' dowTi the hill in a fury of rage and apprehension. 

Mr. Fullalove was right, T think : a sailor is seldom a smart walker ; 
but Dodd w’as a cricketer, you know, as well : he smmg along at a good 
pace, and in high spirits. He had lost nothing but a few clothes, and a 
quadrant, and a chronometer; it was a cheap wreck to him and a joyful 
one : for peril past is present delight. He had saved his life ; and what 
he valued more, his children's money. Never was that dear cx>inpanion 
of liis perils so precious to him as now. One mi^ht almost fancy that, 
by some strange sym]mthy, he felt the immediate hajminess of his 
daughter depended on it. Many in my day belicwe that human minds 
can thus communicate, overleaping material distances. Not knowing, I 
can’t say. However, no sucli solution is really needed here. All the 
members of an united and loving family feel tocher, and work together 
—without specific concert— though hemispheres he lietween : it is oa« 
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^ the toeautiM tarots of true fiimily affection: now the Dotids, faiher, 
moi^heri sWer, brother, were more one in heart and love than any other 
family I ever saw ; woe to them if they had not. 

Davids then, w«dked towards Boulogne that afternoon a happy man. 
Already he tasted by anticipation the wami caresses of his we and 
children, and saw himself seated at the hearth, with ilioso beloved ones 
clustering close round him. How would he tell them Its adventures— 
Its dangers from pirates— -Its lass at sea— Its recovery— Its wreck— Its 
comm^ ashore dry as a bone: and conclude by taking It out of his 
lx)Som, and dropping It in his wife‘a lap with cheer boys cheer ! 

Trucking on in this delightful reverie, liis ear detected a pit pat at 
some ^listance behind him : he looked round with very sUght curiosity 
and f.aw two men coming up: even in that hasty glance he recognised 
the fv>ul lace of Andre Thil>out : a taee not to be forgotten in a day. 1 
don^ k'low how it was, but he saw in a moment that face was after him 
to rob liim: and ho naturally enough concluded It was their object. 

And he was without a weapon ; and tlu»y were doubtless armed. In- 
deed, Tliibout was swinging a hoavycudgel. 

T'oor D^xlii’s mind went into a wliirl, and his body into a cold swt*at. 
In such moments men live a year. To gain a little time he walked 
swiftly on, pretending not k) have noticed them : but oh bis eyes roved 
wildly to each side of the road for a chance of escape. He saw none. 
To his right was a precipitous rock; to his left a pi*ofound mvine with a 
torrent IkjIow, and the sides scantily clothixl with tir-tR^os and bushos : 
lie was, in twd., near the tip of a long rising ground called ‘Ma mauvaiKo 
cote.” on account of a murder committed there two hundred years ago. 

Pres<intly lie heard the men close Iwliind him. At the same moment 
he Siiw at the sitle of the ravine a flint stme alxiut the size of two fists * 
he nijule but three swift strides, snatched it up, and turned to meet the 
R>bl)ers, drawing himself up high, and showing fight in every inch. 

The men were upon him. His chaiig(; of attitmle was so sudden and 
fierj rluit they i*ecoilod a step. But it wa-5 only fi)r a moment: they had 
gouo tuu iar to retreat; they divided, and Thibmt attacked him on i,»is 
left with uplifted cudgel, and MoinaiHl on liis right with a long glittering 
knife: the latter, to guard his head from tlie stone, wliij^xd off I is hat 
and held it before his head : but Bofld wius what is called “ loft handed 
ambidexter” would bo nearer the mark (he wirvcd and wixvtc with his 
right hand, heaved weights and flung cricket balls with liis left). He 
stcppfd forw^ard, flung the stone in Thi» mt’s fact^with perfect prt'cision, 
and tliat bitter impKdus a good tlirowcr lends at tlie moment of delivery ; 
and almost at the same moment shCit out his right hand and caught 
Moinard by the tliroat. 8harj)cr and fiercoi collision was n(wcr setm 
than of these three. ^ 

Thibont’s face crashefi ; his blood quirted all round the stone ; and 
eight yards off lay that assailant on his back, 

Hoinai’d w as more fortunate : he got tw o inches of his knife into I>odd*a 
left shoulder, at the very moment Dodd caught him in his right hand 
rice. And now one vengeful hand of iron grasped liim felly by the 
throat ; another seized liis knife arm and twisted it back like a cmld^s; 
lie kicked and etniggled furiously: but in half a minute tlie mighty 
English ann, and iron fingers, held tho limp body of Jacques Moinard 
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with its knees knocking, temples bursting, throat relaxed, eyes pidjud^ 
ing, and livid tongue lolling down to hie chin : a few seconds more^ and 
with the same stalwart arm that kept his relaxed and sinking body h;(Hn 
tailing, Dodd gave him one fierce whirl round to the edge of rood, 
then put a foot to his middle, and spurned his carcase with amaxii^ 
force and fui 7 clown the precipice. Crunch 1 cmnDh ! it plunged from 
tree to tree, from bush to bush, and at lost rolled into a thick bramble 
and there stuck in the form of a crescent. But Dodd had no sooner sent 
him headlong by that mighty effort, than his own sight darkened, hii 
head sw^am, and, after staggering a little way, he sank down in a state 
Iwrdering on insensibility. Meantime k\illalove and Veepasian were 
galloping down the opposite hill to liis rescue. 

Unfortunately, Andre Thibout was not dead; nor even mortajly 
wounded. Ho was struck on the noso and mouth ; that nose was iai 
for the rest of \m life, and half Ins front teeth w'ere battered out of their 
sockets: but he fob, not from the brain being stunned, but the body 
driven to earth by thc^ mere physical force of so raommtous a blow: 
knotked down like a lu'ntipin. He now sat up? bewildered, and found 
himself in a pool of blood, bis own. He had little sensation of psia; but 
ho put his liand to lii>s face, and found seai*co a tcaoe of hie features: and 
his hand came away gory. He groaned. * 

Eising to his feet, ho saw Dodd sitting at some distance : his first im- 
pulse was to fly from so terrible an antagonist : but, as be made for the 
ravine, ho observi^l that D<Kld was in a helpless condition : wounded 
perhaps by Moinard, And whore was Moinard ? 

Nothing visible of him, but his knife: that lay glitto'ing in the road. 

Thibout, with anxious eye turned towm’ds Dodd, kneeled to pi<jfc it 
up : and in tho act a drop of his omi blootl fell on the dust Ixjside it. 
He snarleil like a wounded tiger; spat out half a dozen tooth: and crept 
ou tiphic to his safe revenge. 

Awake from your lethargy, or you are a dead man! 

No. Thibout got to him unpercem^d, and tho knife glittered over his 
head. 

At this moment the ah’ seemed to fill with c'lattering hoofs and voices, 
and a pistol-shot mng. Dt}dd heanl and start c‘^1, and so saw liis peril. 
Ho put up his left hand to parry the blow; but f(\)bly. Luckily for him 
Thil>out’a eyes w^ere^now^ turned another way, and glaring with stupid 
terror out of his mutilated visage : a gigantic, in€Hintt*d, fiend, with black 
face and white gloaming, rolling, oyos, was coining at him like the wind, 
littering horrid hoivls ; Tliibout launched himself at the precipice with 
a shriek of dismay, and went rolling after his comrudo : but, ere he had 
gone ten yarebt^ he fell across a young larch-tree, and hung balanced, Up 
came tho tbatmhg horses: f\illalove dismounted hastily and fired three 
dolilierate shots down at Thilxiut fnmi his revolver. lie rolled off. 
And never stopped again till he splashed into the torront, and lay 
there staining it with blood from bis battered face, and perforated 
Bhoulder. 

Vespasian jumped oft, And with glistening eyes administered some 
good Immdy to Dodd. Ho, nneonsoious of his wound* ^ alight one, 
relieved their anxiety by assuring tliem somewhat faintly ho woe not 
liurti but that, ever siico that " tap on the head he got in tho Stnuts of 
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Gfispaa% any angry excitement told on him, mode his head swim, and his 
temples seem to swell from the inside. 

T should have come off socond-l^est but for you, my dear friends. 
Shake hands over it, do! Oh, liord bless you! Loid bless you both! 
As for you, Vospa^n, I do think you are niy guardian angel. Why 
this is the second time you've saved It. No it isn’t; for it’s the third.*’ 
Now you git along, Massa Cap’n," said Vespasian. " You bery good 
man, ridit^ous good man : and dis child am’t no gardening angel at all; 
he ar a darned Anatomy” (with such a look of offended dignity at Fulla- 
love). 

After examining the field of battle, and comparing notes, they mounted 
Dodd on Vespasian’s horse, and walked quietly till Dodd’s head got 
Ixjtter ; and then they cantered on three abreast, Vespasian in the middU 
with •n( sinewy hand on each horse’s mane ; and such was his muscular 
power uiat he often relieved his foot by lifting luinself cl(3an into the air: 
and the rest of the timo his toe but touched tlio ground : and he sailed 
like an ostrich: and grinned and chattered like a monkey. 

StK'l to relate, neither Thibout nor Moiiuird was ended. The guillotine 
stood on its rights. Meantime, wdiat was loft of them cniwled back to 
the toTO stiff and sore; and supped iogether-Moinard on liquids only 
—and vowed revenge on all wr<Hdve<l ])eoj)le. 

The three reached Boulogne in tune for the Nmcy, and put Dodd on 
board ; the pair decided to go to the Yankee Paradise— Paris. 

They parted with regret aud tenderly like old tried friends; and 
Vespasian told Dodd, with the tears in his eyes, that, though he was in 
])oint of fact only a danied Anemone, ho felt like a (joloured Geminan, at 
lotting from his dear old captain. 

The master of the Nmoy knew Dmld well, and gave him a nice cot to 
sleep in. He tumbled in with a bad headache, and quite worn out; and 
never woke for fifteen howl’s. 

And when he did wake ho was safe at Barlcington. 

Ho !'nd It landed on the quay He rijad(j for homo. 

On the way, he j>asscd llardu/s Bank ; a firm sjuionymous in his mind 
with the Bank of England. 

A thrill of joy went through him. Now It safe. VTien he first 
»ewed It on in China, It seemed socure nowhere exce])t on his own 
person. But, since tlicn, tlie manifold perils by soa anil laml It had 
encomiterod ttirough lieing on him, had caused a strong reaction in his 
mind on that point. He longed to see Ti. . .afe out of his own hands, and 
in good custody. 

He made for Hardie’s door with n joyful ru.^h, waved liis cap over his 
head in triumph, and entered tho Bank with It. 

Ahl 


CHAPTEE XV. 

Chbonoloov. 

The Hard Cash sailed fnnn Canton months l)cfore the boat race at 
Henley recorded in Clurpter I. ; but it landed in Barkington a fortnight 
after the last homo event I recorded in its true series. 
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Now this fortnight, as it happens, was fruitful of incidents ; and must 
be dealt with at once. After thid,/' Xjove and Cash,” the converging 
biandi^ of this story, will* flow together in one stream. 

Alfred Hardie kept faitli with Mrs. Dodd, and, by an effort she appre- 
ciated, forbore to express his love for Juba except by the pen. He took 
in Lloyd’s shipping news, and got it down by rail in hop^ there would 
be something about the Agra; than he could call at Albion Villa; Miu 
Dodd had given him that loophole : meantime he kept hoping for an in- 
vitation : which never camo. 

Julia was now compiiratively happy: and so indeed was Alfred: but 
then the male of our species likes to bo superlatively happy, not com- 
parativoly ; and that Mrs. Dodd forgot, or jjerhaps had not oferved. 

One day Sampson was at Albion Villa, and Alfred knew it. Now, 
though it was a point of honour with poor Alfred not to hang about after 
Julia until her father's reium, he had a i>erfect right to lay in wait for 
Sampson, and hear ‘tornethiug about her; and he was so dmv in love 
tliat oven a word at second hand from her lips was a di’op of dew to his 
heai’t. 

So ho strolled up towards the Villa. He had nearly reached it, when 
a woman ran past him making the most extniordinary sounds ; can 
only describe it as scroairiing under her breatli. Though he only saw 
her back, he recognized Mrs.'Maxley. One l)ack differeih from anotiier, 
whatever you may have hi^m told to the contrary’-in novels and plays. 
116 called to her: she took no notiee, jind dtirted wildly tlirougb the gate 
of Albion Villa. Alfred’s curiosity w-as excited, and he ventured io put 
Jiis hc^id over the gate. Dut Mi's. i\raxlcy h>id disappeared. 

Alirtnl had half a mind to go in and inquire if anything was the 
matter: it would be a good excuse, 

AVhile he hesitated, the dining-room window wm thrown violently up. 
and Sampson looked out: ‘‘ Ily ! llardic! my good fellow! for Heaven's 
sak(^ a fly ! and a fast one !” 

It wus plain something very soiioiLs had cKicurred: so Alfred flow 
towards the nearest fly-stand. On tiic way, he fell in wdth a chance fly 
drawn u]^ at a public-house ; he jumped on the box and drove rapidly 
towards Albion Villa. Sampson was hobbling to ii>eet him — he had 
spniiiied his iinltlo or would not liavc ask<Kl lor a conveyance — to save 
time he gi>t up IhjsuIo AlfrtMi, tind told him to drive hard to Little Friar- 
street. ()n the way lie explained hurriedly : Maxloy had buret iiL 

on liiin at Albion Villa to say her husbiuid was dying m torment: and 
indtjcd tho symptoms slio gave were alarming, find, if correct, looked very 
like lock-jaw : but her description had lieon cut short by a severe attack, 
wnicli choked lu r and turned her spt*ccliless and motionlf^s, and white 
to the very lips : 

' Oho/ SIS I, ^ brist-yiang 1' Ami at such a time, yo know. But these 
women are as unsefisonablo as they are unrciasonable. Now Angina 
pictoris, or brist-pang, is not ciii-able through the lungs, nor the stomick, 
nor the liver, nor the stays, nor the saucepan, as the birnglintinkerindos 
of the schools protind; but only through that mighty mainspring the 
Brain: and instid of going mofindering to the Brain roimd by the 
fitomick, and so giving the wumnian lots o' time to die first, which is tho 
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pracflioGL I wiut M the Brain dii60<i> took n puff o’ oUatoft^ 
mi m’atm roumd her neck, laid her back in a chair— she (iidn*f stn^la 
ibr, wkm this disorrdfer grips ye, ye can’t move band nor foot— andT E «mi 
my lady into the land of Nod in half a minute ; tlixn of if her husltod; 
ao here^s th* Healer between two stools— spare the whipcord, spoil the 
knacker I— it would he a good joke if I was to lose both pashmts for 
want of a little nhbeeqnity, wouldn’t it — Lash tlie lazy vagabin i—Not 
that I care : what interest nave I in their lives ? they never my : but ye 
see custom's second iiature; an dive formed a vile habit; iVe got to m 
a Healer among the killers : an d*a Triton among— the imliers ; here we 
are at last, Hiven be praised/^ And be hopped into the house fis«iter 
than most people can run on a good errand. Alfred hung the ircins to a 
cad, anti followed him. 

The room was nearly full of terrified neighbours : Sampson sliouldered 
them cdl roughly out of his way; and there, on a bed, lay M^ey’s gaunt 
figurti in agony. 

His body was drawn up by the middle into an arch, and nothing 
touched the bed but the head and the heels ; the toes were turned back 
in the most extraordinary contortion, and the teeth set by the rigour of 
the convulsion; and in the man’s white face and fixed eyes were the 
horror and anxiety, that so often show themselves when the body feels 
itself in the gripe of Death. 

Mr. Osmond the surgeon was tliere ; he had applied a succession of 
hot cloths to the pit of tlio .stomach, and was trying to get laudanum 
down the throat; but the clenched teeth were impassable. 

He now looked up and said politely : Ah ! Dr. 8 am]:>«on, I am glad 
to see you here. The seizure is of a ciitaleptic nature, I apprehend. 
The treatment hitherto lias been hot epithems to tlie abdomen, 
and ” 

Here Sampson, who had examined the imtient keenly and paid no 
more attention to Osmond than to a fiy buzzing, interrupted him as uii^ 
ceremoniomly : 

** Poi^jaed,” said he, philosophically, 

“ Poisoned ! !” screamed the people. 

‘^Poisoned!” cried Mr. Osmond, in whose little list of stereotyped 
maladies poisoned had no place. Is there any oiio you have reason to 
Busj>ect*r 

I don't suspect, nor con joct, sir : I know. The man is poisoned, the 
substance strychnine ; now stand out of +ho way you gaping ^bies, and 
let me work : hy, young Oxford ! you !ij*e a man ; get Injlund and hold 
both his am>s, for your life ! That’s you.” 

He whipped off his coat ; laid hold of Osmond’s epithoms, clincked 
them across the room, segring, '' You may just as well squirt rose-water 
at a house on fire;” drenched his handkerchief with chloroterm, sprang 
upon the patient like a mountain cat, and cliloroformed him with all his 
might. 

. Attacked so skilfully and resolutely, Maxley resisted little for so strong 
a man ; but ike potent p(jison within fought virulently : as a })jx)of, tlie 
chloroform hkd to be renewed thr(^ times iHjforf) it could produce any 
esBfect , At last the j»tiont yiel^ to the fumes, and became insensible, 
the arched body subsidwi, and the rigid muscles roltuod and 
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supple. Bmpfim kneaded the xuan like doughy by way of 
oosmuent. 

It i® really very extraordmaiy/' saM Osnicaid. 

^d6a^--sirr-~uoth^ ertiaoroary^ if a man that ki^awa the 
reaaon of iverything.** 

He then Inquiiea if any one in the room had noi^^ at what interrcds 
of time the pains came on; 

* 1 am Sony to say it is eontiimous/’ said Osmond. 

'' Mai^dearr — sirr-^nothing on airth is cmitinuous: i’verythiiig has 
pamxysms and romissions — ir^ a toothache a cancer.*" * 

He repeated his query in various formsi till at last a littte gkl 
squcffiikecf out : “ If— — please^ sir, the thro^ do come about every ten 
minutes, for I was a looking at the clock ; 1 carries &tber his dinner at 
twelve.” 

** If you please, ma’am, there’s half a guinea for you for not being such 
a n’ ijjit aa the rest of Uie world, especially the Dockers ” And he ^rked 
her half a sovereign. 

A stupor fell on the assembly. They awoke from it to eramme the 
coin, and soe if it was wjal ; or only yellow air. ^ 

Maxloy came to, and gave a sigh of relief. Wh<m he had been sensible, 
yet out of pain, nearly eight minutes by the clock, Sampson chjpro- 
formed him again. “ I'll pimle ye, my friend strych,” said he. '*HoW 
will ye get your perriodical paroxysm when the man is insensible? The 
Dox say y* act (firoct on the spinal mamiw. Well, there’s the spinal 
marrow where you found it just now. Act on it agsun, my lad I I give 
ye leave— if ye can. Ye can’t; l>ebase ye niust pass through the Brain 
to get there : and I occupy the Biuin with a swifter ajint tlian y* are, and 
mean to keep f out of it till your power to kill evapcnut&s, being a vigi- 
tahlo.” 

Witli this his spirits mounted, and he indulged in a harmless and 
favourite iiction : he feigned the company were all males and medical 
students, Osmond included, and he the lecturer : " Now, jintlemen,” said 
he, “ obsairve the great Therey of the Perriodeecity and Bemitt<mcy of 
all dinease; in coinjunckshin with its practice. All diseases have 
paroxysms, and remissions, which oociu* at inlerv^als ; sometimes it’s a 
year, sometimes a day, an liour, ten minutes; hut wliatever tli’ inteiwal, 
they are true to it ; they keep time. Only when the Disease is retirin, 
the remissions l>ecomo longer, the paroxysms return at a greater 
interval : and just the revairse when tlie pashint k to die. • I’his, jintic- 
men, is man's life torn the womb to the grave: the throes that pm^ode 
his birth arc remittent like ivery thing else, but come at ^miniBhed 
intervals when he has really made up iiis mind todve (his first mifr- 
take, sirs, but not his last) ; and the paroxysms of his mortal disease 
come at shorter intervals when ho is really goon off the hooks; but still 
chronoinetrically; just as watches keep time whether they go fast <» 
Blow. Now, jintlemen, isn’t this a beautiful Ther^w 
* " Oh mercy! Oh good people help me! Oh Jesus Christ hav6 pity on 
me !” And tiie sufferer’s Ixidy was lient like a l)Ow, and his eyes filled 
with horror, and his toes pointed at his chin. 

^e Doctor hurled liim««Dlf on the foe : ** Come,” said he, smell tc 
this, lad ! Thafs right! He is Ixstter alrofuly, jintlemen, or couldn’t 
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bowl, y© Imow. HeeYil a howl in um before I gave ma puff chloik^Dlto. 
Ahi wotild ye? would ye?” 

"Ohl oh! oh! oh! ugh! ah!” 

The Doctor got off the insensible body, and resumed his lecture 
admly, like ono who has disposed of some cliiidish interruption; and 
now to th' application of the Thcrey : if the poisou can reduce the tin 
minutes* interval to five minutes, this pashiut will die : and if I can get 
tho tin minutes up t’ half hour, tins pajBhint will live. Any way, jintle- 
men, we won*t detain y* um'casonably : the case sliall be at an end by one 
o*clock.** 

On hearing this considerate stipulation, up went three women's aprons 
to their eyes. 

A hick! poor James lilaxley ! he is at his last hour: it be just gone 
twehe, and a dies at one.” 

Sfimnson turned on the weepers: “ Who says that, y* ijjits? I said 
the ciise would end at one : a case ends when tho padiint gets well, or 
dies.” 

Oh, that is good news for poor Susan Maxley; her man k to be well 
by one o'clock. Doctor saj's.” 

Sampson groaned, and gave in. He was strong, but not strong 
enough to mSio tho populace suspend an opinion. 

Yet, metliinks, it might .ibe done: l^y chloroforming them. 

The spasms came at longer intervals and less violent : and Maxley got 
so fond of the essence of Insensibility, that lie asktxl to have some in hia 
own Iiand to apply at tho tirst warning of the horrible pains. 

Sampson said, Any fexJ am complete tho cure;” and, by way 
practical con)mcnt, left liim in lilr. Osmond’s cimrge : but ^th an undei’^ 
standing that tho treatment should not bo varied : that no lauda^J^^'- 
should Ixs given: but, in due course, a stiff timibler of brandy' and 
water; or two. If lie gets drunk, all the Indter; a little intoxication 
weakens the Ixidy’s memory of tho pain it has endured, and so exiieditos 
the cure. Now off wc go to th’ other.” 

Tut) Ixxly’s memory!” said Mr. Osmond to himself: " what on earth 
does the Quack mean ?” 

Tlio driver, do jure, of lie fly, was not quite drunk enough to lose liis 
horse and vehicle without missing them. He was on the l<x)k out for 
tlie robber, mul, as Alfred came round tlio comor full pelt, darted at the 
reins with a husky remimstraucc, au<l AUre<l cut into him ‘Wiili th© 
wliip: an angry explanaiion— a giuncst— and l)t>hold the di*iver sitting 
behind eomphicent, and nodding. 

Arrived at Albion Villa, Alfred asked Sampson submksivoly if h© 
might come in and see the wife cured. 

Why of course,” said Sampson, not knowing the delicate position. 

** Then ask me in before. Mrs. Dodd,” iniirmurod Alfred, coaxingly. 

05, ay,” said the Den^tor, knowingly. “ I'See.” 

Mrs. Maxley was in the dining-room : she had got well of herself : but 
was crying bitterly, an^l the ladies would not let her go home yet; they 
feared thti >»'orst, and that some one would blurt, it out of her. 

To this anxious trio entered Sampson, radiant: " There, it’s all right. 
Come, little Maxley, yo needn't cry, ho has gbt lots more mischief to do 
in the world yet : but, oli, wmmraan, it k lucky you omie to me and not 
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Id my oi ihe tinkeri^ dost No more cat and dcffi for ^rou and but 
for ibe Cbroiiothairraal Therey : and you may bless my puppy^s four 
Iwnos too: lie ran and stole a fly like a mim, and drove MtejM^alter ? 
ttow^ if I bad got to your house two minute later, your Jamie would 
have laimedibe great secret ere this/' He threw up the window, ^‘Haw 
you ! come away and receive the applause due from beauty V ajeelity/' 
Alfred came in timidly, and was received with perfect benignity, and 
self-possession, by Mrs. Hodd; but Julia’s fece was dyed with blushes, 
and W eyes sparkled the eloquent praise ste was asham^ to firpdak 
before them all. But such a as hers scarce needed the help of a 
voice at such a time. And, indeed, both the lovW feces were a pretty 
sight, and a study. How they stole loving glances! but tried to keep 
within bounds, am not steal more than three per minute! and how urh 
conscious they endeavoured to look, the intervening seconds 1 and ww 
windows were the demure complacent visages they thou^t they were 
making shutters of! Innocent love has at least this advantage over 
molodromatioi; that it can extract exquisite, sweetness out of so small a 
thing. These sweethearts were not alone, could not c^pen their hearts, 
must not even gaze too long ; yet to bo in the same room even on sudi 
terms was a taste of Heaven. 

But, dear heart I" said Mrs. Maxlay, “ ye don’t tell me what he kfled. 
Ma’am, if you liad seen him you would have said he was taken for 
death.*’ 

Pray what *« the complaint?** inquired Mrs. Dodd! 

Oh, didn*t I tell ye? poisoned.** 

This intelligence was convok'd with true scientific calmnees, and 
received with feminine ejtunilatioris of horror. Mrs. Maxley was indig- 
nant into the liargain : '' Don’t ye go giving my house an iil-name ! We 
keeps no poison.” 

Sampson fixed his eyes sternly on her: '' Wumman, ye know better; 
yo keep strychnine : for tli’ use and delectation of your domistic animal.” 

Strychnine I I never heard tell of it. Is that Latin for arsenic ?’* 

“ Now isn’t this lamentable ? Why arsemc is a mitai : strychnine a 
vigitable. Nlist me! Your man was here seeking strychnine to poison 
his mouse; a harmless, domistic, necessary motise: I told hun mice 
were a part of Nature as much as Maxleys, and life as sweet tit as tim ; 
but he was dif to sceintific and chrlschin preceps ; so I told him to ^ to 
tlie Deevil : ' I will/ sis he, and went t’ a docker. The two assuftsiiis 
have poisoned the poor iKsastio l>etween ’em : and thin, been th'^n^eatest 
miser in the world, except one, he will have roasted his victim, dul ate 
her on the sly, imprignated with strychnine. ' III steal a march On 
t’otlier miser,’ sis he ; and that’s you ; t’ his biuin flew the strychnine : 
his biain sint it to his spinal marrow ; and we found my lorrd bent like 
a bow^ and his jaw locked, and nearer knowin the great secret than any 
man in England will be this year to^live: and siorves the assassinating 
old vagibin right” 

" Heaven forgive you, Doctor,” said Mrs. Maxley, half mechanically. 

For cturin a murrderer ? Not likely," 

Mrs. Maxley, who bad q^iown signs of sfogular uneasiness during 
Bampson’s explanation, now rose, and said tii a very peculiar tone, slm 
must go home dircotlj^. 
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£k>M fseismed to mter into her feelings^ and made her go in tbe 
fly, taking care to pay the faro and the driver out of her own purao. As 
the woman got into tbe fly, Sampson gave her a piece friendly and 
praotieal adnoe. Nixt time he nas a mind to brcakfast^^ strychnine, 
yon tell me; and I*il put a pindh. of arsenic in the saltcellar, and cure 
him safe as the Bank. this timo he'd have been did, and stiff, long 
before such a slow e^iht as arsenic ^uld get a hold on um." 

They sat down to luncheon : but neither Alfred nor Julia fed much, 
eycept upon sweet stolon looks ; and soon the active Sampson jumped 
up, and invited Alfred to go round his patients. AJfr<^ could not 
decline, but made his adieux with regret so tender, and undisgaised, that 
Julia'f. sweet eyes filled, and her soft hand instinctively pressed his at 
parting to ecmsole lum. She blushed at herself afterwa^ ; but at the 
time she was thinking only of him. 

Moxley and his wife came up in tbe evening with a fee. They had 
put their heads togetlier; and proffered one guinea. ** Man and wife be 
one flesh, you know, Doctor,” said the rustic miser. 

{Sampson, whose natural elioler was constantly checked by his humour, 
declined this profuse proposal. Here's vanity !” said he : now do you 
really think your two lives are wortii a guinea ? Why it's 252 i)encc ! 
1,008 totliings 1” 

The pair affected disappointment ; vilely. 

At all events he must accept this basket of gudgeons Maxlcy had 
brought along. Being poisoned was <mite out of Maxley's daily routine, 
and had so unsettled him, tliat he had got up, and gone fishing to the 
amazement of the parish. • 

Sampson insjKJcted the basket : “ Why they are only fish !” said he 
“ 1 was in hojH‘s they were jyazhinis** He accepted the gudgeons, and 
inquired how Maxley got poisoned. It came out that Mis. Maxley, 
seeing her husband set apart a portion of his Welsh rabbit, hacl 

grizzled,” aad «usked what that was for: and being told ''for the 
mouse," and to “ mind her own businass,” had grizzled still, more, and 
furtively convoyed a portion back into the pan for her master^s own use. 
She liad been quaking dismally all the afternoon at what she had done; 
but finding Maxley—hard but just— did not attack her for an involuntary 
fiiult, site now brazened it out, and said, “ Men didn't ought to have 
poiwn in tiie house unbeknown to their wives. .Tom had got no more 
tiian he worked for, &c.” But, like a woman, she vowed vengeance on 
the mouse: whereupon Maxley threatened her with the marital correc- 
tion of neck-twisting, if she laid a finger on it 

"My eyes be open now to what a poor creature do* feel as dioa 
poisoned. Let her a bo : there's room in our place for her and we." 

day he met Alfred, and thanked him with warmth, almost with 
emotion : ** There aint many in Barkington as over done me a good 
tom. Muster Alfred; yon be one on em: you comes after tho captam in 
my book now." 

Alfred suggested that his claims were hnmble compared with 
Sampson's. 

** No, no " said Maxley, ^ng down to his whisper, ami looking man* 
Btronswise: ''Dootordidirtgooutof hisbusmessforme: youdkL" 



JIABI) OASU- 1^ 

The sage mise^ gitotltade imd not iime to die dentb 

ciiictunetanoes to test it. On the momiiig of lihat dsy« 

which concluded my last chapter, he rec^wed a letter ftom <}m^ 
wife was out vnth eggs ; so he caught little Bose Sttttcm, that IM m&m 
than once spelled on epistle for him; and she read it out in aMdand 
reckless whine: At— noon— this --^veiy— dale -^Muater^-nifiif^ 

a-g-e-n-t— agnent— d-i-s dis, b-o-n~HDnour<?d-*di8-HoiMnm«d— •--t WlI; 
and sayed/ ” Here she made a full stop. Then on to the next Terse. 

" ' There— were no— more— asses.'" 

** Mercy on us I but it can't be asses, wench : drive your spo-ad into't 
again." 

** ' A-M-i6-t-s. Assets.' " 

"Ah! Gk)an! go an!” 

" ' Now — Fatther — if — you— leave —a e-h-i-i-l-Mi-g, shilling * 
Hardie's— after — this— W-a-m-e — ble-ain— your —self —not —me —lor 
—this— is— the— waie— the — r-o-g-u-e-s — rogews— iJl— hrtMiife:— they— 

‘ go— at— a— d-ins-tro-n-c-e— distance ~fii*st— and— then— at — ^h-o-m-e— 
whuoamo.— Bear— fatther — Lawk o' daisy wliat ails you, Daddy Maxley ? 
You he as white as a Sunday smock. Be yoii potoni^, again, if you 
please ?" , 

• Worse tlian that— worse!” groaned Maxley, trembling all over. 

Hush ! —hold your tongue ! Give mo that letter I Don't you never tell 
nobody iiotliing of what you have item a reading to me, and I'Jl— 111— 
It’s only Jem's fun : ho is alius running his rigs— that's a good wench 
now, and I’ll give ye a halfpenny.” 

" La, Daddy,” said the cliild, opening her eyes, " I never heeds what I 
re-cids : I Ix) wrappe^d up in the spelling. Dear heart, what a sight of 
long words folks puis in a letter, more than ever drops out of their 
mouths; which their fingers Ikj longer than their tongues I do suppose.” 

Maxley hailed this information characteristically. " Then we'll taay no 
more about the halfp{3nny,” 

At this, Bose raised a lamentable cry, aud pearly tears gushed forth, 

" Tliorc, there,” said Maxley, deprecatingly ; " here's two a^es for 
ye ; ye can't get them for less ; and a halfpenny or a haporth, is all one 
to you; but it is a great odds to me. And ajiples they rot; haifi>enec 
don't.” 

It was now nine o'clock. Tlie Bank did not open till ten ; but Maxley 
went and bung about the door, to be the first applicant. 

As be stood there trembling with fear lest the Bank should not open 
at all, he thought hard; and the result was a double resolution; he 
would have his money out to the last shilling ; and, this done, would 
button up his pwkets and padlock his tongue. It was not his business 
to take care of hie neighbours ; nor to blow the Hardic®, if they paid him 
his money on demand. " So not a word to my missus, nor yet to the 
town-crier,” said he. 

Ten o'clock struck, and the Bank shutters remained up. Five minutes 
more, and the watcher was in agony. Three minutes more, and up 
came a boy of sixteen whistling, and took down tlie shutters mtli an 
indifTerence that amazed him. " Bless your hondsesue face !” said Maxley, 
with a sigh of relief. ^ 

He now summoned all his firmness, and, having i^urse to an art. 
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m 'wlidob Cbese rustics arc supremo, made hJs faee quite iiiex- 

ptMdfe, imd so walked into the Bank the eveiy-day Maxley, extenaally; 

witlui^ a vdcaiio ready to hurst if there should be ihe slightest 
Ibseitat30ti to nay him his money. 

Good mom^, Mr, Marley,” said young Skiimar, 

** Gktod mOEEZumr. sir.'' 

"What can we do for you?*' 

"Oh, III wait rny turn, sir." 

" Well, it is your turn now, if you hke." 

" How much have you got of mine, if you please, sir.” 

" Your haJance ? Ill see. Nine hundred and four pounds.* 

" Well, sir, then, if f/ou please, HI draa tkatJ* 

"It has eome!” thought Skinner. "What, going to desert us?" ha 
staitinei^ 

" sidd the other, trembling inwardly, but not moving a fiicuu 
muscle ; " it is onlj for a day or two, sir.” 

"Ah! I see, going to make a purchase. By-the-by, I teliovo Mr. 
Hardie means to offer you some grounds he is buying outside the town : 
will that suit your book ?” 

" I dare say it will, sir.” 

" Then perhaps you will wait till our governor comes in ?" 

"1 have no objection. ” 

" He won’t be long. Fine weather fbr the gardens, Mr. IVIatley." 

"Moderate, sir. I’ll take my money if you please. Counting of it 
out, that will help the time till Master Haroie comes. You han’t 
tinade away with it?” 

" What d’ ye mean, sir ?” 

"Hardies bam*t turned thieves, be they?” 

" Are you mad, or intoxicated, Mr. Maxley ?” 

" Neither, sir : but I wants my own : and •[ wool have it too : so count 
out on ihis here counter, or HI cry the town round that there door.” 

"Henry, score James Maxloy’s name off the books,” said Skinner, 
with cool dignity. Bui, when he had said this, he was at his wits' end : 
there were not nine hundred pounds of hard cash in the Bank; nor 
anything like it. 


CHAPTER XVI. 


Sktunkh— called "young” because he had once had a fother on the 
promises— was the raole-catcber. The feelings, with which be had now 
for some months watched his master grabbing, were curiously mingled. 
There was grim sense of superiority every successful Detective feels 
as he sees the watched one working away unconscious of the eye that is 
on him; but this was more than balanc^ by a long habit of obsequious 
reverence. Whm A. has been looking up to B. for thirty years, he 
cannot look down on him all of a sudden, merely because be catches 
him accounts. Why, Man is a cooking animal : bankrupt Man 


if&snBichiurdHardieovelq^wmed Skinner's senses: he was Dignity 
ir per^: he was six foot and always worn a black surtemtbotti^ea 
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high, and a bat with a bnm a litiJe broadar tbaxi hh iieighbouts, 
luS broad esoii^ to be eccentric or slang. He mowed down the 
timcbx^ his bat-*while other bats were lifted hi^ to him^a walkiiig 
column of ca^. And when he took off this ebon crown, and sat in the 
Bank parlour, he gained in appearance more than he lo^ ; %t then his 
whole head was seen, long, dim, majestic: that senatorial €rtmt^ and 
farrowed face, overawed all comers : even the little sharp-laced clerk 
would stand and peep at it utterly pusszled between what m knew and 
what he eyed : nor could he look at that head and &ce without eaeusing 
them ; what a lot of money tliey must have sunk before they came down 
to fabricating a lialanoo-sheet ! 

And by-and-by custom somewhat blunted bis seiise of the dishorn^ : 
and he began to criticise the thing arithmetically instead of morally : 
that view once admitted, he was charmed vidth ibe abilily andeubtiety 
of his dignified sharper: and so the mole-catoher be^ gradually^ btti 
effectually,, to be corrupted by the mole. He who watcto a dj^onest 
process and 4oes not stop it, is Indf way towards conniving: whoeoa^ 
nives, is half way towardfs al)ettjng. ^ 

The next thing was, Skinner felt mortified at Ills master not trus^g 
liira. Bid he think old Bob Skinner’s son would blow on Bardie after 
all tbese years ? * 

This rankled a little, and set him to console himsdf by admiring hi» 
own cleverness in penetrating this great distrustful man. Now of all 
sentiments Vanity is the most restless and the surest to peep out: 
Skinner was no sooner inflated, than his demure obsequious manner 
underwent a certain change ; slight and occasional only : but^ Hardie 
w'os a subtle man, and tbo ixrilous path he was treading made him 
wonderfully watchful, suspicious, and sagacious: he said to himself, 
" What has come to Skiimer? I must know." So he quietly watched 
his watcher; and soon satisfied himself he suspected something amiss. 
From that hour Skinner wus a doomed clerk. 

It was two o’clock : Hardie had just arrived, and sat in the pai-lour 
Caio-like, and cooking. 

Skinner was in high spirits: it was owing to his presence of mind 
the Bank had not b^n broken some hours ago by Maxley; so now 
while concluding his work, he was enjoying by anlidixition liis employees 
giutitude: ‘'he can’t hold aloof after this," said Skinner; "he must 
honour me with his confidence. And I will deserve it. I do deserve it.’* 

A grave, calm, passionless voice invited him into the parlour. 

He descended from liis desk and went in, swelling with demure com- 
placency. 

He found Mr. Hardie seabed fabling his accounts with suirpassing 
dignity. The great man handed him an envelope, ard cooked majostic on. 
A wave of that imperial hand, and Skiimer had mingled with the past. 

For know that the envelope contained three thSigs i a chedc for a 
month’s w^ages; a character; and a dismissal, very polite, and equall> 
peremptory. ^ 

Skinner stood paralysed: the complacency died out of his fao&, and 
rueful wonder came instead : it was some time before he could utter a 
word- at last he foltered: "Turn me away, sir? turn away Noah 
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Skiimer ! jmt father would never have said euch a word to m$i 
Sldnner uttered this bis first remonstraiice in a voice trembling with 
awe; but gathered courage when he found h© had done it, yet lived. 

Mr. Ha^e evaded his expostulation by a very simple means : he 
made no reply ; but continued his work, dignified as Brutus, inexorable 
as Fate, cool as Cucumber. 

Skinner’s ^er began to rise. He watched Mr. Hardie in silence, 
and said to himself, ** Curse you ! you were born without a heart !” 

He waited, however, for some sign of relenting ; and, hoping for it, 
the water came into his own eyes. But Haidie was impassive as ice. 

Then tlie little dork, mortified to the core, as well as wounded, ground 
his teeth, and drew a little nearer to tiiis incarnate Arithmetic ; and 
said with an excess of olMgequiousness : “ Will you condescend to ^ve 
me a reason for turning me away all in a moment, after five and thirty 
years' fa ‘iiiful services?” 

** Men of business do not deal in reasons,” was the cool reply : it is 
enough for you that I give you an excellent character, and that we part 
good friends.” 

** That we do not,” replied Skinner, sharply : " if we stay together wo 
are friends ; but we part enemies, if we do part,” 

As you please, Mr. Skinner. 1 will detain you no longer.” 

And Mr. Hardie waved him away so grandly, that lie started and 
almost ran to the door. When he felt the handle, it acted like a prop 
to his heart. He stood firm ; and rage supplied the place of steady 
courage. He clung to the door, and whispered at his master; such a 
whisper; so loud, so cutting, bo full of meaning and malice ; it was like 
a serpent liissing at a man, ** But m give you a retison, a good reason, 
why you had better not insult me so cruel : and what is more. III give 
you two : and one is that but for me the Bank must have closed this 
day at ten o'clock— ay, you may stare; it was I saved it, not you— and 
the other is that, if you make an enemy of me, you are done for. I 
know too ninch to be made an enemy of, sir : a great deal too much ” 

At this, Mr. Hardie raised his head from his book and ej'ed his 
crouclung venemous assailant full in the fiice, majestically, os one can 
&ncy a lion rearing his ponderous head, and looking laxily and steadily 
at a snake that has jnst hissed in a corner. Each word of Skinner's was 
a barbed icicle to him; yet not a muscle of his close countenance 
betrayed his inward suffering. 

One thing, however, even he could not master ; his blood : it retired 
from that stoical cheek to the cliilled and foreboding heart ; and the 
sudden pi^or of the resolute face told Skinner his shafts had gone home : 
** Como, sir,” said he, affecting to mingle good fellowship with his defi- 
ance ; why bundle me off these premises, when you will bo bundled 
off them yourself before the week is out?” 

"You insolent scoundrel ! Humph. Explain, Mr. Skinner ” 

"Ah, what have I wanned your marble up a bit? Yes, 111 explain. 
The Bank is rotten, and can’t last forty-eight hours." 

"Oh, indeed! blighted in a day— by the dismissal of Mr, Noah 
Skioner. Do not repeat that after you have Iwn ttxmod into the 
streets ; or you will be indicted ; at present we* are confidential. Any 
thing more before you quit the ratten Bank ?” 
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"Yes, fdr, plenty. Ill tell yon your own history, past, preeent.aaR 
lo eome. The road to riches is hard and rugged to the flkes of me; 
but your good father made it smooth and easy to you, sir ; you had 
only to take the money of a lot of fools that &ncy they canl keep it 
themselves; invest it in Consols and Exchequer bills, live on half the 
profits, put by the rest, and roll in wealth. But this was too slow, and 
too sure, for you ; you must be Rothschild in a day ; so you went into 
blind speculat ion, and flung old Mr. Hardie’s savings into a well. And 
now for the last eight months you have been doctoring the lecher;” 
llardie winced just perceptibly; "you have put down our gains in 
white, our losses in black, and so you keep feeding your pocket-book 
and emptying our tills : the pear will soon be ripe, and th^ you will 
let it diop, and into the Bankruptcy Coui’t we go. But, what you 
forget, fraudulent Bankruptcy isnt the tumpiJee way of tmd©: it is a 
broad road, but a crooked one : skirts the prison wall, sir, and sichts tibe 
herring pond.” 

An agony went across Mr. Haidie's great face ; and seemed to furrow 
as it ran, 

" Not but what you are all right, sir,” resumed his little cat-like 
tormentor, letting him go a little way, to nail him again by-and-by: 
" you have cooked the books in time ; and Ck>cker was a fool to you. 
*TwiIl he all down in black and white. Great sacrifices : no reserve : 
creditors take everything' dividend fourpence in the pound, furniture 
of house emd bank, Mi’s. Ilardie’s portrait, and down to the coalscuttle. 

Bankrupt saves nothing but his honour, and tlie six thousand 

pounds or so ho has stitched into his old greatcoat : liands Ms new one 
to tlie official assignees, like on honest man.” 

Hardio iittererl something l)etween a growl and a moan. 

" Now comes the per contra : ixx)r little despised Noah Skinner has 
kept genuine books, wMle you have lieen preparing false ones. I took 
the real figures homo every afternoon on loose leaves: and lx>und 'em : 
and very curious they will read in Court alongside of yours. 1 did it 
for amusement o’ nights; I’m so solitary, and so fond of figures: I 
must try and turn them to profit ; for I’m out of place now in my old 
age. Dearee me ! how curious that you should go and pick out me of 
all men, to turn into the street bke a dog — like a dog — like a dog.” 

Karcbo tunuMl his head aw^ay ; juid, in tliat moment of humiliation 
and abject fear, drank all the bitterness of moral deatli. 

His manhooa* urged him to defy Skinner and return to the straight 
path, cost what it might But how could he ? His own books were all 
falsified. He could pla<?e a true total before his creditors by simply 
adding the contents of his secret hoard to the assets of the Bank ; but 
x^itli tms tnie aritlimetical result he could not square his books, except 
by conjectural and fabricated details, which would bo detected, and send 
him to prison ; for w*ho would lieiieve he was lying in figures only to 
get back to the truth ? No, he had entangled Mmself in his own fraud, 
and was at tho mercy of his servant. He took his line, " Skinner, it 
was your interest to leave me ivMlst the Bonk stood : then you would 
have got a place directly ; but since you take umbrage at my dismissing 
you for your own g^xxi, I must punish you — by keeping you.” 

** I am quite ready to stay and serve you, sir,” replied Skinuer liastilj • 
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^aiid m fpr saoy angiy words, think no more of &6m! it wunt to my 
heiKrt to be tmnm at the time you need me most."* 

C* Hypocritical rogue T) thought Hordia ‘'That is true, Skiimer/ 
said he; “1 do indeed need a Mthful and sympathismg eemnt, to 
adTtae, eupport, and aid ma Ask yourself whether any man mEn^^d 
needs a confidant more than I ! It was bitter at tot to be discovered 
even by you: but now I am glad you know all; for 1 see I have under- 
valued your ability as well as your zeal." 

Thus Mir. Hardie bowed his pride to flatter Skiimer; and soon saw 
by the little fellow s heightened colour .that this was the way to make 
liim a clerk of wax. 

The Banker and his clerk were reconciled. Then the latter was 
invited to commit himself by carrying on the culinary process in hL 
own hani . He trembled a little: but complied, and so became an 
acccHrrplfce; on this his master took him into his confidence, and tola 
liira ^f-rorything it was imp^able to liide from him. 

"And now, sir," said Skinner, "let me tell you what I did for you 
this morning. Then perhaps you won’t wondm* at my Wng so peppery. 
Maxley suapvch: ho came here and drew out every shilling, I wm alP 
in a perspiration w’hat to do. But I put a good faqp bn, and ” 

Skinner then confided to his principal how he had evaded Masley, 
and saved the Bank; and the stratagem seemed so incredible and droll, 
that they both laughed over it long and loud. And in fact it turned 
out a fimt-rate practical jest. ; cost two lives. 

While they were laughing, the young clerk looked in, and said, 

" Captain Dodd, to s]H)ak with you, sir !" 

" Captain Dodd ! ! I” And all Mr, Hardie’s forced merriment died 
away, and his fac4) betrayed his vexation for once, “ Did you go and 
tell him I was here ?” 

" Yes, sir : I had no orders ; and he said you \vould be sure to see 
him*' 

*' Unfortunate ! Well, you may show him in when I ring your 

The youngster txjing ^one, Mr. Hardie explained to his new shy in a 
few hurried words tlie danger tliat threatened him fr-om Miss Wia 
Dodd, " And now,” said he, " the women liavc sent her fatlier to soften 
his. 1 shall be told liis girl will die if she can’t have my boy, <&c. As 
if I care wlio lives or dies/^ 

On this Skinner got up all in a hunry, and offered to go into the office. 

" On no account," said Mr. Harrlie, sharply. " 1 shall make my business 
witli you the excuse for cutting this love-uonsenso mighty short. Take 
your book to the desk, and seem buried in it.” 

He then touched the Ixdl, and both confederates fell into on altitude : 
never were a pair* so bent over their little accounts; lies, like tiiemselves. 

Instead of the heartbroken father their comedy awaited, in came the 
gallant sailor with a brown check reddened by triumph and oxcitemonh 
and almost shouted in a genial jocund voice, "How d’ye do, sir? It k 
a long time since I ciorne aerross your liawse." And with this he hold 
out his hand cordially. Hardie gave his meclianically, and remained 
on his guard; but somewhat puzzled. Dodd sliook liis cold hand 
heartily, " Well, sir, hero I am, just come ashore, and visiting you 
before my very wife : what d’ye think of t hat ?" 
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em liighly honoured, Haardie: then, rather stiffly ml 

fnoredulotisly, '^and to what may I owe Ihis cttraordinai^ prt^arenoo? 
Will you be good enou^ to state the purport of this visit---briefly— 
as Mr/ Skmner and I are much occupied. 

The purport ? Why what does one come to a hantor Uilxmt ? 1 
baTc got a lot of money I want to get rid 

Hardie stared; but was as much on bis guard as eyer; only more and 
more puzzled, 

Than Dayid winked at him witli simple cunning, took oixt his kni fe, 
undid his sliirt, and began to cut the threads Which bound the Cash to 
his flannel. 

At this Skinner wheeled round on Ixis stool to look, and both ha and 
Mr. Hardie inspected the unusual pantomime with demure curiosity. 

Dodd next removed the oilskin cover, and showed the jXKsket-book. 
brought it down with a triumphant smack on the hollow of his hand, 
and, in the pride of his heart, the joy of his bosom, and the fever of hfe 
l)l(X)d— for there were two red spots on liis cheek all the time— told the 
cold pair Its adventorcs in a few gloNviug wordpi ; the Calcutta firm,— 
tne pirates, — the hurricane,— the wreck,— t)ie land sharks, — ^he had 

saved It from. ** Auddiero It is, safe in spite of them all But 1 won^'t 
carry It on me any more ; it is unlucky : so you must be so good Is to 
take charge of .It for fee, sir.'* 

''Very well, Captain Dodd. You wish it placed to Mrs. Dadd's 
account, I suppose.” 

^‘Ko! no! I have nothing to do with that: this is between you 
and me.” 

“ As yon please,” 

Yo wie it is a good lump, sir.” 

''Oh, indeed !” vsaid Hardie, a little sneeringly. 

''I c^ll it a thundering lot o' money. But I suppose it is not much 
to a rich banker like you,” Then he lowered his voice, and said with a 
certain awe : “ It*s— fourteen— thousand —pounds,” 

"Fourteen thousand pounds!!!” cried Ilardie. Then with sudden 
and consummate coolness, “ Why certainly an established bank Uke tliis 
deals with more considerable deposits than that, Skinner, why don't 
you give the captain a chair ?” 

" Ko, no !” said Dodd. " I'll hea c to till I get this oft my mind ; 
but I won't anchor anywhere but at home.” Ho then opened the 
pocket-lKiok and spread the contents out before*, Mr. Hardie, who ran 
over the notc.s and bills, and said the amount was 14,010/, 12s. 

Dodd asked for a receipt, 

"Why, it is not usual, when there is an account.” 

Dodd's countenance fell: "Oh, I should not like to part with i\ 
unless I had a receipt,” 

"You mistake me,” said Hardie, with a smile. " An entry in youx 
Banker’s hook is a receipt. However, you can have one in auothei 
form.” Ho then unlocked a de,sk; took out a banker’s receipt; and 
told Skinner to fill it in. This done, he seemed to be absorbed in sKmu» 
more important matter. 

Skinner counted tho notes and left them with Mr. nar<lio: tl/j biJl« 
he hK>k to his desk to note them on the back of the receipt. "W! ilst 
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wiiimg this with bis usual slowness and precision, poor Dodd's 
Ueait overflowed : " It is my children's fortune, ye see ; I oun't look on 
a siai^peiice of it as mine: that it is what made me so particular. It 
beldigs to my little Julia, bless her 1— she is a rosebud if ever there 
was one ; and oh, such a h^rt ; and so fond of her poor father ; but not 
fonder than ho is of her — and to my dear boy Edward; he is the 
honestest young c]^p you ever saw ; what he i^ys, you may swear to, 
with your eyes sluit ; but how could they miss cither good looks or good 
hearts ; and her children ? the best wife and the best mother in England ! 
She has been a tnie consort to me this many a year, and I to her, in 
deep water and shoal, let the wind blow high or low. Here is a Simple 
Simon vaunting his own flesh-and blood I No wonder tliat little gentle- 
man there is grinning at me : well, grin away, lad ! perhaps you haven’t 
got any children. But you have, sir : and you know how it is with us 
; our hearts are so full of the little darlings, out it must come. 
Tm can understand how joyful I feel at saving their fortune from land 
^srks and sea sharks, and landing it safe in an honest man’s bands, 
like you, and your father before you." 

Skinner handed him the receipt. 

He cast his eye over it. All right, little gentleman. Now my heart 
is relieved of such a weight : I feel to have just cleared out a cargo of 
bricks. Gk)od-bye ! shake hands ! I wish you wore as happy as 1 am. 
I wish all the world was happy. God bless you ! God bless you both !" 

And with this burst he was out of the room, and making ardently 
for Albion Villa. 

The Banker and his clerk turned round on their seats and eyed one 
another a long time in silence, and amazement. 

Was this thing a dream ? their faces seemed to ask. 

Then Mr. Hardie rested his senatorial head on his hand, and pandered 
deeply. Skinner too reflected on this stmnge freak of Fortune : and 
the result was that he burst in on his principal’s reverie with a joyful 
shou: ' The Bank is saved ! Hmrdie’s is good for another hundi ed 
years." 

The Banker started, for Skinner’s voice sounded like a pistol shot in 
his ear, so higli strung was he with thought. 

** Hush ! hush !" he said : and pondered again in silence. 

At last he turned to Skinner. You think our course is plain ? I 
tell you it is so dark and complicated it would puzzle Solomon to know 
what is best to be done.” 

“ Save the Bank, sir ! whatever you do.” 

How can I save the Bank with a few thousand pounds, which I must 
refund when called on? You look keenly into what is under your eye, 
Skinner ; but you cannot see a yard beyond your nose. Let me think.” 

After a while he took a sheet of paper, and jotted down “ the mate- 
as he called them, and read them out to his accomplice : 

'' 1. A bank too far gone to be redeemed. If I throw this money into 
it, I shall ruin Captain Dodd, and do myself no good, but only my 
<si^tors. 

" 2. Miss Julia DocUl, virtual proprietor of this 14 000? : or of the 
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giieakr part^if IchoQse. !inie cMdtlmt marries 
othair. 

" 3. Alfred Hardie, 107 son, and my creditor^ deep in love with No. 2, 
and at present somewhat alienated from me by my mwarting a silly love 
affair ; which bids fair to improve into a sound n^otiation. 

4. The 14;000?. paid to me personally after mnking hofun, and not 
entered on the banking books, nor known but to you and me. 

''Now suppose I treat this advance as a personal trust? The Bank 
breaks : the money disappears. Consternation of the Dodds, who, until 
enlightened by the public settlement, will think it has gone into the well. 

"In that interval I talk Alfred over: and promise to produce the 
14,000?. intact, with my ptemal blessing on mm and Miss Dodd ; pro- 
dded he will release me from my debt to him, and give me a life interest 
in half the money settled on him by my wife’s father to my most unjust 
and insolent exclusion. Their passion will soon bring the young 
people to reason: and then they will Bmn melt the old ones.” 

Skinner was struck with this masterly little sketch. But he detected 
one fatal flaw : " You don’t say what is to become of me.” 

" Oh, I haven’t thought of that yet.” 

" But do think of it, sir! that I may have the pleasure of co-operiAang. 

It would never do for you and me to be pulling two ways, you laiow.” 

"1 will not forget you,” said Hardie, wincing under the chain this 
little wretch held him with, and had jerked him by way of reminder. 

" But surely, Skinner, you agree with me it would be a sin and a shame 
to rob tills honest captain of his money— for my creditors ; curse them I 
Ah, you are not a fatner. How quickly he found that out! Well, I am r 
and he touched me to the quick; I love my little Jane os dearly as he 
loves Ills Julia, every bit : and I feel for him, And then he put me in 
mind of my own fattier ; poor man. That seems strango, doesn’t it ? a 
sailor ; and a banker. Ah ! it was because they were both honest 
Yes, it was like a wholesome flower coming into a close room, and thto 
out again and leaving a whiff behind, was that sailor. He left the savour 
of Probity and Simplicity behind, though ho took the tilings themselves 
away again. Why, why couldn’t he leave us what is more wanted here 
than even his money? His integrity: the pearl of price, that my father, 
whom I used to sneer at, carried to his grave; and died simple, but wise; 
honest, but rich; rich in money, in credit, in honour, and eternal hopes: 
oh, Skinner! Skinner! I wish I had never been bom.” 

Skinner was surprised ; he was not aware that intelligent mmi, who 
sin, are subject to fits of remorse: nay, more, he was frightened; for ' 
the emotion of this iron man, so hard to move, was overpowering when 
it came : it did not soften, it convulsed him. 

" Don’t talk so, sir,” said the little clerk. " Keep up your heart ! 
Have a drop of something.” 

"You are right,” said Mr. Hardie, gloomily; "it is idle to talk; we 
are all the slaves of circmnstancea.” 

With this, he unlocked a safe that stood against ttie wall, chucked the 
14,000?. in, and slammed the iron door sha<^]y ; and, as it closed upon 
the Cash with a clang, the parlour door burst op^n as if by concert, and 
David Dodd stood on the ttireshold, looking terrible. His ruddy colour 
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1dl gtm&vAEul he soemed blaok and white with ang^ mA mmts’* 
Mid out of this blanched, yet lowering &ce, his eyes glowed like eoalaii 
and rayed keenly to and to between the Banker and me olerL 
A Hnmder-doud of a man. 


CHAPTER Xm 

JAifKB Maxlet oame out of the Bank that morning with nine bundred 
and four pounds buttoned up tight in the pocket of his leather breech^, 
a joyful man ; and so to his work ; and home at ono o'clodc to dinner, 

At 2 P.M. he was thoughtful ; unea^ at 3 ; wretched at 3*80. 

He was giEudener as well as capitalist ; and Mr. Hardio owed him 30a 
for V ork. 

Such is human nature in genoral, and Maxley’s in particular, that tho 
900^. m pocket seemed small, and the 30s. in jwpo^y, large. 

** 1 can't afford to go with the creditors," argued Maxley : " dividend 
on 30s-.? why, that will be about thirty ponce; the change for a bard* 
half-crowii. 

Ho stuck his spade in the soil and made for his debtor’s house. As 
ho came up the sti-eet, Dodd shot out of the Bank radiant, and was about 
to pass him without notice, full of his wife and children ; but Maxlcy 
stopped liim with a right cordial welcome, and told him he had given 
them all a fright this time. 

What, is it over the to'wn already, tliat my ship has l)oon wrecked ?” 
And Dodd looked annoyed. 

Wnjcked ? No; but you have been duo this two months, ye know. 
Wi-eckedV \Vliy caphiin, you haven’t over btxm wrecked?" And be 
ux>l5txi him all over as if he expected to see ** whecxed " branded on 
him by the elements. » 

Ay, James, wrecked on the French coast, and lost my chronometer, 
and a tip-top sextant. But what of tliat? I sav^Mi JL I have just 
landed It in the Bank. G<x>d-bye:'I must sheer off; I long to bo 
home." 

“Stay a bit, captain," fi«id Maxley : “lam not quite cavy in my mind. 
I saw you come out of Hardie’s ; I thought in courwj you had l)ecn in to 
draa : but you says different. Now' w'hat was it you did leave behind 
you at that there shop, if t/ou please : not money T 

“ Not money ? Only 14:,000/. How the man stares ! Why, it’s not 
mine, James; it’s ray children’s: there, good-bye;” and be was actually 
off this time. But Maxley stretched his long limbs, and caught liira in 
two strides, and griped his shoulder without ceremony: “ Be you mad s'" 
jsaid he, sternly. 

“No, but I begin to think you are." 

“ That is to be seen," said Maxley, gravely. “Before I lots you go, 
you muet tell me whether you be jesting, or whether you have really l>(?en 
so simple as to drop fourt^^n— thousand -pounds at Hai-dio’s?" No 
judge upon the iKinoh, nor bishop m his stall, coubl Ih) more improssivo 
than this gardener was, when be subdued tlie vast volume of his voice 
to a low grave utterance of tliis sort. 

* t. a half-crown in on<; r ioce 
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Dodd begdu to be tmeamr : Why, good Heaveue, there is nothing 
tvrong -with the old Bia*kingtan Bank 

“Nothing wsmgT ro&]m Maxley: then whispered: ^ Holt 1 1 wee 
laad once for slsuder, and cost me thirty pounds: nearly killed my 
misstts it did." 

“Man!” cried Dodd, "for my children’s sake tell me if you know any- 
thing amiss. After all, Tm like a stranger here ; more than two years 
away at a time.” 

“ Til tell you all I know,” whispered Masley, "*tiB the least I can do. 
What (roaring) do— you— -think—IVe forgotten you saying my poor boy 
out o’ that scrape, and getting him a good place in OnaGU, and— why, 
he’d hare been put in prison hut for you, and that would ba broken my 
heart and his mother’s— and The stout voice b^an to quaver. 

“Oh, bother all that now,” said Dodd, impatiently. “The Bank I yon 
have grounded me on thorns.” 

“ Well, FIl tell yc : but you must promise Mthful not to go and say I 
told ye, or you’ll get me laad again : and 1 likes to laa them^ not to f sey 
to loa me.” r 

“ Ijpromise, I promise.” 

“Well then.1 got a letter toniay from my boy, him as you was so^good 
to, and here ^tis in my breeches-pockei— lawsl how things do^bome 
round suie/y : why, lookee here now ; if so be hadn’t been a good 
Mend to he, he wouldn’t be where he is ; and if so be Ae wam’t wh^ he 
is, Ite couldn’t Imve writ nie this here, and then where should nmi and 
/be?” 

“ Belay your jaw and show me this letter,” cried David, trembling idl 
over. 

“ That I wool,” said Maxley, diving a hand into his pocket. “ Hush ! 
lookee yander now; if there ain’t Master Alfred a watching of us two out 
ot his window : and he have got an eye like a hawk, ha have. Btep in 
the passage, captain, and I’ll show it yon.” 

He drew him aside into the passage, and gave him the letter. Dodd 
ran his eye over it hastily, nttored a cry like a wounded lion, dropped it, 
gave a slight stagger, and rushed away. 

Maxley picked up his letter and watched Dodd into the Bank again ; 
and reflected on lus work. His heart was warmed at having m^e a 
return to the good captain. 

His head suggested that he was on the road which leads to libel 

But he had picked up at the assizes a smattering of the law of evi- 
dence ; go he coolly tore the letter in pieces. “ There now,” said he to 
himself, “ if Hardies do laa me for publishing of this here letter, why 
they pours their Water into a sieve, ugh !” And with this exclamation 
he started, and then put his heavy boot on part of the letter, and ground 
it furtively into the mud ; for a light hand had settled on his shoulder, 
and a keen young feuse was close to his. 

It was Alfred Hardie, who had stolen on him l&e a cat "I’m laad,’ 
thought Maxley. 

“Maxley, old fellow,” said Alfred, in a voice as coaxing as a woman’s, 
“are you m a good humopor?” 

“Well, Master Halfred, sight of yon mostitf P^h9 me in one, especuBy 
otto tot there siafyehnto 
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" Wien tell whispered Alfred, his e^es sparkling, and his 0iDe 
beadaing, who was that you were talking to just now ? — ^was it ? — wasn’t 
Itf — w£) was it 


CHAPTER XVm. 

Whti^ Dodd stood lowering in the doorway, he was neTertheloss making 
a great effort to control his agitation. 

At last he said in a stem but low voice, in which, however, a quick 
ear might detect a tremor of agitation : I have chan^ my mind, sir : 
I want my money back.” 

At tiiis, though David’s face had ])repa^ him, Mr. Hardie’s luai*t 
sank : but there was no help for it : he said faintly : Certainly. May 
I ask — and there he stopped ; for it was hardly prudent to ask 
anytiiiiig. 

‘"Ko matter,” i*eplied Dodd, his agitation rising even at tliis slight 
delay : “ come ! my money ! I must and will have it.” 

Hardio drew liimsolf up majestically. “ Captain Dodd, this is a strange 
way of demanding what nobody here disputes.” 

" Well, I beg your pardon,’' said Dodd, a little awed by his dignity 
and fairness : but I can’t help it.” 

The quick, supple, Banker, saw' the slight advantage he liad gained, 
and his mind went into a whirl : what sliould ho do ? It was death tt» 
port with this money and gain notliiiig by it : sooner tell Dodd of the 
lore affair; and open a treaty on this bisis : ho clung to this money like 
limpet to its rock ; and so intense and rapid were his thoughts and 
schemes how to rotciin it a little longer, that David’s apologies buzzed in 
his ear like the drone of a beetle. 

The latter went on to say : You see, sir, it’s my children’s 
my boy Edward’s, and my little Julia's : luid so many have been trying 
to get it from me, that my blood l>oils up in a moment about it now. — 
My poor bead!— You don’t seem to understand what 1 am sfiying! there 
then, I am a sailor; I csin’t go beating and tacking, like you landsmen, 
with the w'ind dead astarn ; the long and the short is, 1 don’t feel It safe 
here : don’t feci It safe anywhere, except in my wile’s lap. So no more 
words : here’s your receipt ; give me my money/' 

“ Certainly, Captain Dodd. Call to-morrow morning at the Bank, and 
it will lie paid on demand in the regular way : the Bank opens at ten 
o’clock.” 

** No, no ; 1 can’t wait. I should be dead of anxiety before then. Why 
not it me here, and now ? You took it here.” 

“ We receiTB deposits till four o’clock; but we do not disburse aftoi 
three. This is the system of all Banks.” 

'♦ That is all nonsense ; if you are open toreoeite money, yon open 
to pay it" 

^ My dear sir, if you were not entirely ignorant of businesB, you would 
be aware that these thinp are not done in this way : money received is 
passed to aocDunt, and the cashier is the only person who can honour 
your draft on it: but, stop; if the cashier is in the Bank, we may pMfflt*- 
age it fbr yon yet ; Skinner, rm and see whether he has left: and^whot, 
s^ him to me directly.” The cashier took bis cue, and ran out. 
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David was silent 

The cashier speedily returned, sayings with a dieappoinAed air : " 
cashier has teen gone this quarter of an hour,** 

David maintained an ominous silence. 

That is imfortunate,” remarked Hardie. ** But, after all, it is only 
till to-morrow morning: still I regret this circumstance, sir; and I feel 
that all those precautions we are obliged to take must seem unreasonable 
to you : but experience dictates this severe routine ; and, were We to 
deviate from it, our friends* money would not be so safe in our hands as 
it always has been at present.” 

David eyed him sternly, but let liim run on. When he bad concluded 
his flowing periods, David said qiuetly : '' So you can’t give me my own 
because your cashier has carried it away?” 

Hardie smiled : No, no; but because ho has locked it up; and carried 
away the key.” 

It is not in this rc>m, then?” 

"No.” 

" Are you sure ?” 

• " Positive.” 

" What, not in that safe of yours, there 

" Certainly not,” said Hardie, stoutly. * 

" Open tlie safe : iho keys are in it.” 

" Open the safe ? What for ?” 

" To show me It is not in tlie right hand partition of that safe; there : 
there.” And David pointed at tlie very place where it was. 

The dignified Mr. Hardie felt ready to sink with shame ; a kind of 
shudder passed through him, and he was about to comply, heart-sick : 
but then wounded pride and the rage of disappointment stung him, and 
ho turned in defiance: "You are impertinent, sir: and I shall not rewtird 
your curiosity and your insolence by showing you the contents of my 
siifes.” 

" My money ! my money !” cried David, fiercely : " no more words, for 
I sha’n’t listen to them : I know you now for what yon are I a thief. I 
mw you put It into that safe : a liar is always a thief. You want to steal 
my children’s money: Til have your life first. My money! ye pirate) 
or I'll strangle you.” And ho advanced upon him purjilewith rage, and 
shot out his long threatening arm, and brown fingers working in Sie air. 

D’ye know what I did to a French land i^ark that tried to rob mo of 
It? I throttled him with these fingers till his eyes and his tongue 
started out of him ; he came for my children’s money, and I killed him 
HO— 'SO— so— as I’ll kill you, you thief! you liar! you scoundrel !” 

His face black and convulsed with rage, and his outstretched fingerg 
working convulsively, and hungering for a robe’s throat, mode the reso- 
hite Ha^e quake ; be whipped out of the furious man's way, and got to 
the safe, pale and trembling. "Hush! no violence I” he gasped: "Pll 
give you your money this moment, you ruffian.” 

While ho unlocks the with trembling hands, Dodd stood lire a 
man petrified; his arm and fingers stretehed out and threatening; and 
Skinner saw him pull at his necktie furiously, like one choking. 

Hardl|0[got the notes and bills all m a hwny, and held th^ out to 
Dodd ^ 
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In irhich act, tor his c^natenmtioii md aui^xiae, and ixidigiiat^, he 
fe(M)l:?ed a blow on the eye that daisdM him for m insist; 

and tliete was David with his arms stni^liim wildly, and his hsts 
clemAuBd, his face purple, and his eyes distorted so that little was seen 
bnt the WMtes ; the next moment his teeth gnashed loadly together, and 
he foil head-long on tlic floor with a concussion so momentous, that the 
windows rattled, and the room shook violently ; the dust rose in adoud. 

A l<md Q^oeulation burst fi'om Hardie and Skinner* 

And then there was an awful silence. 


CHAPTER XIX. 

Whfn David fell senseless .on the floor Mr. Hardie was somewhat 
confused by the back-handed blow from his convulsed and whirl^ arm* 
But Skinner ran to him, held up his head, and whipped off liis neck- 
cloth. 

Then Hardie turned to seize the bell and ring for assistance; but 
Bkiimer shodc his head and said it was useless; this was no foint; old 
Betty could not help him. 

" It is a had day's work, sir," said he, trembling : he is a dead man." 
Dead ? Heaven forbid T 
Apoplexy I” whispered Skinner. 

** Run for a doctor then: lose no time: don't let us have his blood on 
our hands.— Dead ?" 

And he repeated the word this time in a very different tone ; a tone 
too strange and signiticant to escape Skinner's quick enr. However ho 
laid David's head gently down, and rose from his knees to obey. 

What did he see now, but Mr. Hardie, with his back turned, putting 
the notes and bills softly into the safe ^in out of sight. He saw, com* 
prehended, and took his own course with equal rapidity. 

*'Ooime, run!" cried Mr. Hardie; "ril take core of him; every 
moment is precious.” 

(♦'Wants to get rid of me!”) thought Skinner. "No, sir” said ho, 
" be ruled by me : let us take him to his friends : he won't live ; and we 
shall get all the blame if we doctor him.” 

Already egotism had whispered Hardie, " How lucky if he should die !” 
and now a still guiltier thought flashed through him : he did not try to 
conquer it; he omy trembled at himself for entertaining it. 

" At least give him air !” isoid he, in a quavering voice, consenting in 
a orlme, yet compromising with his conscience, feebly. 

$e threw the window opm with great zeid, witl^rodigious zeal : for 
be wanted to deceive himself as well as Skinner, with equal panuic he 
belp^ caitry Dodd to tbo window; it opened on the ground : mis done, 
the s^-deoeivers put their heads together, and soon managed matters 
so that two portets, known to l^nner, were introduced into tiie garden, 
and fefodusd that a gentleman hod follen down in a fit, and they were 
totalfie him home to his frimids, and not talk about it: there might be on 
tnqueatr and ^ disagreeable toa gentleoman like Mr. Hardie. 
Ilie warn agreed at onoe for a sovereign l^ce. It was all done ini 
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gTt^t lairry aiid agitation, and while Skinner accompanied the mm to 
6oe that they did not blab, Mr. Hardle went into the garden to breathe 
and think. But he could do neither, 
lie must have a look at It. 

He stole back, opened the safe, and examined the notes and Mis. 
fie fingered them. 

They seemed to grow to liis finger. 

He lusted after them. 

He said to himself, " The matter has gone too &t to stop ; I mu$i go 
on bonowing tliis money of the JDodds ; and make it the basis of a large 
fortune : it will be b(3st for all parties in tlie end.'' 

He put It into his pocket-lxx)k ; that pocket-book into his breast* 
pocket; and pjussed by liis private door into the house: and to his dres® 
ing-room. 

Ten minutes later he left the house with a little black in his hand. 


CHAPTER XX. 

What will ye give me, and I’ll tell ye,” said Maxley to Alfred Har^e. 

** Five |H>unds.” 

** That is tot> much.” 

** Five shillings, tlicn.” 

“ That is too litth^ Lwikee here ; your garden owes me thirty shillings 
for work : suppose you pays me, and that will save mo from going to 
your Dad for it.” 

Alfred consented readily , and paid the money. Then Maxley told him 
it wiu? Captain Dodd he had been talking with. 

“ 1 tliought 80 ! I thought so !” cried Alfred, joyfully, but I was 
afraid to l)elievc it: it was too delightful ; Maxley, you're a trump: you 
<kni’t know' what anxiety you have relieved me of; some fool has gone 
and reported the Agra 'wrecked ; look here !” and he showed him his 
TJoyd’s; '‘luckily it has only just come* so 1 haven't l>e<;u miserable 
long.” 

“ Well, to be sure, ne'vi's llit*R fast now-a-days. He /iO't>e been wrecked, 
for that matter.” lie tiien surprised Alfred by tolling him all he liad 
jnst learned from Dodd ; and wjis going to lot out about tlie 14,000?., 
when he rex^ollected tliis w'as the Baker's son, and wiiile he was talking 
to him, it suddenly Rtmck IMaxlcy that tin's young gentleman would come 
dowm in tlie world, should the bank break : and then tlie Dodds, he oon^ 
eluded, judging others by himself, -would be apt to turn their backs on 
him. Kow ho liked Alfred, and was disposed to do -him a good turn, 
when he could without hurting James Maxley. "Mr. Alfred,” said he, 
" 1 know the world better than you do : you be ruled by me, or you’ll 
me it : you put on your Sunday coat this minute ; and off like a shot to 
Albjm Villee; you'lJ get there before the captain: he have got a little 
business to do first ; that is neither hero nor there : besides, you are 
young and lissom. You be the first to tell Missus Dodd the good news; 
find, when ihe captain comes, there sets you aside Miss Julee ; and don't 
you be shy and shamefaced : take him wrhen his heart is warm, and toll 
him why you ore there : ' I love her dear,' savs you. He bo only a sailor 
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«n^:« tisWji; «id <mee ron-get his wwdi 'he'BMp^rf^ 
.he^ (Sto of1»&t sort, blees^ sdl; oUdhewri, . , 


Willi®# ijLtunteUi||iW0i!O.^ed; lmttt«:ftdvw«eefWed 

it squ^t^ with qijpr owb wisi^ 
mm, made a hasty toilet^ and rim to Albion ?ii!^ 
to ^ 

; of th^wareck had come to Albion Villa just half an hour 

I^Jn# half hour they had tasted more misery than hitherto 
pae^iui' bt had brot^t them in yearn* Miu% uraa praying 
iHnd her room ; 4ulia hod put on her bonnet, and descend- 

login distress and aviation, logo domi to thoquay and bam mors 

AMI saw her im the stairs, and at sight of her pale, agitated face, 

flew to ^r» 

. She held out both hands piteously to him : “ Oh Alfred!” 


newer he panted. “He is alive; Maxley has soon him— 1 
have sSen him— He will be boro directly— my own love dry your eyes 
-^Im your feSiS— He is safe ; he is well : hurnili ! hurrah !” 

The girrs pels face flushed red with hope, then pale again with omo- 
taon, then rosy red with transcendent joy : " Oh, bless you! bless you 1” 
fihe murmured, in her sweet gurgle so full of heart : then took hk hetid 
passionately with both her hands, as if she was going to kiss him : 
Uttered a little inarticulate cry of love and gratitude .over him, then 
tarrkd ^d flew up the stairs, crying “Mammal mamma!” and burst 
into her mother's room. When two such Impetuosities meet, as Alfred 
and Julia, expect quick work. 

What happened in Mrs. Dodd’s room may l>e imagined : and soon lx;th 
bodies came hastily out to Alfred, and he found lumself in the drawing- 
robm seated between them, and holding a liand of each, and paying tho 
znan del^tfuHy, soothing and {irssuring them; Julia Ixilieved him at a 
word, ana beamed with unraixed delight and anticipatiou of the }<»yful 
Mm. Dodd cost him more trouble: her soft hand trembled 
and she put question upon question. But, when he told her 
be wi^ his own eyes had seen Captain Dodd talking to Maxley, and 
;^thered from Maxley ho had been shipwrecked on tho coast of France, 
oadlost hk durononuiter.i^ his sextant, those details commanded credit; 


bdls were rung: tho captain’s dressing-room ordered to be got ready ; 
Hk cook ptxt on her mettle^ and Alfred invited to stay and dine with the 
one; and the house of mourning became house of joy. 
^ Auf ft was he who brought the good news,’^ whkperod J alia to 
'' and iiat is so sw^eot.” 

,w said Mrs, Dodd, “ he will make even me love him. The 

,140^,;? i hope that was hot lost in the wreck” 

who cares ? when his own dear, sweet, prooloos life 
him iu dEPiger, and is mercifully preserved. Why aoes he not 
iCG^f t scold keeping us waiting ; you Imow I am not a 

him, though he is papa: mdeed, I am ashamed to say, I 
irf,;nom4ter what* Do, do, do let us all thsee 
bur t»bni^, and run and meei fam 1 want him so to Ioao 
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Mm- JMA, Well : wtitit a few miat^^Kiid Uhl» hiiiM 

hm* yorn ^0 «b^l go. I tee hurdi; Bii^teite 

btasTaeid in tlie open street.” * ^ 

Itiliaiwte Alfred: doeanj^t oonieintenWiiii^^ X 

DQAy go and meet ' ** 1* . . ‘ ^ 

^ Ion are an angel ” mnnnxired Alfiod, * 


‘^You afw anoQier/* said Julia, haughtily. ^Oh^dte, Y Mi 
down : and I don’t want dat^ry, I want papa. A waits 
one can go mad with joy without etaitling propriety ; I te 

the consdquences if I don’t let off a little, little, happinesgf ’ 

"That. 1 will,” eaid Mia Dodd; '^fbr I aan a» hs^ppy hUd 

Imppier.” -She played a waltz. 

Julia’s cyea were a challenge : Alibnl started np and Wfc *te iceady 
liand, and soon the gay young things were whirling round, tlmteppleat 
pair in England. ' * 

But in the middle of the joyous whirl, Julia’s quick ear on the watch 
all the time, heard Utc gate swing to : she glided like an ael froim^hr^^ 
arm, and ran to the window. Arrived there, she made three' awiS^ 
vertical bounds like a girl with a skipping r(i^, m^lusr hai^were 
clapping in the air at the same time ; inen down the staizs, screaaning : 
" His chest I his chest 1 he is coming, coming, come.” ; 

Alfred ran after her. 


Mrs. Dodd, unable to race with such antelope, slipped quietly out 
into the litHe^hAlcony. 

Julia had seen tw’o men carrying a trestle with a tarpanling over it, 
and a third walking beside. Dodd’s heavy sea chest had been more than 
once carried home this way. She met die men at the door, and over* 
powered them with questions : 

" Is it his clothes ? then ho wasn’t so much wrecked after ail^ Is lie 
with you ? is ho coining directly ? Why don’t you tell me V 

The porters at find wore the stolid impassive faces of their tribe : but^ 
when this bright young creature questioned them, hrimziamg over with 
ai'dour aod joy, their countenances fell, and they hung thedr heads. 

The little sharp-faced man, who was walking beside the other, stepped 
forward to reply to Julia. 

Ho was interrupted by a terrible scream from the balccmy. 

Mrs. Dodd was loaning wildly over it, with dilating eyes, and quiver- 
ing hand that pointed down to the other side of the tmtie: " Jnha! ! 
Julia! r 

Julia ran round, and stood petrified, her pale lips apart, and all her 
innocent joy frozen in a momeni 

The tarpauling was scanty there, and a man’s band and pariof luB omm 
dangled helpless out. 

The hand waa blanched : and wore a well-known ring. 


CHAPTER XXI. 

Jjx the tecror and confhsion no questions wore then aaked; Allred gel to 
David's head, and told Skinner to take his feet ; Mrs. Dodd hclpm, and 
they carried him up and laid him on her bed. The servant girts ersed, 
and waitad, and were of little use; Mm. Dodd burned tn^ off ^ 
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medical aid. and she axid Julia, though ;pale as ghosts, and trembling in 
eveiy limb^ere tearless, and almost silent, and dia all for the best : 

3 undid a shirt button, that confined his throat: they set his head 
, and tried their poor little eau-de-Cologne and feminine remedies : 
and each of them held an insensible hand in both hers, clasping it 
piteously and tr^g to hold him tight, so that Death should not take 
him away from them. 

'' My son, where is my son?” sighed Mrs. Dt^d. 

Alfred threw his arm round her neck: “You have one son here: 
what shall I do f* 

The next minute ho was running to the telegi-aph office for her. 

At the gate he found Skinner hanging about, and aske<l him hhrriedly 
how the calamity had happened. Skinner said Captain Dodd bad fallen 
dowa senseless in the street, and he had passed soon after, rocugnised 
him, aiid brought him home ; “ I have paid the men, sir ; I wouldn't lot 
ibem jsk tlie ladies at such a time.” 

“ Oh, thank you I thank you, Skinner ! I will repay you ; it is me you 
have obliged.” And Alfred mn off with the words in his mouth. 

Skinner looked after him and muttered : “ I forgot hm. It is a nice 
moss. Wish I was out of it.” And he went back, hanging his head, to 
Alfred's father. 

Mr, Osmond met liim ; Skinner turned and .saw him enter the villa. 

Mr. Osmond came softly into the room, exaniintd Dodd’s eye, folt his 
pulse, and said he must 1x3 bled at once. 

Mrs. Dodd was averse to this : “ Oh, let ns try everything else first,” 
said she; but Omnond told her there was no other remedy: “All tlio 
functions we rely on in the exlubition of medicines arc susixinded.” 

Dr. Short now drove up, and was ushered in, 

Mrs. Dodd asked him imploringly whether it was necessary to bleed. 
But Dr. Short knew his business t(X3 well to Ikj entrapped into an in- 
d**pendent opinion where a surgeon had Ixi-cn before lum. lie drew Mr. 
Osm'"'ud apart, and inouired wliat he had re* commended : tins ascertained, 
he turned to Mrs, Dodd, and said, “ 1 advise venesection or cupping.” 

“Oh, Dr. Short, pray have pity and order something loss terrible. 
Dr. Sampson is so averse to bk^wiing.” 

“Sampson ? Sampson? never lujard of him ” 

“ It is the chronothermal man,” said Osniond. 

“ Oh, ah ! but this is too serious a vcase to be quacked. Coma, with 
steartor, and a full, bounding pulse, indicates liberal blood-letting. I 
would try venesection; then cup, it nooeesary, or leech the temple: I 
need not say, sir, calomel must complete the curt!. The case is simple ; 
and, at present, surgical: I leave it in competent hands.” And he 
retired, leaving the inferior practitioner well pleased with him and witli 
himself; no insignificant part of a physician’s art. 

Whem he was gone,^ir. Osmond told Mrs. Dodd that however crotchety 
Dr. Sampson might be, he was an able man, and had very properly 
resisted the indiscriminate use of the lancet : the profession owed him 
much. “ But in apoplexy the Iee(‘h and the lancet are still our shoot 
anchors.” 

Mrs. Dodd uttered a feint shriek : “ Apoplexy ! Oh, David! Oh, my 
darling: have you come home for this?” 
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Osmond assured her apoplexy was not necessarily fatal ; pmirided thu 
cerebral blood-vessels were relieved in time by depletion. ^ 

The fixed eye, and terrible stertorous brea&ing on the one band, and 
the promiso of relief on the otlier, overpowered Ife. Dodd's reluctance. 
She sent Julia out of the room on a pretext; and 'then consented wii^ 
tears to David’s being bled. But she would not yield to leave the room; 
DO ; this tender woman nerved herself to see her husl>aiid’s blood flow, 
sooner than risk his Iwing bled too much by the hard hand of custom. 
Let the peevish fools, who make their own troubles in love, compare 
their slight and merited pangs with this ; she was his ti-ue lover and his 
wife ; yet there she stood with eye horror-stricken yet unflinching, and 
saw the stab of the little hincet, and felt it deeper than she would a 
javelin through her ovni Inxly; and watched the blood run that wna 
dearer to her than her own. 

At the first prick of the lancet David shivered, and, as the blood 
escapd, his eye unfixed, and the pupils contracted and dilated, and once 
he sighed. Good sign that 1” said Osmond. 

• 

'‘Oh, that is enough, sir,” said IVIrs. Dodd: "we shall faint if you 
take any nioro.” 

Osmond closed the vein, observing that a local bleeding would do the 
rest. When ho had stanchf'd tlie blood, Mrs. Dodd saaik half fainting 
in her chair ; by some maivolloiis sympathy it was she wdio had Leu 
bled, and whose vein was now closc;d. Osmond sprinkled water in her 
face : she thanked liim, and said sweetly, “ You see I could not have 
lost any ruorc.” 

Wlien it was over she came to tell Julia; she found her sitting on the 
shiirs crying, and pale as marble. She suspected. And there was A Ifrcd 
lianging o^ er her, and in agony at her grief ; out came his love for hei* 
in words and accents uimiistakablo, and this in Osmond's hearing and 
the maid's. 

" Oil, hush ! hush !” cried poor Mrs. Doiid, and her face was seen to 
burn through her tears. 

And this was the happy, quiet, little villa of my opiming chapters. 

Ah, Richard Hai-die I Richard Hardie ! 

The patient was cupped on the nape of the neck by Mr. Osmond, and, 
on the glasses drawing, showed signs of consciousness, and the breath- 
ing was relieved : these favoiuablc symptoms w^ere neither diminished 
nor increased by tbe subsequent a])plication of the cupping needles. 

" We have turned the corner,” said Mr. Osmond, chejerfully. 

Rap ! ra[) ! rap ! came a telegmphic message from Dr. Sampson, and 
was brought up to the sick room. 

“ Out visiting patients when yours came. In apoplexy witb a red 
face and stertorous brtiatliing put the feet in mustard batli and iiash much 
cold water on tbe head from above. On rtwival give emetic : cure with 
sulphate of quinine. In apoplexy with a white treat as for a simple 
faint: here emetic dangerous. In neither apoj^lexy bleed. Coming 
down by train.” 

This message added to Mrs. Dodd’s alarm ; the whole treatment varied 
so from what hod been done ^he faltered her misgivings; Osmond 



ffAED CASH. 

^ Kot bkiod ia !" s^id he, siaperdliotusly ; why 

it la the xamr^t^ praotioeu Jud^ for yourself* You see the izoprove* 
ixient.^ V 

Dodd admiited it. 

" Ihea as to the cold water " said Osmond, " I would hardly advise 
ao rough a reme^. And he is going on so well. But you can send for 
iea ; and, meantime, ^ve me a goodnshsed stocking/’ 

He cut and fitted it adroitly to the patient’s h^ : then drenched it 
with eau-de-Cologne, and soon the h^ began to steam. 

By-and*-hy, David muttered a few incoherent words : and the anxious 
watchers tlnmked God aloud for ^em. 

At length Mr. Osmond took leave mih a cheerful countenance, and 
left thorn all grateful to him, and with a high opinion of his judgment 
and ykill ; especially Julia. She said Dr. Sampson was very amumng to 
talk to: but she should be sorry to trust to that ra^, reckless, boisterous 
maii. iu time of danger. 

About two in tlio morning a fly drove rapidly up to the villa, and 
Sampson got out. 

He found David pale and muttering, and his wife and ohildinn hang- 
ing over him in deep distress. 

He shook ha,nds urith them in silence, and eyed the patient keenly. 
He took the nightcap off, removed the pillows, lowered his head, and 
said quietly, ** This is the cold fit come on : we must not shut our eyes 
on the pashint. Why, what is tliis ? he has been cupped !” And Samp- 
son changed colour, and his countenance fell. 

Mrs. I^d saw and began to tremble : “ I could not hear from yoi^ ; 
and Dr. Short and Mr. Osmond felt quite sure : and he seems bettor. 
Oh, Doctor Sampsou, "why were you not here ? We have bled him as 
.well. Oh, don’t, don’t, don’t say it was wrong! He would have died; 
they said so. Oh, David ! David ! your wife has killed you.” And she 
knelt and kissed his hand and implored his pardon, insensible. 

Juii ^ clung sobbing to her mother, in a vain attempt to comfort her. 

Sampson greyed: 

" No no,” said he : don’t go on so, my poor soul , you did all for the 
best; and now we must make the best of what is done. Hartshorn! 
brandy ! and caution ! For those two assassins have tied my hands.” 

While applying these timid remedies, ho inquired if the cause vrm 
known. They told him they knew nothing ; but that David had \mu 
wrecked, on the coast of i'rance, and liad fallen down senseless in the 
street : a clerk of Mr, Hardie’s had recognized him, and brought him 
home: so Alfred said. 

“ Then the cause is mmtal,*’ said Sampson ; ''unless he got a blow on 
the hid in bein' wrecked.” 

Ho then examined David’s head carefully, and fbnnd a long scar: 

•'^Bnt this is not it,” said he; " this is old." 

Mrs. Dodd clasped her liands, and assured him it was new to her : her 
D^vid h^ no scar there when lie left her last. 

Pursuing his examination, Sampson found an open wound in his left 
shoulder. 

He showed it them; and they were all as pale as the patient in 4 
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mmncmt. askod to see lus ooAt, md boosi ^iiscoToiBol a^eoaee^ 

siwiidmg puncture in it, wUcU he examiiied loteg imd 11^^ 

It is a stab— tiritb a onen&dged knife " . 

There was a simnltaneoUB cry of horrOT. 

*'Don*talarm yourselyes for that/' said Sampsotn, it is nothing: amere 
de6h-*wound. It is the vein^wound that alarms me. This school knows 
nothing about the paroxysms and remissions of disease. They haye 
bled and cupped him for a ^mnnyfit It has passed into the cold stage, kit 
no quicker than it would have done without steaUng a ^p of blood. 
To-morrow, by Disease’s nature, he will have another hot fit in spite 
of their bleedir^. Then those ij[jits would leech Jus temples ; and on 
that i^aroxYsm remitting by the nature of Disease, woula fimcy their 
leeches haa cured it.” 

The words wore the old words, but the tone and manner were so dif- 
ferent : no shouting, no anger : all was spoken low and gently, and with 
a sort of sad and wt^y and worn-out air. 

He ordend a ketUe of hot water and a quantity of mustard, and made 
liis prii})arationB for the hot fit as he called it, maintaining the inter* 
mitteni und febrile character of all disease. 

Tlie patient rambled a good deal, but quite inedhercntly, and^knew 
nobod>. 

But about eight o*elock in the morning he was quite quiet, and ap* 
^mrently sleeping : so Mrs. Dodd stole out of the room to order some 
a>ffe6 for Saini)son and Edwaid. They were nodding, worn out with 
watclung. 

Julia, whose liigli-strung nature could dispense with sleep on such an 
occasion, was on her knees praying for hear father. 

Suddenly there came from the bed, like a thunder-clap, two words 
uttered loud and fmuously : 

Auni K ! Villain!” 

Up stai h^i the drowsy watchers, an^ rubbed their eyes. They had 
heard the soimd but not the sense, 

Julia rose from her knees bewildered and aghaept : she had caught 
the strange words distinctly ; words that were to haunt her night and 
<lay. 

They were followed immediately by a loud groan : and the stertorous 
breathing recommenced, and the face was no longer pale, but flushed 
find turgid. On this S^ipson hurried Julia from the room, and, with 
Edward’s help, placed David on a stool in the bath, and getting on a 
chair, discharged half a bucket of cold water on his head: the patient 
gasp^ : another ; and David shuddered, stared wildly ^ and put his liand 
to his head ; a third, and he staggered to his feet. 

At this moment Mrs. Dodd coining hastily into the room, he looked 
steadily at her, and said, Lucy !” 

She ran to throw her arms round liim, but Sampson interfered : " Gently f 
gently !” said be ; we must have no violent emotions,” 

” Oh no 1 I will be prudent.” AndT she stood quiet with her anus still 
(ixtended, and cried for joy. 

They got David to b^ again, and Sampson told Mra Dodd there waa 
110 danger now from the malady, but only from the remedies. 
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\nd in fact David foil into a state of weakness and exhaustion ; and 
kept muttering unintelligibly. 

Dr. Short called in the morning, and was invited to consult with Dr. 
Sampson. He declined. “ Dr. Sampson is a notorious quack : no phy- 
sician of any eminence will meet him in consultation.” 

“ 1 regret that resolution,” said Mrs. Dodd, quietly, it will deprive 
me of the advantage of your skill.” 

Dr. Short bowed stiffly : “ I shall be at your service, madam, when 
that empiric has given tlie patient up.” And he drove away. 

Osmond, finding Sampson installed, took the politic line ; he contrived 
to glide by fine gradations into the empiric’s opinions, without recanting 
his o\Mi, which wore diametrically opposed. 

Sampson, before ho shot la-ck to town, asked him to provide a good 
reliaole nurse. 

He sent a young woman of iron: she received Sampson’s instructions, 
and assumed the coramaiicl of the sick room ; and was jealous (jf Mrs. 
Dodd and Julia; looked on them as mere rival nurses, amateurs, who, if 
not 8nubl)ed, might ruin tlie professionals; glie seemed to have forgotten 
in tlie hospitals all about the family affectious, and their power of turn- 
ing invalids themselves into nurses. 

The second night she got the patient all to herself for four hours; from 
eleven till two. 

The ladies having consented to tliis arrangement, in order to reci'nit 
tliemsolves for the work they were not so mad as to intnist wholly to a 
Jiireliug, nurse’s featliers smoothed themselves perceptibly. 

At twelve tlie patient was mntlming and murmuring inccssantlv about 
wreclcs, and money, and things: of wliich vain babble nurse showt^d Is r 
professional contempt by nodding. 

At ]2*3() she slept. 

At 1*20 she snored very loud, and woke instantly at the sound. 

She took the thief out of the candle, and went like a good sentinel to 
look at her cliai’ge. 

He 'viiR not there. 

She nibbed her eyevS, and held the candle over the place where Jhe 
ought to be ; wherts in fact, he must 1 h^ ; for he was far t(X» weak to move. 

She tore the liedclothcs down ; she beat and pattt'd the (dothes with 
her left hand, and the candle began to slmko violently in her right. 

Tlie bed was empty. 

Mrs. Dodd was half asleep, when a Iiuti-kmI tap came to her door: she 
started up in a moment, and great dread fell on her; was David sinking? 

Ma’am I Ma’am ! Is ho here ?” 

"He! Who?” cried Mrs. Dodd, bewildered. 

" Why Jiim! he can’t l)e far off.” 

In a moment Mrs. Dexhi had oj)onod the door ; and her tongue and the 
nurse’s seemed to clash together, so fast (‘amo the agitated words from 
each in turn ; and crying " Qil! my son ! Alarm the house !” Mrs. ])odd 
darted into the sick room. Sho was out again in a moment, and up in 
the attics rousing the maids, wdiilo the nurse thundered at Edward’s 
door, and Julia’s, anti rang every bell slie c^uld get at. The inmates 
were soon alann^, and flinging on their clothes : meantime Mi’s. Dodd 
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and the nurno scoured the house and searched every nook in it down to 
the very cellar ; they found no David. 

But they found something. 

The street door ajar. 

It was a dark drizzly night. 

Edward took one road, Mrs. Dodd and Elizabeth another. 

They were no sooner gone, than Julia drew the nurse into a room 
apart> and asked her eagerly if her father had said nothing. 

t^id nothing, Mias ? Wliy he was a talking all the night incessant*' 

** Did he say anything particular? think now." 

“ No, jyri<s : he went on as they all do just before a change. I never 
minds 'em ; I hear so much of it” 

“ Oh nurse! nurse! have pity on me; try and recollect” 

** Well, Miss, to oblige you then; it was mostly fights tliis time---atd 
wrecks— and villains— and bankers— and sliarks.” 

'^Bankers??!” asked Julia, eagerly. 

“ Yes, Miss, and villains, tliey come once gr twice, but most of the 
time it wiis sharks, and ships, and money, and— hotch-potch I call it the 
way they talk: bless your heart, they know no better: everything they 
e ra saw, or read, or heard tell of, it all comes out higgledy-piggledy just 
l^efore they goes off: we tlrnt makes it a business never takes no notk^e 
of Avhat they says, Miss : mid never repeats it out of one sick house into 
another : that you mm/ rely on.” 

Julia scarcely heard this: lier hands were tight to her brow as if to 
aid her to think with all her force. 

The result 'was, she told Sarah to put on her bonnet : and rushed nji* 
stairs. 

She w’as not gone three minutes ; hut in that short interval the nurse’s 
tongue and Sarah’s clashed tr)gcther swiftly and incessantly. 

Julia beard them. She came down with a long cloak on, wliipped tl<e 
liood over her head, beckoned Sarah quickly, and darted out Sarah 
followed instinctively, but, ere they had gone many yards from tho 
Mail so, said, Oh, Miss, nurse thinks you had much liettcr not go.” 

Nurse thinks ! Nurse thinks ! What does she know of me and my 
griefs?” 

** Wiy, Miss, she is a very cxpcrh-nccd w^ian, and she says Oh 

dear! oh dear! And such a djirk cold night for you to bo out!” 

Nurse? Nurse? What did she say ?" 

** Oh, T haven’t the heart to tell you : jf you w’ould but come back 
home w ith me ! She says as much as that poor mastt^r s tixnibles will be 
over long l)efore w'o can get to him.” And with this Sarah burst out 
sobbing. 

** Come quicker,” cried Julia, despairingly. But after a while she said, 
"" Toll me ; only don’t stop mo.” 

" Miss, she says she nursed Mr. Camphell, the young curate that died 
last harvest-time but one, you know; and he lay just Mko master, and 
she expecting a change every hour: and oh, Miss, she met him coming 
down stairs in his nightgoivnd : and he said, ‘ Nurse, I am all right now,* 
says he, and died momently in her arms at the stair-foot. And she 
nursed an old farmer that lay as weak as master, and, just when tlitj 
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to lum io md bebold Mm dressed and out digging pola^ 
toefti fi&d fell down dead before they oould get hands on Mm idos% : and 
nurse have a briend; that have seen more than she have, which she ia 
older than nurse, and says a body’s life is all one as a rushlight, dares up 
strong momently, justly before it goes out altogether. Dear heart, 
where ever are we going to in the middle of the night 

Don’t you see? to the quay.*’ 

Oh, don’t go there, Miss, whatever I I can’t abide the sight of the 
water; when a body’s in trouble.” Here a drunken man eonfronted 
them, and a^ed them if they wanted a beau : and, on their slipping past 
him in silence, followed them, and offered repeatedly to treat them. 
Juliife moaned, and hurried fester. Oh, Miss,” said Sarah, what oould 
you expect, coming out at this time of night? I’m sure the breath is all 
out of iue ; you do tear along so.” 

T^^ar i we are cmwling. Ah, Sarah, you are not his daughter. 
There, follow me ! I cannot go so slow.” And she sot off to run. 

Presently she p^ed a group of women standing talking at a corner of 
the street ; and windows were open with nightcapped heads framed in 
them. 

She stopped a moment to catch the words; they were talking alunit a 
ghost wmck was said to have just passed down the street; and dis- 
cussing whether it was a real ghost, or a trick to frighten people. 

Julia uttered a low cry, and redoubled her speed, and was soon at Mr. 
Eichard Hai'dio’s door : but the street was deserted, and she was be- 
wildered* and began to think she had been too biisfy in her conjecture, 
A chill came over her impetuosity. The dark, drizzly, silent night, the 
toll masts, the smell of the nver, bow stiunge it all seemed : and she to 
lie there alone at such an hour. 

Presently she hoard voices somewhere near. She crossed over to a 
passage that seemed to lead towards them; and then she hoard the 
voices plainly, and among them one that did not mingle with the others, 
for it was the voice she loved. She stalled back and stood irroBolute. 
Would he be displeased with her ? 

Feet came trampling slowly along the passaga 

His voice came with them. 

She drew back and looked round for Sarah. 

While she stood fluttering, the footstej^s came close, and there 
emerged from tlie passage into the full light of the gas-lamp Alfred and 
two policemen carrying a silent, senseless, figure, in a night-gown, with 
a greatcooat thrown over part of him. 

It was her father; mute and ghastly. 

The policemen still tell of tliat strange meeting under the gas-light by 
Hardie’s Bank; and how the young latlv flung her arms round her 
father’s bead, and took him for dead, and kissed his plo che^, and 
moaned over him; and how the young gentleman raised her against 
tier will, and sobbed over her ; and how they, tliough pob’cerntm, cried 
like Children. And to them I must refer the reader: 1 have not thi 
skill to convey the situation. 

They got more policemen to help, and carried him to Albion Villa. 
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Os) the wiiy soaxiething cold Bud loysteriotis seemed to have come he* 
twoexi Julia and Alfred. They wiblked apart m gloomy silence broto 
only by foreboding sighs. 

1 pass over the tempest of emotions msder which that sad burden 
entered Albion Villa ; and hun^ to the next marked event 

Kext day the patient had lofd his extreme pallori and woze a oertain 
uniform sallow hue; and at noon, just before Bampson’s retum, he 
opened his eyes wide, and tod them on Mrs. Dodd and Julia^ who were 
now his nurses. They hailed this with delight, and held thdr breath to 
hear him speak to them the first sweet words of reviving life and love. 

But soon to their stirprise and grief tJiey found he did not know them. 
They spoke to him, each in turn, and told him piteously who tto were, 
and implored him with tears to Imow tliem, and speak to them. But no, 
he fixed a stony gaze on them, that made them shudder; and iheir 
beloved voices paa^ over him like on idle wind. 

Sampson, when he came, found the ladies weeping by the bedside. 

They gifted him with affection, Jiilia especially: the boistorotis con- 
troversialist had come out a gentle, zealous, artist, in presence of a real 
danger. 

Dr. Sampson knew nothing of what had happened in his absence. lie 
stepped to the bedside clieerfally ; and the ladies' eyes w'ere Dent laaenly 
on his face in silenco. 

He had no sooner cast eyes on David than his countenance fell, and 
his hard but oxjjwissive features filled witli concern, 

Tliat was enough for Mrs, Dodd ; " And he does not know me," she 
cried : " lie docs not know my voice. Jfu voice would call me back from 
the grave itself. He is dying. He will never speak to me again. Oh„ 
iny poor orphan girl V* 

No ! no !” said Sampson, you are quite mistaken : he will not die. 
But 

His tongue said no more. His grave and sombre face spoke volumes. 


CHAl’TEB XXn. 

To Tctnm to the Bank : Skinner canu? back from the Dodd’s that miser- 
able afternoon, in a state of genuine agitation, and regret. He was 
hunuin and therefore mixed ; and their desolation liad shocked him. 

The footman told him Mr. Ilardie was not at home; gone to Ixindon. 
he believed. Skinner walked away dejected. What did this mcan'i^ 
lltid he left the country? 

He smiled ut Ms fears, and felt positive Mr. Hardie had misled the 
ser>ants, and was quietly waiting for Mm in the Bank parlour. 

It was now dusk : he went round to that little dark nook of the gai*den 
the parlour window opened on, and tapped : there was no rtiply ; the 
room looked empty. Ho tried the sash: it yieldetl: Mr, liarae htul 
been too occupied ^vith embezzling another’s proptu'ty to take common 
precautions in defence of his own; never in Ms life before had he 
neglected to fasten the iron shutters with his own hand, and to-day ho 
bad left the very window unfastened. This augm’od ill. "Ho is off: 
jx> has done me along with the rest/* tliought Skinner. He stepped into 
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the room, found a luoifor-^box, shut the shutters^ lighted a candle, and 
went peering about amongst the banker's paj^rs, to see if he could find 
a clue to his intentions : and, as he pottered and peered, ho quaked as 
well : a detector by dishonest moans feels thiof-like : and is what he feels. 
He made some little discoveries, that guided him in his own conduct ; he 
tbit more and more sure his employer would outwit him if ho could r and 
resolved it should be diamond cut diamond. 

The church clock struck one. 

He started at the hour, crept out, and closed tlio window softly ; then 
away by tlie gaidon gate. 

A light w’as still burning in Alfred's room : and at tliis Skinner had 
anotlicr touch of compunction; “There is one won't sleep this night 
along of our work,” thought he. 

At three next aftenioon Mr, Hardie reapp<^arcd. 

H.‘ Ikid gone up to towm to change the form of the deposit:— He took 
care tu think of it as a dei)osit still, the act of de posit having boon 
complete, the withdrawal incomplete, and by no fault of his, for he had 
offered it l)ack; but Fate and Accident liad inter loosed —lie had con- 
verted the notes into gold direct, and tlie bills into gold through notes; 
this was like going into the river to hide liis trail. Next pr(x*ess : ho 
turned his gold int(> 5(XV. notes; and came flying home with them. 

His return was greeted by Skinner with a sigh of n.'lu'f. Harcbc h(»ard 
it, interpreted it aright, and s(‘nt for liim into the parlour : and there 
told him with a great affectation of frankness wliat ho had done : then 
asked significantly if there ^vas imy news at Albion Villa. 

Skinner in reply told Mr. Hardie of the distress be had wdtnoss(‘d u]) 
at Albion Villa: “And, sir,” said he, lowering his voice, “Mr. Alfred 
helped carry the lx)dy ui>-stairs. - It is a nice mess alk)get}u‘r, sir, w lien 
you come to think.” 

“Ah! all tho Ixjtter,” was the ccx)I reply: “he will be useful to let 
US know wluxt we w'anl ; ho will tell Jane, and Jane me. Yon don’t 
tliiuk he wdii live, do yon?” 

“ L>j! no: and then wlio will know the money is h(;re?” 

“ Who should loacw? Did not lie say he Jiad just landc'd, and been 
shipwrecked? Shipwrecked men do not *bring tbr.rfecn thousand 
pounds ashore/’ The speaker ’.s eyes sparkled: Skinner w'atched him 
demurely. “ Skinner,” said he, solemnly, “ I believe my daughter Jane 
in right ; and that Providence really iiitorfcrcs sometimes in the affairs 
of this world : you know how I have s^-vugghd, to save iny family from 
disgrace and poverty : those struggles have failed in a great degree : but 
Heaven 1ms seen them, and saved this money from the sea, and dropped 
it into my very hands retrieve my fortunes with. I must bo grateful : 
spend a portion of it in charity ; and rear a noble fortune on tlie rest. 
(Confound it all !” 

And his .crestfallen countenance show’cd some ngly misgiving had 
flashed on him ejuite suddenly. 

“What, sir? what?” asked Skinner, cagoriy. 

“ Thu BeceiptVi” 
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CHAPTER XXm. ^ 

" Thk receipt? Oh, is that all ? f/ou have got that " said Skinner, very 
coolly. 

"'What mokes you think so?” inquired the other, keenly. He 
instantly suspected Skinner of having it. 

" Wliy, sir, I saw it in his hand.*’ 

" Then it has got to Albion Villa; and we are mined.’* 

" No, no, sir ; you won’t hear me : J am sure I saw it fell out of his 
hand when he was taken ill : and, I think, but I won’t be sure, he fell on 
it. Any way, there was nothing in his hands when I delivered him at 
Albion Villa ; so it must be here : 1 dare say yon have thrown it into a 
draw'er or somowdicre, promiscuously.” 

" No, no, Skinner,” said Mr. Hardie, with increasing alarm : " it is 
useless for us to doeei^ o ourselves : I was not three minutes in the rooin, 
and thought of notliing but getting to tow^n and cashing the bills.” 

Ho rang the Ixill sharply, and on Betty coming in, asked her what she 
liad done wulh that paper that w’as on the floor? 

“ Took it up and put it on the table, sir. This was it, I think.” And 
she laid her finger upon a piper. - * 

“ No, no!” said Mr. Harmc : " the one I moan was much smaller than 
tliat.” 

" What,” said she, w’ith that astonishing memory for trifles people 
luive who never read, " was it a little crumpled up paper? lying by the 
Imskct V” 

" Yes! yes! that sounds like it.” 

“ Oh, I put that ijffo the basket.” 

Mr. Hurdle’s eye fell directly on the basket, but it was empty. She 
caught liis glance, and told him. she had emptied it in the dust-hole as 
usual. Mr. Hardie uttercnl an angry exclamation, Betty, an old servant 
of his wife’s, resented it w-itli due dignity by tossing her head as she 
retired. 

" There is no help for it,” said Mr. Hardie, bitterly ; " we must go and 
grub in the dustrhole now.” 

VTjy, sir, your name is not on it, after all.” 

" What does that matter? A man is bound by the act of his agent: 
hesidos, it is my form, aiid my initials on the Imck. Oome, let us put a 
g<K)d face on the thing.” And he le<l the way to the kitchen; ana got 
up a little laugh, and asked the scullery-maid if she could show Mr. 
Skinner and him tlie dust<-hole. She stoed, hut obeyed, and the pair 
followed her, making meny. 

The dust-hole was empty. 

The girl explained : " It is the dustman’s day : ho came at eleven 
o’clock in the morning and cair’d all the dust away : and grumbled at 
the paper and the l)onos, he did. So I told him beggars musn’t be 
choosers: just like his impudence! when he gets it for nothing, and 
sells it for a mint outside the town.” The unwonted visitors left her 
in dead silence almo.st l)efore she had finished her sentence. 

Mr. Hardie sat dowm in his parlour thoroughly discomixised ; Skinner 
watched him furtively. 

At last the former broke out: " Tliis is the devil’s 'doing ; the devil in 
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|i 6 |B 0 ii. No intelligeiice nor can resist such IncilL 1 slnsost 

we had never D^eddled with 4t: Ve sbail xi0ver safCi ne^ 

Skinner made light of the matter, treated the^eipt as ttirown into 
the sea. "Why, sir/^ said ho, "by this^tinM ft will have fbmwi its wy 
to tlmt monstrona heap of ash^ <m the Xondoh jnSd ; iM whowili over 
look for it there ? or notice it if they find it F Bard^ hhook Ml head : 
"That monstrous heap is all sold every 3 ^ That 

Beceipt, worth, 14,000^. to rntf, will be |trew«ii oh>tW soil fi)r nicaauie : 
then some farmer’s man> or £ame/s boy tluit goes the 
will read it, see Captain Dodd’s name, and t^iig it to Atbion^illa, in 
hopes of a sixpence: a sixpence. H^ven help the man who does a 
doubtful act, and leaves damnatory wdeacO'W kicking about 

Ihevorld.” * . 

From that hour the cash Hardie carried in Jiis bosom', without a right 
to it, began to blister. 

He tMught of telling the dustman 4ie h^ lost i paper, setting 
him to examine the mountain ■.& ashes on the X^<ibn : but here 
caution stepped in ; how could he describe the p^'er without awakening 
curiosity and defeating his own end ? He gave that up. It was better 
to let the sleeping dog iio. 

Finally, he reeSved to buy security in a world w&re after all one has 
to buy everything : so he employed an adroit agent, and quietly pur- 
chased thht mountain, the refu^je of all Barkington. But he felt so ill 
used, he paid for it in his own notes ; by tliis means the treaty reverted 
to the primitive form of barter :* ashes for rags. ' 

This transaction he concealed from his confederate. 

When he had completed it, he w'as not yet secure ; for another day had 
passed, and Captain Dodd alive still. Men often recover from apoplexy, 
especially when they survive ihz first twenty-tctor hours. Should he 
live, he would not now come into any friendly arrangement with the 
man who had so nearly caused his death. 80 then good-bye to the 
matrimonial combination Hardie had at first relied on to j>atch his debt 
to AlfrM, and his broken fortunes. Then as to keeping tlje money and 
defying I)odd, that would be v^diffioult and dangerous; mercantile 
bills ore traceable things : a»d criminal prosecutions awkward ones. Ho 
found himself in a situation he could not see his way through by any 
mental effort; there were so many objections to every course, and so 
many to its opposiia "He walked among fires,” as the Ijatins say. 
Bui the more he pondered on the course to bo taken should I)odd live, 
the plainei* did tliis dilemma stare him in the face ; either he must refund 
or fty the country with another man’s money, and leave behind him the 
name of a thief. Parental love, and the remains of self-respect, writhed 
at this thought ; and with these combined a sentiment less genuine, but 
by no means feeble ; the love of reputation. So it was with a reluctant 
and sick heart he went to the shipping office, and peered at the posters, 
t see when the next ship sailed for the United States. Still he aid go. 

Intent on his own schemes, and expecting every day to be struck in 
front he did not observe that a man in a rusty velveteen coat followed 
him, and observed this act ; and indeed all his visible acts. 

* Or exchange of oommotiittes without the aid of moony; toe Homar, aud Walah 
Villagoit, (uufstm. 
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Ano^r Perplexity wad, Thera were^l^ecitl^ 

to dointg it immediately ; and ohjecticsos to putting it ofL 

With all tliia the man ^ a ferment: by day he sat waiting and 
&aiing, by night he ^y alecplesa and thinkiiig ; and, though his atotod 
count^m<^ retained its composure, the furrows deepened in it, and the 
mm norm; l^ga&jt|>;twitch At times, from strain of mind and want of 
sleep, and Ujat; sttspenii^. Not a night that he did not awaifcen a 
dozen times from Ins bnef dozes y^ih k start, and a dread of exposure 
by some mysteiid^ unforeseen, m^Pns. 

It is re^arhablo how hmthe sometimes flash on men at night in hours 
of nerrons. esmit^ept^it was in one of these nightly reveries HayM 
Bodd's po^k^bdoJc flashed bach upon Mr. Hardie; Me saw it be^ 
his eyes etdte pHedn; and on inside Qf the^ leather cover a slip of 
)mper pasted/ and written;X>n Jn pencil Jpr pale ink, he could not recai 
which. 

What Was that writiim? It might bb the numbem of the noteSi the 
description of thia biljs. Why^had m not tahen it out of the dying manA 
pocket? , '' FooP! ftxji !” ho groaned ; " to do anything by halves.'* 

Anotlier night he goia far soverip shock. Lying in his Ited dozhig, 
and nuittnring, as usual, h|p was suddenly startled out of that uneasy 
slumber by tliree tremendous knocks at the street door. 

Bo sprang out* of f^ed, and in lus cenfusioir made sure tiie oiSSicem ^ 
justice were coril'e for him : he began to huddle eli his clotnes with a 
vague notion of flight. 

He had got on his trousers and sappers, and was lodking under his 
pillow for the fatal cash, when he Beard himself called loudly and re- 
jKjatedly by name ; but this time the sound came from the gamen into 
which his ledrfX)m looked. He opened it very softly, in trepidation and 
wonder, which were speedily doubled by what met his eyes ; for there, 
right in front of his viudow, stood an uneai^y figure; correspemding 
in every particular'^ to that notion of a ghost in which we are reared^ and 
which, when our nerves aie healthy, we can ridicxile as it deserves; but 
somehow it is never cleaned out of our imagination so thoroughly as it 
is otit of our judgment. 

The figure was white as a sheet, and seemed supematorally tall ; and 
it cried out in a voice like a wounded lion's, You villaml you Hardie 1 
give n>e Imck my money : my fourteen thousand pounds. Give me my 
children’s money, or may your childrefi die before your eyes : give me 
my darlings’ money ; or may the eternal curse of God light on you and 
yours, you scoundrel !" < 

And the figure kneeled on the grass, and repeated the terrible impre- 
cation almost in the same vrords ; that Hardie shrank back, and, resolute 
as he was, cowered with superstitious awe. 

But this sentiment soon gave way to vulgar fears; the man would 
alarm the town. And in fact Mx, Ifrirdio, in the midst of his agitation, 
was dimly conscious of hearing a window' open softly, not very tar from 
oim. But it W'as a dark night. He put his head but in groat agitation, 
and whispered, “ Hush 1 hush ! Ana Fll bring it you down directly.’* 

Internally cursing his hard fate, he got the fatal Cash, put on his coat ; 
nunted for the key of the Bank parlour, and, having found it, went softly 
down the stairs, unlocked the door, and went to open the shutfm. 
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At iluH moment his ear caught a murmur; a bw buzzing of voices m 
too gai’den. 

He naturally’ thought that Captain Dodd was exposing Ixim to some oi 
the townspeople ; he was puzzled what to do ; and like a cautious man 
as he was, remained passive, but on tlie watch. 

Presently the voices were quiet, and he heard footstejMS come, very 
slowly towards tlie window at which Ji© stood, and then make for the 
httle gat<\ On this ho slipped into the kitclion, which faced the street, 
and got to a window there,, and b'stened. His only idea was to catcli 
their intentions, if possible, and meet thorn accordingly. He dared not 
open the window; for alx)ve lum on the |>avcmcni ho saw a female figure 
half standing, half crouching ; but soon that figure nidied wildly out of 
Ins sight to meet the footsteps, and then he ventured to open the window 
jmd, listening, heard cries of desi>air, and a yo;mg heax'tbroken voice say 
her fa i her was dead. 

“Ah ! -that is all right,” muttered Har<lie. 

Still oven this profound egotist was not yet so hardened, but that ho 
felt one chill of horror at himself for the thought ; a passmg chill. 

He listened and listened; and by-and-by he lieard the slow feet re- 
commence their jouniey, amidst sobs and sighs ; mid those sorrowful 
feet, and the sobs and sighs of his causing, got fainter imd fiiinter, 
I’ctreated, and left him in quiet possession of the 14,000/. ho hod brought 
down to give it up; two minutes ago it was not worth as many jicnee U> 
him. 

Ho di'cw a long breath of relief. ** It is mine ; J am to keep it. It is 
the will of Heaven.” 

Poor Heaven ! 

He w^ent to his l)ed again, and by a resolute efFoid com]>osed ]iimsc4f. 
and determined to sleen. And in fact be was just dropping ofiT, wdien 
siuldenly he started wirie awake again : for it reciirrcxl to him vividly 
that a window in his house had opened, “while David w^as cursiug him 
and demanding his childi-en’s money. 

Whose window ? 

Half a dozen people and more slept on that side of the house, 

Wliose window could it he? 

He wulked among fixes. 


CHAPTEE XXIV. 

Not many days after this a crowd of ^)ersons stood in front of the old 
Bank, looldng half stupifiod at the shutters, and at a piee^ of pa]Xir 
pasted on them announcing a suspension, only for a mcmtli or so, and 
laying the blame on certain correspondents not specified. 

So great was tlie confidence inspired by the old Bank, that many s£iid 
ii would come round, it must come round, in a month : but other of Mr. 
Hardie^s unfortunate clients recognised in the aliove a mere formula to 
let them down by donees : they had scon many stahEjments m hopeful 
end in a dividend of sixpence in the p^mnd. 

Before the <lay closed, tJie scene at the Bank door wus heartreu<Bng : 
respectable perils, m^duced to pau>' I’ism in that one day, kept arriving 
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auK( telling their fellow-enffisrers their little all was with HardiCi and 
4 i(>thing before them but the workhouse or the almshouse: ruined 
oiothcrs came and held up their ruined children for the Banker to see; 
and the doors were hammered at, and the house os well as the Bank was 
boloagnercd by a weeping, walling, despairing crowd. 

But, like an idle wave beating cm a rock, all this human mipeiy dashed 
itself in vain against the Banker’s brick walls arid shutters, hard to them 
as his very heart. 

The next day they mobbed Alfred and hissed him at the back door. 
Jane was too ashamed and tOo frightened to stir out. Mr. Hardie sat 
<jalmly putting the finisliing strokes to his fabricated balance-sheet. 

Sortui innocent and excited victims went to the mayor for redress ; to 
the aldermen, the magistrates— in vain. 

Towards afternoon the Banker’s cool contempt for his l)enefactors, 
v\ho8e lives ho had darkened, received a temporary clicck ; a heavy stone 
M^as flung at the Bank shutters : this ferocious blow made him start, and 
the i)lace‘ rattle : it wfis the signal for a shower ; and pr(^.sently tink, tink, 
went the windows of the house, and in came the stones, staiTing the 
mirrors, upsetting the chairs, denting tlie papered walls, chipping the 
mantelpieces, sliivcriiig the bell glasses and statuettes, and strewing the 
room with duty pebbles, and painted fragments, and glittering ruin. 

llafdie V 7 inred : tlus was th(i sort of appeal to touch him. But soon 
he recovered hts sang froid : “ Thank you,” said ho, “ Fm much obliged 
to you; now I’m in the right nntl you are in the wrong.” And he put 
liimself under iiroiection of the police ; mid fee’d them so royally that 
they wctTC zealous on his boli«alf, and rough fuid diehdorial even with those 
who thronged the plac'e only to moan and lament and hold up their 
ruinfid children: “You viffU move on, you Misery,” said tljc Police. 
And tJioy were right: IMisery gains nothing by stopping the w^ay; 
notliing by tauoaiiing itself. 

But if the Banker, natumlly egotistictal, and now entirely wrapped in 
Ijis own plans, and fear.*^, and w^el beamed torments, was detif to the 
anguish of his cli(ints, thtwe WTre othews in his house who felt it keenly 
and deeply. Alfred and .lane wore heartbroken : they sat hand in hand 
in a little room, drawn eloser by misfortune ; and heard tlie groans at 
th(ur door; and the tears of pity ran down their own checks hot with 
.^]]ame : and Alfred wrote on the fly-leaf of his “ Ethic.s ” a vow to pay 
e very shilling his fatlier owed these }x>or people— lieforc ho died. It 
was like liim, and like his ha])py age, at which the just and the generous 
can command, in imagination, tlic means to do kindred deeds. 

Soon he found to liis honor, that he had seen but a small jx r-centage ot 
the distr(3S8 his father had caused ; tlio greater gi'iofs, as usual, stayed at 
home : lichind the gadding woes lay a terrible number of silent, decent, 
ruined homes, and broken hearts, and mixed sorrows so unmerited, so 
complieatod, so piteous, and so cruel, that ho w^as ready to tear his imir, 
to know them and not be able to relieve them instantly. 

Of that mere sample 1 give a mere sample : divine the bulk then; and 
revolve a page of human liistory often tumeA by the ptxiple, but too 
little studied by statisticians and legislators. 

Mr. Eftgor, a respectable merchant, had heavy engagements, to meet 
which his money lay at the old Bank. Living at a distance he did net 
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hear the aewailll near dinneistime: and he had promiised to take hki 
daa^ters to a hall that night. He did so ; left theia there; went hame, 
pawd up their clothes and valuables, and next (ky levauted with tbem 
to AmeHca, taking aJI the money he could scrape together in London; 
and so he passed his ruin on to others. Esgar was one of those who 
wear their honesty long ; but loose : it was his first disloyal act in bnsi* 
ness : “ Dishonesty made me dishonest/* was liis excuse. Valeat quantum. 

John Shaw, a steady footman, had saved and saved, from twenty-one 
yeaii9 old to thirty-eight, for “ Footman’s Paradise/* a public-house. He 
was now engaged to a comely barmaid, who sympatliized with him therein^ 
and he had just concluded a baigoin for the '' Eose and Crow^n" in the 
suburbs. Unluckily —for liim-— 9ie money had not been paid over. The 
blow fell : he lost liis all ; not his money only, but his wasted life. He 
could not be 01 again; so he hanged Imnself within foity-eight hours, 
and was buried by the parish, grumbling a little, pitying none. 

James and Peter Gilpin, William Scott, and Joel Paton, were j^ioor 
fisbermen, and Anglo-Siixon heroes; that*s heroes with an eye to tlie 
main chance ; tliey risked their lives at sea to save a ship and got sal- 
vage ; failing thei'O, they risked their lives all the same, like fine fellows 
as they were, to save the crew. They succeeded, but mined their old 
boat. A sut^ription was raised, and prospered so, tliat a lx)at-lnii]der 
built them a new one on tick, price eighty-five iKumds ; and the publi- 
cans said, Drink, lx)ys, drink ; the sul)scription will cover all ; it is Up 
to 120 akeady.** The subscription money was swallowed with the rest, 
and the Anglo-Saxon heroes hauled to prison. 

.Doctor Phillips, aged 74, w'arned by growing infinnibVs, had sold a 
tidy practice, with house, furniture, and good-will, for a foil* price ; find 
put it in, the bank, aw’aiting some investment. The money was gone 
now, and the poor old doctor, with a wife and daughter and a crutch, 
was at once a pauper and an exile : for ho had sold under the usual evn^ 
dition, not to practise within so many miles of liis successor. He went • 
to tlmt successor, and l>egged permission to he his assistant at a email, 
small, salary . I want a younger man,” was the reply. Then he went 
roxuid to his old patients, and begged a few half guineas to get him a horse 
and chaise and keep him over the first month in his new placa They 
pitied him, but most of them were sufiferers too by Hardio, and all they 
gave him did but bu^ a donkey and cart ; and wit^* that b® and his went 
slowly and sadly to a 'village ten inile^j distant from the place, where aW 
his life had been spent in comfort anC good credit. The poor old gentle- 
man often looked back ftom his cart the church spires of Barkingtou. 

From seventeen till now almost four score 

There lived he, but now lived there no more. 

At seventeen many their fortunes seek ; 

Bat at four score it is too old a week. 

Amved at his village, ho had to sell his donkey and trust to Ms cratch. 
And so Infirmity crept about be^ing leave to cure Disease—with what 
success may 1)0 inferred from flus : Miss Phillips, a lady-liko girl of 
eighteen, was taken up by Fanner Giles before Squire Langton, for steal- 
ing tnmips out of a field: the former was hard, and his losses in Hardie'fl 
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bank Iiad made him bitter hard, so the poor girrs excuse, that she could 
ttot let her father starve, had no effect on him : to jail she should go ♦ 

Took to &e national vice, and went to the national dogs, ^csnas 
Fisher, a saving tinman, and a bachelor : so I expect no pity for him. 

To the same goal, by the same road, dragging their toihes, went 
the llev, Hmuy Scudamore, a curate ; Philip Hall, a liUendraper ; Neil 
Pratt, a shoemaker ; Simon Harris, a greengrocer ; and a few moie j but 
the above were all prudent, laborious men, who took a fifendly glass, but 
seldom exceeded, until Hardio’s bankruptcy drove them to the detil of 
drink for comfort* 

Turned professional thief, Joseph Locke, working locksmith, who had 
just saved money enough to buy a shop and good-will ; and now lost it 
every penny. 

Turned Atlioist, and burnt the family Bible before his weeping wife 
and tertified children anff gaping servant girl, Mr. Williams, a Sunday* 
school teacher, known hitiiurto only as a mild, respectable man, a teeto- 
taller, and a good piuent and husband. He did not take to ctihaking ; 
but he did to cursing ; and forbade his own flesh and blood ever to enter 
a chm*ch figain. This man bec^ame an outcast, shtoned by all. 

Three elderly sisters, the Misses Luiiley, well bom and bred, lived 
togetiier on their funds which, small singly, United made a decent uom- 
ixifence. Two of thorn had refused mai-riage in early life for fear to 
tliird should fall into less tender hands than theirs. For Miss Blaacho 
Lunley was a cripple : disorder of the spine had robbed her, in you&'s 
very blo^im, of the power not only to dance, as you girls do, but to walk 
or even shmd upright ; leaving her two active little hands, and a heart 
as TK^arly angelic as wo are likely to see here on wth. 

Sho lay all day long on a little iron bedstead, at the window of their 
back parlour that looked on a Sunny httie lawm ; working eagerly for the 
poor ; leacliing tho i>oor, yoimg and old, to read, chiefly those of her own 
S('X ; hearing the sorrows of the poor, composing the quarrels of to poor, 
relieving their genuine necessities with a little money, and mucb inge- 
nuity, find lalx)iH*. 

Some poor woman, in a moment of inspiration, called Mks Blanche 
“ The sumhine of the poor.” The word was instantly caught up in the 
parish, and bad now this many years gently displaced “Lunley,” end 
Bcttlod on her here below, and its echo gone before hc^ up to Heaven. 

Tlio poor “ sunshine of the p^r ” was happy: Life wae sweet to her. 
To know whethef tins is so, it is useless to inquiie of ike backbone ; or 
the limbs : look at the face ! She lay at her windo^iu to kindred euu- 
shino, and in a world of sturdy, able, agile curseis, grumblers, and 
yaw ners, lier face, pale as ashes, word tlie eternal sunshine of a happy, 
holy, smile. , « - , 

But there came one to her bedside and told her Ihe Bank was bixikeDi 
and all tiio money gone sho and her sisters had lent Mr. Hardie. 

Hie saint clasped her hands and said, “ Oh my poor people 1 Wha. 

* I find, however, that Squiie Langton resolutely jnefused to eommit Hiss Phillips. 
The real reason, 1 suspoct, was, tiiat he had a respect tor the Gospd, and not much for 
tike law, except those invaluable clauses which resti'idn poaching. The reason he povtf 
was: “ Turnips be hanged ! If she hadn't eaten them, the fiy would.*' However, be 
Ibnai aieaQs to muzzle Giles, and seht the old doctor two couple of rabUta 
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will become of them?" And the tears ran do^vn her pale and now 
sorrowful cWte. 

At this time she did not know the full extent of their losses 

But they had given Mr, Hardie a power of attorney to draw out all 
their consols. Tjiat remorseless man had abused the discretion tills 
gave him, and l>eggared them— tliey wore his personal friends too— to 
swell his secret hoi^ 

When " the sunshine of the poor " heard this, and knew that she was 
now the poorest of the poor, she clasped her hands and cried, “ Oh my 
poor sist^ ! ray poor sisters !" and she could work no more for sighing. 

The next morning found the sunshine of the poor extinct, in her little 
bed : ay, dead of grief with no grain of egotism in it ; gone straight ta 
Heaven without one angry word against llichard Hardie or any other. 

01 i Betty had a horror of the workhouse. To save lier old age from 
ir file had de|X)sited her wages in the Bonk for tlie last twinty years; 
and also a little legacy from Mr. Ilardie’s father. She now went al»out 
the house of her master and debtor, declaring she was sura he would 
not rob hn\ and, if he did, she would never go into the poor4iouse. 

I’ll go out on the common, and die there. Noliody will miss nu 

The next instance led to consequences upon consequences ; and tliat 
is my excuse for telling it the reader somewhat more fully than Alfred 
heard it. 

Mrs. Maxley, one night, found something rough at her feet in bed. 
'' What on eai’tli is this ?” said she. 

“ Never you mind,” said Maxley : say it’s my breeches ; what then V 
Why wdiat on earth docs Oie nmri put his hro(‘ch(is to bed for V 
That is my business,” roaied Maxley, and whispered drily, ‘‘'tain’t 
for you to W(jar ’em, howsever.” 

This little spar led to his telling )»er ho hod drawn out all tlieir money : 
but, when she asked the reason, ho snnbl)ed her again, indirectly ; ri*- 
commended her sleej). 

The fact is, the small-clpthes wiuo full of bank notes; and Maxley 
always followed them into bed now, for feirr of robbers. 

The Bank broke on a Tuesday: Maxlc^y dug on impassive; and when 
curious people came about him to ask wdietlter he was a loser, he used 
to inquire ^ery gravely, and dwelling on every syllable, “Do— you -see 
— an;^hing— green — in thi^ here eye.” 

Friday was club day; the chibsuien met at the “Greyhound” and 
talked over their losses, ^Maxley .>at smoking complacently ; and, when 
liis turn came to groan, be said drily : " T draad all mine a week afore. 
(Exclamations.) 1 had a binkling : my iioy Jack he wrote to mo front 
Canada how Hardies was rotten out there * now these hero Bankers 
they be like an oak %ce ; they do go at tlic limbs first, and then at the 
heart.” 

The club was wroth ; “ What? you went and mode yourself safe and 

never gave any of us a chance ! W^as that neighlxiurly ? was that 

clubbable T 

To a hailstorm of similar reproaches, Maxley made but one reply 
'Twam’t my business to take care o’ you.*' He added, however, a little 
Bulkily : ** I was laad for slander once : scalded dog fears luo-warm water." 
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"Oh,** Baid one, "I don’t believe him. He pote a good fhce on it; 
l»at his nine himdred is gone along with oitm.” 

" *Tain*t gone far, then.** With this he put his hand in his pocket, 
and alter some delay pulled out a nice new crisp note and held it up: 
" What IS that ? I ask the company.** 

" Looks like a ten pun note, James.** 

Well, the bulk ’groes with the sample; I knows where to find eight 
score and nine to match this here.** 

The note was handed round : and on inspection each countenance in 
turn wore a malicious smile ; till at last MaxJey, surrounded by grinning 
faces, felt imcasy. 

“ Wliat l)G *e all grinning at like a litter o* Oliessy cats ? wam*t ye ugly 
enough witliout showing of your rotten teeth?** 

^^Ilaw! haw!** 

Bc ttcT say *tain’t money at all, but only a wench’s curl paper :** and 
he got up arni snatched it fiercely out of the last inspector’s hand. ** Ye 
can’t run your rigs on me,*' said he. " What an if 1 can't read words, I 
can figiircs; and I spelt the hn out on every one of them, afore l*d 
lake it.” 

A loud and general laugh greeted this boast. 

Th(‘n Maxlcy snatched up his hat in gi’eat wratli, an<l some anxiety, 
ajid out followed by a peal. 

In five niinules lie was at homo; and tossed the note into his wife’s 
lap. She was knitting by a farthing (bp. " Dame !” said ho, controlling 
all apiitiaiuncc (if anxiety, “ whal dye call that?** 

Sli(.' tcKik up the iiot(? and lield it cUM to the candle: Why Jem, it is 
a ton pound not<!, one of Hardie's — cm was. ** 

Tlum what were those fixils laughing at ?” And he told her all that 
had happened, 

Mrs. MaxU'V' dropped her knitting and stood up trembling: '’Wliy 
Vou told me yon liad got our money all safe out ?*’ 

‘•Well, and so I have, ye foolish woman:” and he drew the whole 
pfK‘lr(*t out, of his pocket and flung them fiercely on the table. IMift. 
Maxteya*an licr fingta* and eye over them, and ut fibred a scream of anger 
and despair. 

“These! tliese be all Uardie’s notes,” she cried; "and wliat vally be 
Jlardiefs notc^s when Hardie’s 1 k^ broke?” 

ALaxloy staggered as if he had boon shot. ' 

The woman's eyes fliished fury at hijn : “ This is your work, ye bom 
idiot : * mind your own businos.s,* says you : you must dc^spise your 
wedded wnfo, that has more brains in her finger than you have in all 
your great long useless carca.se : you must have your secrets : one day 
poison, another day l)eggary : you liavo mined njj, you have murdered 
mo: get out of iriy sight! for if I find r knife 1*11 put it in you, I will.” 
And in her ungovernable passion, she actually ran to tlie dresser for a 
knife : at which Maxlcy caught up a choir and lifted it furiously above 
his bead to fling at her. 

Luckily the man had more self-command than the woman; he dashed 
the chair furiously on the floor, and ran out of the house. 

He wandered about half stupid: and presently his feet tpok him 
mcclianically round to his garden. He pottered about among his plants. 
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nt'ihem, inspeoiix^ thorn closely, and scarce seeing thein« £bw« 
ever^ fie covered up one or two, and muttered, I thinJk there will be a 
firoi^ tp-ni^t : I think there will be a frost." Then his legs seemed to 
Mve way. He sat down and thought of his wedding-day : he began to 
to himself out loud, as some people do in trouble : “ Bless her 
comely fiice,” said he, " and to think I had my arm lifted to strike her, 
after wearing her so long, and finding her good stuff upon the whole. 
Weil, thank my stars I didn’t. We must make the beet on’t : money’s 
gone ; but here’s the garden and our hands still : and ’tain’t as if we were 
single to gnaw our hearts alone : wedded life cuts grief a two. Let’s 
make it up : and begin again. Sixty, come Martinmas ; and Susan forty- 
eight : and I be a’most weaiy of turning moulds.” 

He went round to his front door. 

There was a crowd round it ; a buzzing crowd, with all their feces 
turnetl towards his door. 

He came at their bocks, and asked peevishly what was to do now. 
Some of the women shrieked at his voice. The crowd turned about ; 
and a score of feces peered at him : some filled with curiosity, some with 

pity. 

Lord help us !” said the poor man, " is there any more trouble a foot 
toHclay ? Stand aside, please ; and lot mo know.” 

" No 1 no !” cried a woman, “ don’t Jet him.” 

“ Not let me go into my own house, young woman ?" said Maxley, 
With dignity: l)e these your manners?” 

Oh, James : 1 meant you no ill. Poor man !” 

Poor soul !" said another. 

Stand aloof !” said a strange man. " ^Vho has as good a right to l)e 
there as he have ?” 

A lane was made directly, and Maxley rushed down l>etweei> two 
rows of peering faces, viith his knees knocking together, and burst into 
his own bouse. A scream from the women inside, as be entered, and a 
deep nroan from the stiung man bereaved of liis mate, told the tragedy. 
Poor Susan Maxley was gone. 

She had died of Breast-pang, within a minute of bis leaving her; and 
the last words of two failMul spouses wore words of anger. 

All these things, and many more less ti-agic, but very deplorable, 
came to Alfr(i<i Hardie’s knowledge, and galled and alHioted him deeply. 
And several of these revelations heaxted discredit high upon llichard 
Hardie, till the young man, l»oni with a kt^on sense of justice, and bred 
among^ honourable minds, began to shudder at life o^vn father. 

Herein he was alone; Jane, with the affectionate blindness of her sex, 
could throw her an|||B round her father’s neck, and pity him for his 
losses— by his own dMionesty~and pity liim most when some victim of 
his. unprincipled conduct died, or desi>aired. Poor papa will feel this 
«o deeply,” was her only comment on such occasions. 

Altod was not soriy she could take this view ; and left her unmolested 
to confound black with white, and wrong with right, at affection?s (betates : 
but his own trained understanding was not to be duped in matters of 
plain morality. And so, unable to cure the wrongs he deplored, unable 
to put his oonscienoe into his pocket, like Bichard Harae, pr into 
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liMrt like Ja&e^ he wandered alome, or eat broodmg and dejected: and 
the attentive reader^ if 1 am so fortunate as to potass one, will not be 
Fiirpidsed to learn that , he was troubled too with dark mystenoua sur- 
uiises he half dreaded, yet felt it his duty, to &.th<ma. Thm and Ifo. 
Podd*8 loss by the Bank combined to keep him out of AlMcm Villa^ 
Ho call^ to ask after Oaptain Podd, but was ashamed to enter 
the house. 

Now Richard Hardie’s anxiety to know whether David was to die or 
live had not declined, but rather increased* If the latter, he was now 
resolved to dy to the United States with his booty, and cheat his alienated 
son along with the rest : he had come by degrees down to thhi. It was 
on Alfred he had counted to keep him informed of DavijI's state : but, 
on his putting a smooth inquiry, the young man*s face flushed with 
shame, or anger, or sometliiug, and he gave a very short, diarp, and 
obscure reply. In reality he did not know much, nor did his 

informant: for of late the servants had never be^ allowed to ^ter 
David’s room. 

Mr. Hardie, after this relmff, never askedjJtlfred again ; but having 
heard Sampson’s name mentioned as Dodd^s medical attendant, wrote 
and asked him to come and dine, next time he should visit Barkt^* 
ton : You will find me a fallen man/’ said he *, to-moiTOW we resign 
our house and premises and furniture to the assignees, and go to live at 
a little furnished cottage not very far from your friends the Dodds. It 
is called ‘ Musgrovo Cottage.’ There, where we have so little to ofkv 
besides a welcome, none but true friends will come near us; indeed, 
there are very few' I should venture to ask for such a proof of fidelity 
to your broken friend. 

- "2LH" 

The good-hearted Sampson semt a cordial reply, and came to dinner 
at Musgrove Cottage. 

Now all Hardie wanted of him in reality was to know about David ; 
so when Jane had retired, and the decanter circulated, he began to 
pump him by his vanity. “ 1 understand,” said be, you have wrought - 
one of your surprising enres in this neiglibourhcxxl Albion Villa I” 

Sajnppon shtx)k his head sorrowfully ; Mr. Hardie’s eyes sparkled : 
Alfred watched him keenly ami bitterly. 

”How can I work a great cure after those ass-oss-in'^ Bhort and 
Osmond ? Look, see 1 tlie man had been wounded in the lud, and lost 
blood : thin stabbed in tlie shoulder ; and lost more blood/^— Both the 
Hardies uttered an ejaculation of rmfeigned surprise — So, instid of 
recruiting the buddy thus exhausted of the great liauid material of all 
repair, Uio profissioual oss-ass-iu came and exhausted nim worse: stabbed 
him while ne slept ; stabbed him unconscious, i(abt>ed him in a vein ; and 
stole more blood from him. Wasn’t tliat enough? No! the routine of 
profissional ajss-ass-ination had but begun ; nixt they stabbed Mm with 
cupping-needled, and so stole more of his life-blood. And they were 
goen from their stal>s to their bites, goen to leech his temples, and so 
hand him over to the sixton.” 

But you came in and saved Mm,” cried Alfred. 

" I saved Ms life,” said Sampson, sorrowfully : ** but life is not the 
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only itKxl thi^ a man may be nibbed of by iboso wbo Btoal his lifb- 
blood, and so impoTerish and water the contints of the vossete of tho 
brain.*' 

“Doctor Sarapson,” said Alfred, “wliat do yon mean by these 
mysterions words ? yon alarm me." 

“ What, don't you know ? Haven’t they told you ?" 

“ No, I have not had the courage to enter the house since the Bank ** 

ho estopped in confusion. 

“Ay, I understand," said Sampson: "however, it can’t be hidden 
now — 

" Ho is a maniac." 


Sampson made this awful announcement fol)erly and sorrowfully. 

Alfred groaned alond, and even his father experienced a momentary 
remoiM' , but so steady had been tho progress of corruption, that he 
felt almost umnixed joy the next instant : and his keenwitted son sur- 
prised the latter sentiment in his fac*c, and shuddered with disgust. 

Sampson went on to say that he believed ilio }x>or man hod gone 
flourishing a lazor ; and Mrs. Dodd luid said “ Yes, kill me, David : kill 
the mother of yoxir cMdren,’* and never moved ; which feminine, or in 
other words irrational, behaviour, had someixow disarmed him. But it 
would not happen again : his sister bad come ; a sensible, re.sohito 
woman. She had signed tho order, and Osmond and lie the certificates, 
and he was gom^ to a private asylum. “ Talking of that," said SampBou, 
rising suddenly, " I must go and give them a word of comfort ; for ih('y 
are just breaking their hearts at jjarting with him, pior tilings : I’ll Ito 
bock in an hour," 

On his dopartur(s Jane returned Jind made tho tea in the dining-room : 
they lived like that now. 

Mr. TIardio took it from hi.s favourite’s little white hand, and smiled 
on her : he should not have to go to a fL>rcign land after all : who would 
believe madman if he should rave about his thousands *'' He sipped 
lus tea luxuriously, luid presently delivered himself thus, with bland 
self-satisfaction : 

“ My dear Alfred, some time ago you wished to marry a young lady 
without fortune ; yon thought that 1 had a large one ; and you expected 
me to supply all deficiencies. You did not overrate rny parental feeling ; 
but you did my means: 1 would have done this for you, and with 
pleasure, but for my own coming misfortunes. As it ivas, I said ‘ No.’ 
And, when you demanded, somewhat peremptorily, my reasons, I said, 

‘ Trust me.’ Well, you see 1 wjis right : such a marriage would have 
lieen your uth^r ruin. However, I conclude after what Dr. Sampson 
has told us, you have resigned it on other groimds. Jane, my dear. 
Captain Dodd, I am sorry to say, is afflicted. He has gone mod.” 

“Gone ma(i?! oh, how shocking! What will become of his poor* 
children ?" She thought of Edward fii-st. 

“We have just lioard it from Samiison. And I presume, Alfred, you 
aie not so far gone as to insist on propagating insanity, by a m^'riago 
with his daughter." 

At tliis conclusion, wdiich struck her obliquely, tliough aimed at 
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Ivbed, Jane eigfaed gwtly ; and her dream of earthly, happiness seemed 
to melt away. 

But Alfred ^otmd his teeth, and replied with great bitterness and 
emotion : ** 1 tlunk, sir, you are the last man who ought to congratulate 
yourself on the ipiction that has fallen on that unhappy family I 
aspire to enter, all the more that now they hare oalapoities for me to 
share ” 

More fool you," put in Mr. Hardie, calmly. 

— “ For I much fear you arc one of the causes of that calamity.'* 

Mr. Hardie assumed a puzzled air : '' I don't see how that can be : dc 
you, Jenny? Sampson told us tlie causes: a wound on the head, a 
woimd in the arm, bleeding, cupping, &c.” 

There may be other causes Dr. Sampson has not t)oen told of— yet.” 

'' Possibly. 1 really don’t know what you allude to." 

The son fixed his eyes on the father, leaned across fhe table to 
him, till their faces -nearly m(;t. 

" The fourteen thousand pounds, sir." 


^ CHAPTER XXV. 

Hardte was taken by surprise for once, and had not a word to say 
but looked in liis son’s face, mute and gasping as a fish. 

During this painful silence his childi'cn eyed him inquiringly; but 
not with the same result; for oiui face is often read differently by two 
persons : to .lane, whose intelligence had no aids, ho seemed unflSBfectedly 
])Uzzlod ; but Alfred discerned Iwaicath his wonder the terror of detec- 
tion rising, and then thrust bac.k by the strong will ; that stoical faco 
shtU again like an iron door; but not quickly enough ; the right words, 
the “open sesame ” had l)een sj^oken, and one upguarded look bad con- 
firmed Alfi’od's vague suspicions of foul play ; he turned his own lace 
away : he was alienafxd by the occurrences of the last few months, but 
Nature and tender reminiscences still held him by some fibres of the 
heai’t : in a moment of iialunil indignation he liad ai>pUcd the touch- 
stone ; but its success grieved liim ; he could not liear to go on exposing 
his father ; so he left the room with a deep sigh, in -w’hich pity mingled 
w’ith sliame and regret; he wandered out into the silent night, and soon 
was leaning on the gate of Albion Villa, gazing wistfully at the windows, 
and sore perplexed, and nobly wretched. 

As he was going out, Mr. Hardie raised his eyebrows with a look of 
disinterested wonder and ciuiosify ; and touched liis forehead to Jane, 
as much as to say, “ Is he disordered in liis mind ?” 

As socn as they wore alone, he asked her coolly what Alfred meant. 
She said she had no idea. Tluai he examined her keenly alK>ut tliis 
fourteen tliousand jiounds : juid found, to his relief, Alfred had never 
oven mentioned it to her. 

And now Richard Ilaixlie, like his son, wanted to be alone, and think 
over this new peril, that had risen in the Ixisom of his own family : and, 
for once, the com])imy of his favourite child was irtosome : he made an. 
excuse and strolled out in his turn into the silent night. It was calm 
and clear : the thousand holy tycs, imder which men prefer to do tlieir 
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crixieifis-^exc^t when l^y «te in too great a httrry to waitr^kwkaddawa 
and seemed to wonder anything can be so dllv as to sin: ^eoA beneatn 
their pure gosse the man of tbe world popdered with tAl his sotil. He 
tormented himself wilhconjectoes: inrough what channel did Alfred 
anspeot hjm? throngttthe Dodds? were they aware of their loss? had 
the pocket-book spoken ? If so, why had not Mrs. Dodd or her son 
attacked him? But then perhai» AJ&ed was their agent: they wished 
to try a friendly remonstrance through a mutual friend before proceeding 
to extremities ; this accorded with Mrs. Dodd's character as he remem- 
bered her. 

The solution was reasonable; but he was relieved of it byrecollecting 
what Alfred had said, that he had not entered the house since the Bank 
bivke. 

On fhis he began to hope Alfred's might be a mere suspidon bo could 
not ratablish by any proof, and at all events he would lock it in his own 
breast like a good son : bis never iiaving given a hint even to his sister 
favoured this supposition. 

Thus meditating, Mr. Hardie foimd himself at the gate of Albion 
Villa. 

Yet be had strolled out with no particular intention of going Hhere. 
Had his mind, apprehensive of danger from that quainter, driven his 
iKxly thither? 

He took a look at the house : and the iirst thing he saw was a young 
lady leaning over the balcony, and inunnuring softly to a male figure 
below, whose oullino Mr. Uardie could liardly discern, for it stooci in 
the sliadow. Mr. Hardie was delighted: "'Aha, Miss Juliet,” said he, 
""if Alfred docs not visit you, some one else does. You have soon 
supplied your peevish lover’s place.” He tlien withdrew softly ftum 
the gate, not to disturb the intrigue, and watched a few yards off; 
doteimined to see who Julia's nightly visitor was, and give Alfred sur- 
prise for surprise. 

Jbj had not long to wait: the roan came away directly, and walked, 
head ei^ect, past Mr. Hardie, and glanced full in his ftico, but did not 
vouclisafe him a word. It was Alfred himself. Mr. Hardie was pro- 
foundly alarmed, and indignant : " The young traitor ! Kover enter tlie 
house? no; but he comes and tells her everything dire<’tly, under her 
wiiidow, on the sly: and, when he is caught— defies me to my face.” 
And now he suspected female cunning and malice in the way that 
thunderbolt had been quietly prepared for him and launched, without 
warmng, in his very daughter's piesence, and the result just communi- 
cated to Julia Dodd. 

In a very gloomy mood he followed lus son, and hoard his fimi 
though elastic tread on the frosty ground, and saw how loftily he carried 
hie head : and from that moment feaied, and very, very, nearly liated 
him. 

The next day he feigned sick, and sent for Osmond, That worthy 
prescribed a pill and a draught, the former laxative, the latter astringent 
This ceremony performed, Mr. Hardie gossipped with him ; and, after 
a detour or two, glided to his real anxiety. " Sampson tells me you 
know more ab<;nt Captain Dodd's case tlian he does: he is not very clear 
as io the cause of the pocu* man's going mad.” 
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« Biia Cfcttise ? Why Apoplexy.** 

" Yes, bnt I mean what caused the apoplei^V** 

Mr. Oat^d replied that" Apoplexy was often idiopathic.'^ Caphdii 
Dodd, as he understood, had fallen down in the street in a sadden Ht; 

but as for the mania, that is to be attributed tb an insufficient evacua- 
tion of blood while under the apoplectic coma." 

'' Not bled enough ! Why Sampson says it is because he wius Med 
too much." 

Osmond was amused at this; and repeated that the mania eame of 
not being bled enough. 

The discussion was turned into an uneiqsected quairto by the mimm 
of Jane Hardie, who came timidly in and said, Oh, Mr. Osmond, I 
cannot let you go without telling you how anxious I am about Alfr*^ 
Ho is so thin, and pale, and depressed." 

"Nonsense, Jane," said Mr, Hardie; "have we not all cause to be 
dejectal in tliis house V” But she persisted gently that there was more 
in it than that ; and Jiis headaches wore worse : and she could 3 mt be 
easy any longer without advice, *r 

"Ah, those headaches," said Mr. Osmond, "they always made mo 
uneasy. To tell the truth, Miss Hardie, 1 have noticed a reiqarkabie 
cliange in him, but T did not like to exdte apprehendonB : and so he 
mopes, does he ? seeks solitude, and is taciturn, and dejected?" 

" Yos. But I do not mind that so much as his turning so pale and 
thin." 

" Oh, it is all part of one malady." 

" Then you know what is the matter?** 

" 1 think I do : and yours is a wise and timely anxiety. Your brother's 
is a very delicate case of a hypcnestbetic chameter; and I should like 
to have the advice of a profound physician. Ijot me see, Dr. Wycherley 
will be with me to-morrow : may 1 bring him over as a friend ?" 

This proposal did not at all suit Mr. Hardie ; he put liis own eonstruo- 
tion on Alfred's pallor and dejection, and was uneasy at tlio idea of his 
being cross-questioned by a couple of doctors : 

** No, no," said he, " 1W has fancies enough already; I cannot have 
you gentlemen coming liere to fill his head wHh njany more.” 

"Oh, he has fancies, has he?” said Osmond, keenly. "My dear sir, 
we shall not say one word to /am ; that might iiritate him: but 1 should 
like you to hear a truly learned opinion." 

Jane looked so imploringly, that Mr. Hardie yielded a reluctant assent, 
on those terms. 

So the next day, by appointment, Mr. Osmond introduced his friend 
Dr, Wycherley: blond and bald, with a fine head, and a hce naturally 
intelligent, but crossed every now and then by gleams of vacancy; a 
man of loi’ge readiog, and of tact to make it jubseSve his interests. A 
voluminous writer on certain medical subjeefa, he had so saturated him- 
self with circumlocution, that it distilM fiom his very tongue: he 
talked like an Article; a quarterly one; and so gained two advantages: 
1st, he rarely irritated a fellow-creature; for, if he began a sentoce 

* Arising of itself." A term rather hastily applied to duordarv tike coming afgmi 
of whid) hare not been detected by the medical attendant. 

The birth of Topsy was idiopathic— in that learned lady’a opinkm. 
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hot, wliat with its and what with its windiness, he ended it 

cool: item, stabs by pdysyllablcs are pricks by sponges. 2ndly, tJus 
foible earned liim the axhsnration of fools ; and tlmt is as invaluable, as 
they are innumerable. 

Yet was there in the mather-“tonguo he despised, one gem of a word 
he vastly admired : like most quarterly writers. That chonning word, 
the i[^t of the polysyllabic, was " of." 

He opened the matter in a subdued and sympathizing tone well cal- 
culated to win a loving fathar, such as Eichard Hardie— was not. 

“ My good friend here informs me, sir, you are ?o fortunate as to 
possess a son of distinguished abilities, and who is at present labouring 
under some of those precursory indications of incipient disease of the 
oereb^ o-psycliical organs, of which I have been, I may say, somewhat 
successful in diagnosing the symptoms. Unless 1 have been mieinformed, 
lie for a considerable time, mroeriencod T>ersistent headache of a 
kepholalgic or true cerebral type, and has now advanced to the bucceeding 
sh^e of taciturnity and depression, not* unacxiompanied with isolation, 
and probably, constipation : but as yet without hallucination, though 
possibly, and, as my experience of the great majority of these cases 
would ijiducii me to say, probably, lie is notf undisturl)ed by one or 
more of those latent, and, at first, trifling al)eTrations, either of the 
intelligence, or the senses, which in their pi*eliminary stages escape tlie 
observation of all^t>ut the expert nosologist. 

“ There you said Osujtmd, “ Dr. Wycliorley agi’ecs with mo : yet 
I assure you 1 Jiave only detailed tlie symptoms, and not the coiiciusiou 
I had formed from them," 

Jane inquired timidly what that conclusion was. 
jlliss Hardio, wo think it one of those obscure tendencies which are 

very curable if taken in time " Dr. Wycherley ended the sente.nce- 

"*But no longer remediable if the fleeting oiqwrUinity is allowed to 
escape, and diseased action to pass into diseased organisation.” 

looked awestruck at their solemnity; but, ]\Ir. Ilardie, wlio was 
taking advice against the grain, turned satirical : “ Gentlemen,” said 
'"be pleased to l)0gin by miKlorating your own obscurity; and th<n 
perhaps I sliall see lx3ttcr how' to cure my son’.s disorder : what the 
(lou'cc are yon driving at ?” 

The two doctors looked at one another inquiringly ; and so settled 
how to prooood. Dr. Wycherley explained to Mr. Hardie that there was 
A sort of general unreasonable and sup(*i*,ditious fooling abroad, a kind 
of torror of the complaint with whicli his son was tlircatenc<l ; 

instciad of the most remediable of disorders, is looked at as the 
most incui'able of maladies it was on this accjount he had learned 
aj)piv)acli the subject with singular c.aution, iind even with a timidity 
which was kinder in appearance lhan in reality; that he must admit. 

Well, you may .speak out, as far as I am concerned,” said Mr. Hardie, 
with cons\iiumate indifference. 

'"Oh yes!” said Jime, in a fever of anxiety; " pray conc-eal nothing 
from us.” 

"" Well then, sir, I have not as yet had the advantage of 
your son personally, but, from the diagnostics, I have no doubt wbatovef 
* AngIio6, “ accompanip|^ ” t Anglijd, ‘'dwturbid.” 
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Ue is l«.lK)Dmg under the first foi*e8hadowiugs of cerebro-psychical 
perturbation. To speak plainly, the symptoms are characteristic of 
the initiatory stage of the germination of a morbid state of the pheno* 
mena.of intelligence." 

His unprofessional hearers only stared. 

" In one word, then,” said Dr. Wycherley, waaong impatient at their 
al)ominable obtuseness, ‘'it is the premonitory stage Of the precuiwy 
condition of an organic affection oi the brain.” 

" Oh !” said Mr. Hardie, " the brain !♦ I see ; the boy is going mad.” 

The doctors stared in their turn at the prodigious coolness of a tender 
parent. "Not exactly,” said Dr. Wycherley; “I am habitually averse 
to exaggeration of symptoms. Your son’s suggest to me ' the Inculca- 
tion of Insanity,’ nothing more.” 

Jane uttered on exclamation of horror : the doctor soothed her T^ith 
an assurance that there was no cause for alarm. " Incipient aberration ” 
was of easy cure : the nhscliief lay in delay. " Miss Hardie,” said he 
Internally, " during a long and busy professional career, it has been my 
painful province to witness the deplorable .consequences of the non- 
re*cognition, by friends and relatives, of the precedent symptoms of 
those organic Sections of the brain, the relief of which was within the 
reach of well-known therapeutic agents if exhibited seasonably 

He went on to deplore the blind prejudice of improfessional jnrsons; 
who choose to fancy tliat other disiioses creep, but Insanity pounces, on 
a man : which he expressed thus neatly ; " that other deviations from 
organic conditions of health are the subject of clearly dofinai tbouglj 
delicate gradations, but that the worst and most climacteric forms of 
cerebro-psyclii(*al disorder are suddenly di'veloped affections presenting 
no evidence of any antecedent cephalic organic change, and uiiaitooni- 
panied by a premonitory stage, or by incipient symptoms.” 

This chimera he proceeded to qonfute, by experience : he had repeatedly 
l)een called in to easels of mania descril^ed as sudden, and almost 
invariably found the jiatient had IxKn (cranky for years ; which he con- 
densed thus ; " His (*onduct and beliaviour for many years previously 
to any symptom of mental alK)rration l)eing liotioixi, had been character- 
ised by actions quite irreconcilable \^ith tlie siipposilion of the existence 
of perfect sanity of intellect.” 

He instanced a parson, whom he had lately attended, and foqjpd him 
os constipated and as convinced he was John the Baptist engag^Ito^i#^ 
Princess Mary as could be. “ But,” continued the learned doctor, 
investigation of this afflicted ecclesiastic’s antecedent history, 
covered that, for years before this, he had exhibited conduct incompatible 
with the hypothesis of d mind whose equilibrium hod been undisturliai : 
ho had caused a number of valuable trees to be cut down on his estate, 
without Ixing able to offer a sane justification for such an outrageous 
proceeding: and had actually disposed of a quantity of lus patrimonial 
^rcs, ' anf/ which ’ clearly he never would have parted with had ho been 
in anything resembling a condition of sanity.” 

" Did he sell the land and timber l>elow tho market price ?” inquired 
Mr. Hardie, perking up, and exliibiting his first symptom of interest > 
tho discussion. 

• What a blesssinijr thei'e are a few words in all our dialauta 
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jijr# tomant, hcir-afc-kw, ^*t,v0 m no mlbr« 
iilto that fjlaas of detail; you naturally ibok at 
I, la a (Kunmeicial G^pir$t^^ but we regard usedi^ 
\ liiaie^ moat essidluoajBly ttaitiug the ejiek of hie parish 
"leowBous” 

i gave of a etockbrokev oufEexing under 
and a rooted idea diet all the tpf^m in the Bank uf 
. and minktera iu league witli foreign governments to 
htellfOiit of ri " Bm,” said the doctor, I discovered to lave been 
^ yearn gouty of eonduet entir^y incompatible with the hypothesis of 
m^tal functiems^ He had accused liis domestios of pecu- 
iahon, andkad initiated legal pi^oceodmgs with a view of prosecuting in 

f*ourt of kiw one of his oldest ftiends/' 

that, if my son has not for years been doing 

*anky a^, be is not likely to be deranged at present. 

This an^t twist of the argument rather burpnscMi Br. Wycherley, 
^lewever, he was at Uo loss fi>r a reply. “ It is not Insanity, but tho 
incubation of Insanity, tv Inch is suspoctt^<l in your infcoliigent son’s case : 
and the best course w ill be for me to onumerate in general terms tho 
sevnrid symptoms of ' tho Inculjation of Insanity he concludud with 
some severity, after that, sn, I shall cease to intrude wlmt I fear is an 
unwelcome conviotion.'* 

The Ikrent, whose levity and cold reception of good tidings be had 
thus mildly, yet with due dignity, rtbnki d, a man of the world : and 
liked to make friends, not cnennos: so he took tho hint, and made a very 
civil speech, ashiiring X>r. W,>clKrlcv that, it ho voiitiiiod to (bfbr from 
him, he was none the less obliged by the kind lutt^n^st ho took m a com- 
parative etrangei : and would be >ciy ghvd to bear all about the " In- 
cubation of Insanity." 

Dr* Wycherley iKiwed sbghtly; and complied: 

One diagnostic prehnunary wan of ut »uormal cerebral action is 
Kephalalgiak or true cerebral h^ache; I mcjiu ptusistaul headache not 
ccomiAimea by a furred tongue, or other mdieia wgnihoant of abdominal 
)r renal disorder as its origin.” 

sighed. He has sad headaches.” 

l^he succeeding symptom is a morbid affection of sleep. Father the 
^)iskwmi suffers from Insomnia; or else from Hypersomnia, which we sub* 
UvMe into sopor, carus, and lethargus; or thirdly from Kakosomnia, or 
I propensity to dossing, and to all the morbid phenomena of 
dreama.” 

*^Fapa,^ said dane, ^'poor Al&ed ale^ very badly: I hear liim 
walking ^ all bouia m the night.** 

^^iSfeOughi as much,** soia Br. Wycherley; ** Insomnia is the com- 
menib# Iwure. To l^esuuon; Ihe insidious advance of morbid thought 
k nli^ mindmd by high or ^ by low sphits; generally tho 

kmru Tba psHsni beC^ by moping, thmi c&ows greii4i UussMla and 
bs aom a a abstmcM^ moody, imd occupied wifti n solitary 

am; sowdldid 
Wydtakdear^ ** my aqNnittiioe leads 
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AU) i<> U*.^vo tliHi* K latent delnaion ta i|fta 

mind, thoujgh often ooncealed mtii oonsommaitt 
ttie opw lev^pmeot of tiiis deltuioii is ito lualt inigp, 
last mcarliul p-benomenon, Inoabatfen ceases and UuaMllf < 
times, however, <be illixeioB is phjrsical zatfaer tbaa ^ 
senge ra&er tlm of tbs inteU^^iinoe. It oonunenoei m 


: ilb^ 


character, or hearing nocturnal eounde, neil^r of wbidi 
manorial eadfetenoe, being conveyed to hie optic or auricullr nerved ]0d» 
from without, but from witbin, by the a^cy of a dltordered bmfes 
These tho reason, hitherto iiniinpaired, combats at first, 
they aro noctunml only: but l>eiag reproduced, and becoming oatinial^ 
the judgment succumbs under the morbid impresjfion mmximd m 
repeatedly. These are the ordinary antecedent symptcftne tdiaraeteaifite 
of the incubation of insiinity; to wliicli are frequently added aomatie 
cxaltaton, or, m popular language, physical a di/iposition 

to knit the l>rows — ^;rcat ai'tivity of the mental faculties— or else ^ v?eil 
marked docline of the po^^ers of the unclbrstauding— an cragiMatioii of 
the nonnal conditions ol tbonght— or a mertal ^if the m<mt{U Mbits and 
K»ntimeuts, su(‘h as a sudden a'verwon to some person hiflaerto bdoved, 
♦f)r some study long reliehed juid pursued/^ * 

June .Lsked leave to note tlif*sc all <1 oto in her note-book* 


Mr. llardio ass^mted adroitly, for he vos thinking whether he cOtlld 
not sift some g3‘aiu <nit of all this chaff. Should Alfred blab hfe 
suspicious, here wore two gentlemen who would at all eventa bc!p him 
to ilirow ndicule on them. 


Di. 'Wycherley ba'vuier politely uidod Jane Hardie to note down "tlie 
pieliminary procoj^s ot tho Iiu‘uba<^ioii of disorders of tho Intellect, 
resumed • iSow, sii, y oui son atiiwurs to be in a ^Qly mchoatc &tage of 

tho malady * lie has ceicbral Kr j>halalgia and Insomnia ” 

And, oh doctor,’^ said Jam, *Mie kmis lus brows often; and has 
given up his studies; won't go hiick to Oxford this term " 

" HixacUy ; and seeks isolation, and is a prey to moriiid distraction and 
reverie: but has no palpable illusions; lifttobeV’^ 

“ 3Slot that I know of/* said Mr, llardio. 


** Well but/’ objected Jane, " did not he sav something to you very 
curious tho other night; alKiut Captain Doda and foaito^m thou«an<? 
pounds?” 

Mr. Hardie’s blood ran odd: "No,” he stammerod^ "not Ihal I 
remember.” ^ t . 


" Oh yes he did, papa: you have forgotten it: but at the you 
wore quite puzzled what he could mean : and you did ihk" She put to 
finger to her forehead : and the doctors interchanged a meanto 
" X believe you aro right, Jenny,” said Mr. HardiOf tak^ the CFUe so 
tmexpectedly offered him; " he did say 8(mm ucmaenae I cumd to 
head nor tan of; but we ali have our crotchets; ttoe, tm away, !ifce fi 
good girl, and let me attihis to omr good mm/SM here: and 

mihdi to a woird about it to Alfred.” ' 

Wh^ she was gone, he eaid»"<totkito,iuy hmimi 

ears in love; that is all.” 


* ^laetoia 
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monamaiiia is a very ordinary phase of insaniiy/* said Dr* 

WydMi^. 

/*His unreasonable passion for a girl he knows he can nerer marry 
makes him somewhat orotcheiy and cranky: that, and over-study, may 
have unhinged his mind a little: suppose I send him abroad? my good 
brother will dnd.the means; or we could advance it him, I and the 
other tnisfcees; he comes into ten thousand pounds in a montli or two.” 

The doctors exchanged a meaning look. They then dissuaded him 
earnestly from the idea of continental travel. 

“ Ooelum non animam mutant qui trans mare currunt,” said 
Wycherley, and Osmond explained that Alfred would brood abroad as 
well os at homo, if he \<tent aJone : and Dr. Wycherley summed up thus : 

The most advisable course is to give him the benefit of the personal 
«ur>erintendence of some skilful physician possessed of means and appli- 
ani’iOB of every sort for soothing and restraining the specific malady." 

Mr. Hardie did not at first see the exact purport of this oleaginous 
i^eriplirasis. Presently he caught a glimpse: but said he thougnt con- 
finement was liardly tlie thing to drive aw^ay melancholy. 

Not in all respects,” roifiied Br. Wycherley : " but, on the other 
hand, a little gentle restraint is the safest way of effecting a disruption of 
the fatal associations that have engendered and tend to perpetrate the 
disorder. Besides, the medicinal appliances are invaluable: including, 
as they do, the nocturnal and diurnal attendance of a Psycho-physical 
physician, who khows the Psychosomatic relation of body and mind, and 
can apply physical remf3die8, of the effect of which on the physical in- 
strument of intelligence, the grey matter of the brain, wo have seen so 
many examples.” 

The good doctor then feclinjily deiilorccl the inhumanity of parentn 
and guardians in declining to subject their incubators to opportune and 
salutary restraint under the more than parental care of a Psychosomatic 
physician. On this head he got quite warm, and inveighed against tlio 
abominable crndti/ of the thing. It is contrary,” said he, to every 
piinciple of justice and humanity, that a fellow-creature, deranged per- 
haps only on one point, should for the wmit of the early attention of 
those, whose duty it is to watch over him, finger out his existence 
separated from all wlio are dear to liim, and condemned witliout any 
crime to be a prisoner for life.” 

Mr. Hardie was puzzled by tins sentence, in which the speaker’s 
usual method was reversed, and the fought was bigger than the words. 

“ Oh,” said he, at lost, “ I see. cpight to incarccrato our children 
to keep them from being incarc.erated.” 

That is one way of putting it with a vengeance,” said IVIr. Osmond, 

^taring. “ No ; what my good friend means ” 

Is this ; where the patient is possessor of an income of such a 
character as to enable his friends to show a sincere affection by antici- 
pating tlie consequences of neglected morbid phenomena of the brain, 
tiioro a lamentable want of humanity is exhibited by the persistent 
refusal to the patient, on the parl'of his relatives, of the incalculable 
advantage of the authoritative adylce of a competent physician accom- 
panied with the safeguards and piwentives of — - ” 

But the melUluoiis pleonast had done oiling his paradox with fresh 
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polysyllftblee, to make it slip into ike Banker’s nairrow niiderstimdlag,, lie 
met with«a ctiriotis interruptioD. Jane Hardie fluttered in to say 
was at the door accusing lumself of being dcraikg^. 

How often this sort of coincidence occurs/ Oemcpd, philosophic 
cally. ' ^ ^ 

** Bo not refuse him, dear papa; it is not for money: he only wants 
you to give him an order to go into a Itmaiac asylilm." 

Nmvt there is a scTmtb/e man” said Dr. Wycherley. 

Well but/ objected Mr. Hardie, " if het is aeensibfe man, iday doea 
he want to go to an asylum 

Oh, they are all sensible at times,” observed Mr. Osmond.^ 
jS'ingularly so ” said Dr. Wycherley, wannly. ,And he showed a 
desire io examine this paragon, who had the sense to know he was out 
of his senses. 

would be but kind of you, sir/ said Jane; "poor, iK»r man!” 
She added, he did not like to come in, and woiild they mind just going 
out to him ? 

" Oh no, not in the least ; especially as you seem interested in him.” 

And they all tliree roscj and went out hjgeiher, and found the petitioner 
at the front door. Who should it be, but James Maxley ! 

His beard was unshaven, his face haggard, and ever^hing about^him 
showed^ man broken in spiiit as well as fortune: even his voi^ had 
lost half its vigour, and, whenever he had uttered a consecutive sentence 
or two, his head dropped on his breast, pitiably: indeed, this sometimes 
occoired in the middle of a sentence, and then the rest^of it died on his 
lips. 

Mr. Richard Hardie wiis not prepared to encounter one bf his unhappy 
creditors thus publicly, and, to shorten the annoyance, would have dis- 
missed liim roughly : but lie dared not; for Maxley was uo longer aione, 
nor unfriended : when June left him, to intercede for him, a young man 
joined him, and was now comforting him with kind words, tryhe^ to 
get him to smoke a -cigar : and this good-hearted young g^ttehin^wie 
the Banker’s son in the flesh, and his opposite in spirit, Mr. Al£md 
Hardie. 

Finding these two in contact, the Doctors interchanged demurest 
glances. 

Mr. Haa'die asked Maxley sullenly what he wanted of them. 

" Well, sir,” said Maxley, despondingly, " I have been to all the other 
magistrates in the borough ; for what with losing my money, and what 
with losing my missus, I think I bifili’t quite right in my heii ; 1 do see 
such curious tilings, enough to make a body’s skin creep at times/ And 
down went his head on his chest 

"Well?” said Mr. Hardie, peevishly: "go on: you went to the 
magistrates, and what then?” 

Maxley looked up, and seemed to recover the thread : " Why they said 
* no,’ they couldn’t send me to the 'sylum, not from home : 1 must be a 
pauper first. So then my neighbours they said 1 had better come tc 
you.” And down went his head again. 

" Well but,” said Mr. Hardie, " you cannot expect me to go against 
the other magistrates.” 

** Why not, sir? Yon have had a hatful o’ money of mo: the otiber 
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m0imm hm% had ft fajrthmg. They owaa me m 0 enice» bat you 
« £ shaft bim&ed SQtmdft’ worth if ye ootoe to thnl^ 

was m zoalioa is thie; it was a plam brokeahearted mim^s 
aad tatef butit was a homie^rust idl the same^ Mr* 
Mftrdie was Tisibly discoontenaaoed^ aad Alfred more so* 

Mr. Oamcmdp to rdiere a sitaation so pamfhl, asked Maadey rather 
hastily tv^hat were the cnriotis things be saw. 

Mailey shuddered. The uureastmablest beasts, sir, you ever saw or 
heard tdl cm: mostly sna^ and dragons. Can't stoop my head to do 
no work, for them, sir. Bless your heart, if I was to leave you gentle- 
men now, and go and dig for five minutes in my ^den, they would 
eome about me^as thick as slugs on cabbage: why 'twas hut yester'en 1 
tried to hoe a bit, and up cmne the fearfoBest great fiery sarpint: scared 
me so 1 heaved my hoe and laid on un' properly : presently I seemed to 
mm$ out of a sort of a kind of a red mist into the clear : and there laid 
fpev missus's favourite hen ; I had been and killed her for a sarpint i'' 
He s^ed : then, after a moment’s pause, lowered his voice to a wmei^r. 

How suppose 1 was to go and take some poor Christian for one of these 
gre^at bloody dragons 1 do see at odd times, 1 might do him a mischief 
you know, and not mean him no harm neither. Oh dooee take and have 
me locked up, gentlemen, dooee now : tellee I ain't fit to be about, my 
pomr head is so mazed." 

^^ell, well," said Mr. Hardie, " 111 give you an order for tlie Union." 

, ^ What, make a pauper of me?" 

** 1 cannot help it," the magistrate : it is the routine ; and it was 
settled at a meeting of the bench last month that we miist adhere to the 
rule as strictly as possible ; the asyhim is so full : and you know, Max- 
ley, it is not as if you were dangerous." 

“ That 1 1)6, sir : I don’t know what I’m a looking at, or a doing. 
Would I ha’ gone and killed my poor Susan’s hen if I hadn’t a l)eon be- 
side mysolf ? and she in her ^ve, poor dear : no, not for untold gold : 
aaod I be fcmd of that too ; us^ to be however : but now I don’t seem to 
care to money nor nothing else." And his head dropped. 

" Look here, Maxley, old fellow," said Alfred, sarcastically, you must 
go to the workhouse; and stay there till you hoe apauper ; take him for 
a crocodile, and kill him ; then you will get into an asylum whether the 
IBorkington magistrates like it or not : that is the roatinet I believe ; and 
as reasonable as most routine." 

Ik. Wycherley admired Alfted for this, and whispemd Mr. Osmond, 
" how subtly thev reason." 

Mr. Hardie did not deign to answer his son, who indeed had spoken 
at him, and not to him. 

As for poor Maxley, he was in sad and sober earnest, and could not 
lehsh uor even take in Alfred’s irony : he lifted his head and looked Mr. 
Hardie in the face. 

f* You be a hard man," said he, trombliug with emotion* You 
robbed nm and my missus of our aU, you ha’ broke her heart, and turned 
my head, and if I was to come and MU you ’twould only be clearing 
scares, ’BtSad of that I comes to you like a lamb, ai^ says mo 
yoiW namcon a bit of paper, and put me out of harm’s way. * No,’ says 
Jruil, 'ipSito tibe warkhouse!’ Be yea in the workhouse? xou that owes 
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into a rage, took a packet, out q£ hia pocket, and iiuig fQO^ 
liardie’s paper at Mr. Hardie’e head hefeire Bkf im. ncndd #£# W» s 
But Am^d ^ his game, stepped and it id&Miid 

hand, and with the dx^rjty of a wicketrkeeper, 

&thex^8 hdi^e. "HoVs that, Umpired said he: Hbm, a stetul^, 
" Don't do that again, Mr. Maxley, or I have to^w 3fM4 hMt|^ 
—to keep lap appearances.'' He then put the notea in hB 
smd quietly, **1 ^lall give you your money for these, b^ore ^ 

You wopHi be quite so mad as that, I hope," rsmenatrided W ^tber^ 
Bdt he made no reply: they rery seldom answered oiBUnniies^ n^ 

" Oh" said Dr. Wycherley, inspectjug him like a liunm^eur^^ 
"nullum magnum ingenium sine mixture demeUtiffi." ' , \ 

"Hec parvutn sine mixture stuititim," retorted Allcud 
and met his offensive g^ewith apomt^blankloeknf anper^^ 

1?hen, having shat him up, he turned to Osmond: 

" lurescribe for tMs poor fellow, who a^ for a hosfHtal, so Boutthe |^ves 
ImU a workhouse: come, you know there is nc mnit to 
good nature : you Cured Spot of the wanna, cure poor old Maidey ^ Ms 
snakes; oblige me." • ^ 

. " That I will, Mr. Alfred," said Osmond, heartSy: and wrote 
scription on a leaf of his memorandum-book, remarking | 

simple purgative, it bad made slimii work of a great nmny 
dr^ons, and not a tew spectres and hobgoblins into ffie bargam^ 

The young gentleman thanked him graciously, sud said kindly to 
Maxley, " Get that made up— hero’s a guinea— *and Fll send semtebeoy to 
see how you are to-morrow." , 

The poor man took the guinea, and the prescription, and hte head 
drooped again, and he slouched away. 

Dr. Wycherley remarked significantly that his conduct was wnr^ 
imitating by uU p^sems smilaHy Biivated : and oonciu^d oraeute^ly : 
** Prophylaxis is iJreferable to tberapeuBis." , . 

" Or, as Perm would say, * Preventimi is better than (mre.' " • 

With this parting blow the Oxoiiiim suddenly muntered}!^ 
conscious, it seemed, of the existence of his oompaniona. , ' 

I never sa^v a plainer case of Incubation," remarlmd Dw. WychOf^^^ 
with vast benevolence of manner. 

"Huxley's?" ; 

" Oh, no ; that is parochial. It is your profoundly interesting \ 
alluded to. Did you notice his supercihouy dopartuiie? mor* 

hid celerity of repartee ?” , . 

Mr. Hafdie renMed with some little bastion, " Yes; ar^,> excuse me, 
I thought he had rathcar the best of the battle with you.” 

"Indubitably so," replied Dr. Wydierley : "they always do: et least 
such ismyexp^nce. If everlbreakalanoeofwitwithenancnbatDr, 
1 calculate with confidence on bdng unhorsed wi^i almormal rapidity: 
and rare, indeed, are the instances in wluoh my antn^patitm'aiu not 
promptly and folly' realised : by a similar ime of progressWi 
incubator is seldomnmatch ter the confirmed maniac^ either te 'tee 
play of sarcasm, tee corusoationii of wit or the severer 
diaJecticsl ratiocination." 
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**I>ear, dear, dear! Then how is one to know a g^us from f, mad^ 
fnan?’ inquired Jane. 

“ By sending for a psycJtdogtccU physician/* 

" If I understand the doctor right, the two things are not opposed,'* 
remarked Mr. Bardie. 

Dr. Wycherley assented, and made a remarkable statement in confirmap 
tion: '*One half of the aggregate of the genius of the country is at 
present under restraint; foi^unateiy for the community; and still more 
fortunately for itself." 

He then put on his gloves, and, with much kindness but solemnity, 
warned Mr. Hardie not to neglect his son’s case, nor to suppose that 
matt'^rs could go on like this without " disintegrating or disorganising 
the grey matter of the brain. I admit," said he, that in some recorded 
ca ^es 01 insanity the brain on dissection has revealed no signs of struc- 
tnvoL? or functional derangement, and that, on the other hand, consider- 
able encephalic disorganisation has been shown to have existed in other 
cases without aberration or impairment of the reason: but such phe- 
nomena are to he considered os pathological curiosities, with which the 
empiric would fain endeavour to disturb the sound general conclusiona 
of science. The only safe mode of reasoning on matters so delicate and 
profound is a priori : and, as it may safely be assumed as a self-evident 
proposition, that disturl)ed intelligence iKjars the same relation to the 
brain as disordered respiration does to the lungs, it is not logical, i‘easoning 
a priori, to assume tfie possibility that the studious or other mental 
habits of a Kephalalgic, and gifted, youth, can be reversed, and erotic 
monomania germinate, with all the morbid phenomena of isolation, 
dejection of the spirits, and abiiormiil exaltation of the powers of wit foid 
ratiooination, without some considerable impairment, derangement, dis- 
turbance, or modification, of the psychical, motorial, and sensorial 
functions of the great cerebral ganglion. But it would bo ^ualJy alisurd 
to presuppose that these several functions can be disarranged for 
months, without more or less disorganisation of the medullary, or even 
of the oineritious, matter of the encephalon. Thtnfor ^ — dissection of 
your talented son would doubtless reveal at tliis moment eitlier steato- 
matous or atheromatous deposits in the cerebral bicxid-vessels, or an 
encysted abscess, probably of no very recent c»rigin, or, at the least, con- 
siderable inspissation, and opacity, of the mornbrajKis of the encephalon, 
or more or less pulpy disorganisatiojn of one or other of the hemispneros 
of the brain : good morning J 

Good morning, sir : and a thousand thanks for yonr friendly interest 
in my unhappy boy.” 

The Psycho-cerebrals "took their departure” (Psycho-cerebral for 
« went away”), and left Jane Hardie brimful of anxiety. Alfred was 
not there to dispose of the tirade in two words, " Petitio principii,” and 
so smoke on; and, not lieing an university woman, she could not k€^ 
her eye on the original assumption while following the series of in- 
ferences the learnt doctor built so neatly, story by story, on the 
foondaiion of the quicksand of a loose conjecture.* 

* So lorices sittihg a coii|uror \m him take a wedding-ring, and put it in a little 
box before a lady ; then cross The theati-e with another little box, and put that befoi-o 
another lady : ** Hey pi'esto t paas V* in l>ox 2 is discovered a wedding-tins, which is iiv 
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Now not a word of tliis to Alfred,” Boid Mr. Ilardie. “ I shall propose 
him a little foreign tour, to aiouse Ins raind.” 

** Yes, but papa, if some serious change is really going on inside his 
X)oor head.” 

Mr. Ilardie smiled sarcastically. " Don’t you see that if the mind can 
wound the brain, the mind can cure it ?” Then, after a while, he said 
parentally, “ My child, I must give you a lesson: men of the world use 
eiithusiasts~like those two I have just been drawing out— for their 
tools; we don’t let them make tools of us. Osmond, you know, k 
jackal to im asylum in l.ondon ; Dr. W^ycherley, I have lieard, keeps two 
or tlu'oe such establishments by himself or his agents : blinded by self- 
interest, and that of their cbqiio— what an egotistical world it is to be 
sure! — they would contine a melancholy youth in a gloomy house, 
among afflicted persons, and give him nothing to do but brood; and so 
turn the scale against liis refison : but / have my children’s interest at 
heart more than my own ; T sliall send him abroad, and so amuse Ids mind 
with fresh objects, break oil* sad assi)ciations, and restore him to a 
brilliant career. 1 count on you to second nic in my little scheme for 
his gvKKi.” 

' That I will, i3apa.” 

Somehow, I don’t know why, he is coolish to me. • 

He does not understand you, as I do, my own papa.** 
liut he is afFeetjouato with you, 1 think.” 

Oh yes, moie than ever : trouble has drawn us closer. Papa, in the 
midst of our sorrow, how much wo have to be thankful for to the Givci* 
of all good things !” 

‘'Yes, litilo migcl: and you must improve Heaven’s goodness by 
working on your brotJicr’s afiection, ajid persuading him i(j tins 
continental tour.” 

Thus appiialed to, Jane promised warmly : and the miin of the world, 
finding he had a blind and willing instruiuont in the one creature he 
loved, kissed her on the foreheaxl, and told her to nm a'way, for here 
was Mr. Skinner, who no doubt wanted to speak on business. 

dkinner, who had in fact beun holding resx)ectfully aloof for some 
time, caiiio forward on Jane’s rtitiring, aial in a very obwjcpiious tone 
requested apriMib* interview. Mr. Ilardie led the way into the little 
dining-room. 

They were no sooner alone than Hkinuer left off fawning, very 
abruptly; and put on a rugged resolute nninntir that was new to him": 
‘lam come for iny commission,” said he sturdily. 

Mr. Hardie looked an inquiry. 

‘ Oh, you don’t know' w hat I mean, of course,” skid the little clerk. 


fltaiitly assumed to bo the ring : on this the green minds Hi*e and with this is 
sham business done: Box 1, contamiug the real iing all the time, i« overlooked; and 
the conlVdoiate, in livciy or not, does what he likes with it : imprifiona it in an orange 
—for the good of its hoalth. 

So poor Aignii, wlien Kleurnnt enumerates the consequences of his omitting a single 
—dose shall 1 say?~is teiiitied by the thi'eatened disci which succ^e^ to each 
otner logically enough : all the absunlity being in the iirst link of the chain ; and from 
that his miii4,i» diverte/i. 
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atei<»^tfemtaBy: waited, and waited, to see if you wonld Mve the 

dee^y, aM Ifee gratitude, and teie honesty, to ofl&r me a taryfle out of 
B; but I aee 1 might wait till doomsday before you would ever Hiinfc 
of thhildng of anybody but yourself. So now shell out without moro 
words, or I’d blow the gaff.” The little wretch raised his voice louder 
and lower at every sentence. 

** Hush! hui^ ! Skinner,” said Mr. Hardie, anxiously, "you are under 
some delusion. When did I ever decline to recognise your services ? I 
always intended to make you a present, a handsome present.” 

"Th^why didn’t yo do it without being forced? Gome, sir, you 
can*t draw the wool over Noah Skinner’s eyes ; I have had you watohed, 
and you are looking towards the U. S., and that is too big a country for 
me te hunt you in. I’m not to bo trifled with : I’m not to be palavered : 
give me a, thousand pounds of It this moment, or 111 blow the whole 
oonr on* / and you fdong with it.” 

" A 4ousand pounds *? !” 

" Nuw look at that !” shrieked Skinner. " Serves me right for not 
saying seven thousand. What right have you to a shilling of it more 
than I have? If I had the luck to be a burglar’s pal instead of a 
, banker’s, I should have half. Give it me this moment, or I’ll go to 
Albion Villa and have you took up for a thief ; as you are.” 

" But I haven’t got it on me,” 

" Tliat’s a lie: you carry it where he did; close to your heart: I can 
see it bulge : there, Job was a patient man, but Ms patience went at 
last." With tMs he ran to tlie window and threw it open. 

Hardie entreated him to be calm. " I’ll give it you, Skinner,” said he, 
" and with pleasure, if you will give me some security that you will not 
turn round, as soon as you have got it, and bo my enemy.” 

" Enemy of a gent tliat pays me a thousand pounds ? nonsense ! 
Why should I ? We are in tlie same boat : behave like a man, and 
you know you have nothing to fe«ir from me: but I will — not— go 
halves. in a theft for nothing: would ?/<?«? Come, how is it to be, 
peace war ? Will you be content with thirteen thousand pounds that 
don’t belong to you, not a sMlling of it,, or will you go to jail a felon, 
and lose it every penny ?” 

Mr. Hardie groaned aloud, but fcliere was no help for it. Skinner was 
on sale : and must l)e bought. 

He took out two notes for Jvo hundred pounds each, and laid them 
on the table, after taking their numbers. 

Skinner’s eyes glistened: " Thank you, sir,” said ho. He put them in 
his pocket. Then he said quietly, " Now you have taken the numbers, 
«ir, so ni trouble you for a line to make mo safe against the criminal 
law. You are a deep one ; you might say I robbed you.” 

" That is a very unworthy suspicion, Skinner ; and a childish one.” 

"(Hu, ft is diamond cut diamond. A single line, sir, just tp say that 
in return for his feithful services, you have given Noah SMimer two 
notes for 600^. Nos. 1084 and 85.” 

" With all my h^ art— on your giving mo a receipt for them.” 

It was Skinner’s tom to hesitate. After reflecting, how^ei er, on all 
Hiepossible consequences, he saw notMng to fear ; so ho consented. 

The business completed, a magic change took place in the litHe clerk. 
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“Ncnrire a» frieods again, sir : and HI give jm a peoenf advice; . 
mind TOxu eye with Mr. Alfred; he ia dcnm on ns.” 

"'Vmt do 70 a moan?” inquired Mr. Saidie, with fll-djfgalBed 
anxioty. 

'' HI tall you, sir. He met me this motnmg: md seys ha to ine^ 

‘ Skinnei*, old boy, I want to speak a word to you.' Be puts bis hsads 
ou my shoulder, and turns me round, and says he all at oni time, ^Hhe 
foui'temi ^ousand pounds !' You might have knocked me dowb with a 
feather. And he looked me through like a gimlet, mind ye. ' dome 
how/ says he, * you see I know all ; nmke a dean breast of it.*" $0 theU 
1 saw he didn^t know all^ and I brained up a bit: told him I hadn’t a 
notion what he meant 'Oh yes I did,^ he said, ^Captain Dodd’s 
fourteen thousand pounds ! It had passed through my hands.’ 'Ihen I 
began to funk a^ti at his knowing that: perhaps he only guessed it 
after all : but at the time I thought he knew it; I was flustered*, 
ye see. But I said, 'I'd look at the books; but I didn’t thMk Ms 
deposit was anyttog like that/ 'You Uttie equivocating humbug/ 
says he : ' and which was itetter, to toll the trutt at onqetdid let CJapti^ 
Dodd, who never did me any harm, have his own, or to hear, it told me in 
the teW’s dock?’ those w-ere bis words, sir; and they made ii:^Ji>lood 
run cold ; and if he had gone on at me like that, I should have' spiit> I 
f know 1 should ; but he just said, 'There, your*&co im given your 
tongue the lie : you haven’t brains enough to play the rogue/ and 
another thing— no said he wouldn’t talk to the sparrow-hawk any more, 
when there was the kite hard by: so by that I guess your turn is 
coming, sir; so miud your eya And then he turned his back on me 
with a look as if I w^as so much dirt. But I didn’t mind that; I was 
glad to be shut of him at any price.” 

This intelligence discomposSl Mr. Hardie terribly : it did away with 
all hope that Alfred meant to keep his suspicions to himself. " Why 
did you not tell me this before?” said he, reproachfully. 

SMnner’s sharp visage seemed to sliarpen as be replied, "Beoeu^ I 
wanted a thousand pounds first.” 

" Ourso your Icgr cunning 1” 

Skinner laugh Jk. " Good-bye, sir : teke care of yourself and HI take 
care of mine. I’m afraid of Mr. Alfred and the stone jug, m Tm off to 
London, and there FU un-Skinner myself into Mr. Something or other,, 
and make my thousand }:K)unds breed ten.” And he whipped oui^ 
leaving his master filled with rage and dismay. 

" Outwitted even by this little wretch!” 

He was now accountable for fourteep thousand pounds, and bad only 
thirteen thotisaud left, if forced* to reimburse ; so that it was quite on 
the cards for Mm to lose a thousand pounds by robbing his n^bhour 
. and risking Ms own immortal jewel : this galled him to the qu^; and 
altogether Ms equable temper began to give way ; it had already 
survived half the iron of Ms nerves. He walked up and down the 
parlour chafing like an irritated lion. In wMch state of his mind fte 
one enemy he now feared and hated walked quietly into the room, find 
l^ged for a little serious conversation with him. 

' "It is like your effrontery,” said Mr. Hardie: "I Wearier yon are not 
ashamed to look your father in the face ” * 
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** llaTing wronged nobody I can look anybody in the face/* replied 
Alfred, looKong him in the face mint-blank. . 

At this swift rejoinder, Mr. Hardie felt like a too confident swords- 
man, who, attacking in a passion, suddenly receives a prick that shows 
him his antagonist is not one to be trifled with. He was on his guard 
directly, and said coldly, " You have been belying me to my very clerk.” 

" No, sir : you are mistaken : I have never mentioned your name to 
your clerk.” 

Mr. Hardie reflected on wliat Skinner had told him, and found he 
had made another false move. He tried again : Nor to the Dodds ?” 
with an incredulous sneer, 

" Nor to the Dodds,” replied Alfred, calmly. 

What, not to Miss Julia Dodd ?” 

sir, I have seen her but once, since~I discovered about the 
fourteen thousand pounds.” 

“ What fourteen thousand pounds ?” inquired Mr. Hardie, innocently, 
Wliat fourteen thousand pounds !” repeated the young man dis- 
dainfully. Then suddenly turning on his father, with red brow and 
flasliing eyes : “ tho fourteen thousand pounds Captain Dodd brought 
home from India : the fourteen thousand pounds 1 heard him claim of 
you with curses : ay, miserable son, and miserable man, that I am, I 
heard my own father called a villain; and what did my father reply 
Did you hurl the words back into your accuscr^s throat? No: you 
whispered, 'Hush! hush! I’ll bring it you down.’ Oh, what a hell 
Shame is !” 

Mr. Hardie turned pale, and almost sick : with these words ot 
Alfred’s fled all hope of ever deceiving him. 

" There, there,” said the young man, lowering his voice from rage to 
profound sorrow : " I don’t come here to quarrel with ray father, nor to 
insult him, (tod knows : and I entreat you for both our sakos not to try 
my temper too hard by these childish attempts to blind me : and, sir, 
prsy dismiss from your mind the notion that I have disclosed to any 
living soul my knowledge of tliis horrible secret : on the contrary, I 
have kept it gnawing my heart, and almost maddening me at times. 
For my own personal satisfiiction 1 have applied a test l)oth to you an<l 
Skinner ; but that is all I have done : I have not told dear Julia, nor 
any of her family ; and now, if yoii will only listen to me, and do what 
I entreat you to do, she stiall never know ; oh, never.” 

" Oho !” thought Mr. fiardie, "he comes with a proposal : I’ll hear it, 
anyway.” 

He then took a line well known to aidiul men : he encouraged Alfred 
to show his hand ; maintaining a complete reserve as to his own ; " You 
say you did not communicate your illusion about this fourteen thousand 
pounds to JuJ^ Dodd that night : may I ask then (without indiscretion) 
what did pass between you two ?” 

" I will tell you, sir. She saw me standing there, and asked me in 
her own soft angel voice if I was unhappy. I told her I must be a poor 
creature if I could be happy. Then she asked me, with some hesitation 
I thought, why I was unhappy. I said, l)ecauso I could not see tho 
path of honour and duty clear: that, at least, was the purport. Then 
isto told me that in all difllculties slic had found the best way was 
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to Gk)d to guide her; and she begged me to lay my care before 
Him, and ask His ootmsel. And then I thanked hc\r ; and bade her good 
night, ai^ she me ; and that was all that passed between ns two un- 
happy lovers, whom you have made miserable ; and even cool to one 
another ; but not hostile to you. And you played the spy on us, sir ; 
and misunderstood us, os spies generally do. Ah, sir I a few months 
ago you would not have coiidescjended to that.” 

Mr. Hardie coloured, but fUd not reply. He had passed from the 
irritable into the quietly vindictive stage. 

Alfred tlicn deprecated further discussion of what was past, and said 
abruptly: 1 have an offer to make you : in a very short time I shall 
have ten thousand pounds ; I will not resign my whole fortune ; that 
would bo unjust to myself, and my wife ; and I loathe and despise 
Iiyustice in ail its forms, however romantic or plausible. But, if you 
will give the Dodds their 14,000^., I will share my little fortune equally 
with you: and thank you, and bless you. Consider, sir, with your 
abilities and experience five thousand pounds may yet l>e the lutcleus of 
a fortune ; a fortune built on an honourable foundation. 1 know you 
will thrive with ^uy five thousand pounds ten times more than with 
their fourteen thousand; and enjoy tlio blessing of blessings, a clear 
conscience.” • * 

Now tills offer was no sooner made than Mr. Hardie shut his facs, 
and went to mental aiithniotic, like one doing a sum behind a thick 
<l(X)r. He would have taken ten thousand: but five thousand dJd 
not much tempt him: iK'sides, wmld it be five thousand clear? He 
already owckI Alfred two thousand five hundred. It flashed througli 
him that a young man w'ho loathed and despised Injustice- even to 
himself— would not consent to Ixi diddled by liim out of one sum 
while making him a prc'wmt of another : and then tliere was Skinner's 
thousarnl te be leimbursed. He therefore declined in tlieso terms : 

Tliis offer show's me you ai*e sincere in these strange notions 
you have taken up, 1 am sorry for it : it looks like insanity. These 
nocturnal illusions, these imaginary sights and sounds, come of bro<»d- 
iiig on a single idea, tuid often usher in a cultunity one trembles to 
think of. You have made m(^ a proposal: f make you one: take a 
couple of liundivd pounds (I’ll get it from your trustees) and travel 
the Continent for four mtaiths; enlarge imd amuse your mind with 
the contemplation of nature and mamicrs ami enstoms; and if that dues 
not clear tliis phantom 14,000^. out of your head, 1 am much 
mistaken.” 

Alfred replied that foreign travel was his dream : but he could not 
leave Barkingtoii while there wm an act of justice te lie done. 

" Then do me justice, boy,” said Mr. Hardie, wdth wonderful dignity, 
all tilings c>onsidere<i. “Instead of brooding on your one fantastical 
idea, and shutting out all rational evidence to the (‘ontrary, take the 
trouble to look tlirough my books : and they will reveal to you a for- 
tune, not of fourteen thousand, but of eighty thousand pounds, honourably 
sacrificed in the vain struggle to fulfil my eugagemeuts : who, do you 
think, will believe, against such evidence, the preposterous taJe j^ou 
have concocted against your poor fatlier ? Already the tide is tummg, 
and all, who have seen the accounts of the Bonk, pity me ; they wUI 
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wtjme still more if ever they hear my own flesh and blood insults me to 
the moment of my M ; sees me ruined by my honesty, and living to 
a hovel, yet comes into that poor buthonest abode, and stabs me to the 
heart by accusing me of stealing fourteen thousand pounds: a sum 
that would have saved me, if I could only have laid my hands on it “ 

He hid his lace, to conceal its inoon^ous expression : and heaved 
a deep sigh. 

Alired turned his head away and groaned. 

After a while he rose his seat and went to toe door; but 
seemed reluctant to go : he cast a longing, lingering look on his father, 
and said beseechingly: '^Oh think! you are not my ^h and blood 
more +}iaii I am yours; is all the love to be on my side? have I no 
iafluence 0wm when right is on my side?” Then he suddenly tamed 
and rhrew himself impetuously on his knees; ‘'Ypur father was toe 
soul of honour; your sem loathed fraud and tojustice from his cradle; 
you stand between two gonemtioUS of Hardies, and belong to neither; 
do but reflect one moment how bright a thing honour is, how short 
and uncertain a thing life is, how sure a thing retribution is, m Hus world 
or the next: it is your guardian angel that kneels before you now, and 
not your son ; oh, for Christ's sake, for my mother’s saJfcc, listen to my 
last appeal. You don’t know me: I cannot compound with injustice. 
Pity me, pity her I love, pity yourself!” 

^^You young viper!” cried the father, stung with remorse but not 
touched with penitence. ‘'Got away, you amorous young hypocrite; 
get out of my house, get out of my sight, or 1 shall spurn you and 
curse you at my feet.” 

“ Enough !’* said Alfred, rising and turning suddenly calm as a statue : 
let us be gentlemen, if you please, even though we must bo enemies, 
Gk)od-bye, my father that was/^ 

And he walked gently out of the room, and, as he passed the window 
Mr. Hardie heard his great heart sob. 

Ho wiped his for^ead with his handkerchief. "A hard tussle,” 
thought he, *‘and with my own unnatural, ungiateful flesh and blood: 
but 1 have won it: he hasn’t told the Dodds; he never will: and, if 
he did, who wo\ild believe him, or them?” 

At dinner there was no Alfred; but after dinner a note to Jon© 
informing her he liad tahen lodgings in the town, and requesting her to 
send his books and clothes in the evening. Jane handed the note to her 
tother : and sighed deeply. Watching his &ice as he read it, she saw 
him turn rather pale, and look more furrowed than ever. 

"Papa!” said she, " what does it all mean?” 

"lorn thinking.” 

Than, after a long pause, be ground his teeth and said, " It means-- 
War: War between my own son and me.” 
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OHAPTEE XXVI. 

Lows before this opm rupture Jme Bardie bad lifted her father 
sorro^9^1y, whether she was to discontinue her intitnacjr with the 
Dodds: she thought of course he would say “Yes;” and it cost her a 
hard struggle between inclination and filial duly to raise the ^uestioii. 
But Mr. Bardie was anxious her friendshit) with that fimiily should 
continue ; it famished a channel of news^ ana in case of detection might 
be useful to avert or soften hostilities ; so he answered ra^ersharply, On 
no account: the Dodds are an estimable feinily : pray bees M^odly with 
them as ever you can.” Jane coloured with pleasure at this most unex- 
pected reply : but her wakeful conscience reminded her this answer was 
given in i^orance of her attachment to Edward"^ Dodd ; and urged her 
to confession. But at that Nature recoiled: Edward 1]^ not openly 
declared his love to her ; so modest bride, as well as modest shamt^ 
combined with female cowardice to hold back the avowal. 

So tlren Miss Tender Conscience tormented bersolf ; and recorded the ' 
stniggle in her diary; but briefly, and in terms vague and 
not a word about “a young man ’—or “crossed in love”— mil one 
obscure and hos^ slap at the carnal affections, and a good deal aljout 
the saints in prison,” and the battle of Ann^eddon.” 

Yet, to do her justice, laxity of expression did not act upon her co®h 
duct and waip that, as it does most mystical speakers’. 

To ot)ey her father to the letter, she maintained a friendly corre- 
spondence with Julia Dodd, exchanging letters daily : but, not to disobey 
him in the spirit, she ceased to visit Albion Villa. Thus she avoided 
Edw’ard, and extracted from tlie situation the utmost self-denial, and 
the Imst possible amount of “ carnal pleasure,” as slie naively denomi- 
nated an interchange of worldly affection, however dishintandrespectfriL 
One day she happenedAo mention her diary, and say it was a present 
comfort to her, and instructive to review. Julia, catching at every straw 
of consolation, said slie would keep one too, and asked a eight of Jane's 
for a model. “ No, dear friend,” said Jane : “ a diary should be one’s, self 
on paper.” 

This was fortunate : it precluded that servile imitation, in which her 
sex exeds even mine; and consequently the two records reflect two 
good girls, instead of one in two skins; and may be trusted to conduct 
this narrative forward, and relievo its monotony a little : only of course 
the reader must not expect to see the plot of a story carried minutdy 
out in two crude compositions written with an object so distinct : he must 
watch for glimpses and make the most of indications. Nor is this m 
excessive demand upon his intelligence ; for, if he cannot do this with 
a book, how will he do it in real lifr, where male and fsmale characters 
reveal their true selves by glimpses only, and the gravest and most 
dimnatic events give the diviner so few and front signs of their 
coming? 

Extracts fnm Jvlia Vod^s Diary ; 

“ Dec, 5th. It is all over ; they have taken papa away to an asylum; 
and the house is like a grave, but for our outbursts of sorrow. JusI 
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before he went away tJio medal cjame— oh no, I cannot. Poor, jwor 
mamma! 

8 p.M. In the midst of our afih'ction Heayen sent us a ray of com- 
fort : the kindest letter frcwn a lady, a perfect stranger. It came vested 
day; but now 1 have got it to copy : oh, bless it; and the good^ kind 
writer. 

Deau Madam, 

I scai’cely know whether to hope or to fear that your good 
tmsband may have mentioned my name to you ; however, he is just 
the man to pass over both my misl)ehaviaiir and his owti gallantry; 
so I beg permission to introduce raywjlf. 1 and my little l)oy were 
pass^jjtgem by the Agra ; I was spoihd by a long residence in India, 
and gave your husb^d sore trouble by resisting disciphne, refusing tc 
pu- out my light at nine o’clock, and in short by being an unreasonable 
woniau, or rather a sj)oiled child. AVell, all my little athimpts at a 
feud failed ; Cajitain i)Odd did his duty, and kept his temper pro- 
vokingly : tlio only rewngc he tool^ was a noble one; he jumped into 
the sea after my darling Freddy, and saved him from a watery grave, 
and his mother fiom madness or death; yet he was himself hardly 
recovered from a wound he had icceiVed lu defending ,us all against 
pirates. Need I say more to one whc> is herself a mother ? You will 
know how our little misunderstanding endc^d after that. As soon as wo 
were friends I made him talk of his family; yourself, Edward, Julia, 
I seem to know you all. 

When the mffian, who succeeded our good ca)>tain, bad wrecked poor 
us, and then deserted ms, your liusband resumed the command, and siivod 
Freddy and me once more by bis courage, Ins wonderful coolness, and liis 
skill. Since then the mouse, has lx)en at work for the lion: I despair of 
conveying any pleasure by it to a cliaracler so ( Jii^ated as Claptain Dodd ; 
his reword must lie his own conscience ; but w'c jioor little w(»nien like 
external shows, do we notV and so I thouglit a medal of the Humane 
Soc'iu^j might give some pleasure to you and Miss Ikxld. Never did 
medal nor order re}K)se on a nobler heart. The case wjis so strong, and 
so well supported, tliat the society did not hesitate : and you will receive 
it very soon after this. 

You will l>e suiprised, dear madam, at all tin's from a stranger to 
yourself, and will perhaps set it down to a wish to intrude on your 
acquaintance. Well then, dear madam, you will not bo far wrong. 
I shouh/ like much to know one., wiiose cliaracler 1 already seem 
acquainteil with; and to convey personally my gratitude imd admi- 
ration of your husband; I could pour it out more freely to you, you 
know, than to him. 

1 am. 

Dear Madam, 

Yours very faithfully, 

Louisa Berkspobd. 

) And the medal came about an hour before the fly to take him away 
^ Jlis dear name was on it, and liis brave courageous acts. 

Ob, shall I ever be old enough and hard enough to speak of thia 
without stopping to cry V 
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We il lewd bis dear neck Mnth a ribboit Mamma would 

f tft it xim|I^ lija fear the silver should tempt somo wretch^ 

shonldle^isi^ thought of that : is there a creature so liase ? And 
wo told the leep tow to gamed it (they were servants of liio asylum), 
and we ^wod ttotn how bravo and good he vm, and would be again 
if they would be kind to him and cure him. And mamma bribed 
them witli money to use him kindly : I thought they would be offended 
and refuse it : but ^hcy took it, and their Sices showed she was wiser 
tlian I am. He ke^ps away hrom us too. It is nearly a fortnight 
now.” 

'‘Doc. 7th. Aunt Eve left io^y Mamma kept her room and 
could not Bpe<ik to her: carmoi Ibigive her mtertermg between papa 
and her. it does seem strange that any one but mamma should to able 
to send papa out of the house* and to such a place; but it is law: 
and Edward, who is all good sense, says it wate necessary; he says 
mjumna is unjust gi-ief makes her unreasonable* t don't know who 
IS m the right . and 1 don't mucli care : but 1 know 1 am son’y for 
Aunt Eve, and veiy, very sorry for mamtna.’* 

“ Dec. Hth. I am an egoiisi : found myself out this tuorhing ; said it Is 
a good thing to keep a diary. It* was 0verixjwei*ed at tirtt by grief for 
lUiimma ; but now the house is sad and quiet I am always of 

hm ; and that is egotibm. 

AVhy r/o( << he f>tay awa> so ? I almost wish I could think it wan cold- 
nofas or dimimslud affei'lion; for I feiu* sometlimg worse; kometidng 
to make wretched. Thost‘ dicacltul words papa spoke before he 
w’as aflheted! words I will iiomt put on paper; but they ring in my 
cars still; they appal mo: and then found at tlictr very door ! Ah, 
and I knew 1 find him near that house. And now //e keeps away.” 

“ DtU. All day trying to comfort mamma. She made a great 
effort and to IVlrs. Deresford.” 

rOOR mamma’s LLTl’ER 

"Dkab Madam, 

"Your kind and valued letter rt'ached us in deep affliction : and 
I am little able to reply to you as you deserve. My poor husband 
is very ill ; so ill that he no longer remembers the pa^, neither the 
bravo acts that have won him your esteem, nor oven the face of his 
loving and unliapoy wife, who now thanks you with many tears for 
your sweet hotter. Heartbroken as my children and I are, we yet 
derive some consolation from it. Wo have tied the medal round his 
neck, madam, and thank you far more than wo can hnd words to 
exjiress. 

In conclufeion, I pray Heaven that, in your bitterest hour, you may 
find the consolation you have administered to us: no, no, I pray you 
may never, never, stand iii such need of comfort, 

1 am, « 

Dear Madam, 

Yours gratefully and sincerely, 

Ltroy Dona* * 

* Egotmn. The abstract quality evoked from the ooLcrete term cgrjtist bv 
olne ait, without the aid of giammar. 
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At St Anna’s ib tlie moniiag.* ^ed Inb# lb 
wtemi He Bp(*6 of griefe, but w ooMIy ; sorely he bbyer 
Wlaib: A< mB sot Ihere. Mem.: olvays pray against vabMjg 
(XU An^™g ehiircli/^ 

^Bec, lltL A diary is a thing. Ererythia^ HotlBrt m 

ilC>Vj arid, among^ the aestj tihat the pocr are aelfiab. I ocmid 
iw^ interest one of imne in n!ianina*s sorrows ; no, they nimt aim back 
to their own littJe sordid tmhles, about money and things. I was 
m provoked with Mrs. Jackson (she owes mamma so much) that I 
left her hastily: and that was Impatience. I had a mind tc go 
to her; but would not; and that was Pride. Where is my 


ObrMki^ty? 

A ki^latter from Jane Hardie. But no word of 
** Beit I2th. To-day Edward told me plump I must not go on taking 
things of the house for the poor: mamma gave me the reason. 

* We are poor ourselves, thanks to * And then she slopped. Does 

she suspect? How canine? She did hear not those two dreaoM words of 
papa^s? They ore like two arrows in my heart. And so we are poor: 
she says we have scarcely anything to five upon after paying the two 
hundi^ and fifty pounds a year for papa ” 

•^Bec. 13th. A comforting letter fxom Jane. She sends mo Hebrews 
sii. 11, and says, * Let us iako a port of the Bible, and read two chapters 
pm^fiilly, at the samo hour of the day : will ten o^clock in the 
moiifing suit you ? and, if so, will you choose where io begin T 1 will, 
gWB^ fiiend, I will : and then, though some cruel mystery keeps us 
apart, our souls will be together over the sacred' page, as I hope they 
vmi one day be together in heaven; yours will at any rate. Wrote 
yeai and a thousand thanks, and should like to begin with the 
Ps^d^: they ore sorrowfal, and so are we. And 1 must pray not to 
Ihink too nauch ci| 

If IS to be put down one does, I cried long and bitterly 

to find I had written that l must pray to God against 
;*^Beo. It is plain lie never means to come again. Mamma 
sayk.j^teag, but that is out of pity for me ; I have not her dear 
1^ years fbrj nothing. She is beginning to think him 

wmemj/ wbem she thniks of him at all. There is a mystery; 
a driaaMd may he not be as mystified too, and perhaps 

tortured Hko me with doubts and suspiejons ? tliey say be is pale 
Poor thing! But then oh why not come to me 
and^Jb? Shall I write te him ? No, I will cut my hand off sooneiV’ 
Ifilh. A blessed letter from Jane. She says ^ Letter writing 
m gX&ary BUfijecte is a sad waste of time and veiy unpardonable 
His people.* And so it is ; and my weak hope, daily disappointed, 
that 4hare may be something in her letter, only shows how inferior 
I aih to my bdoved firietid. She *I should like to fix another 
hoiri fiar us two to meet at the Ixrone together: will five o'clock 
suit ymH we dine at six; bnt I am never more than half an hour 
dressii^.' 

Themezid^p of this saint, and her bright example, is what Heaven 
sends me izt teinite merey imd goc^ess te soothe my achiiig heart 
a little : firr Mm 1 i^ali never see again. 
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X mti Idm ih» 

^ It mus a baaoisM sight: I west to look at*— &6 to oama X 

ieaH it— for 1 belidTo iSo redeemed are to inhaldt those stars 
fh&xmMt, md visit ten all Is tsrs^-asd ibis world X now W is a 
world of sorrow asd disappointment— so 1 went <m tbe bateosy to look 
at a better one: and bn it seemed so boiy^ so ealm, so pnre^ that 
heaven^ world: I gar^ and stretched my hkids towards it for eter 
so little of its holiness and purity; and, that xnom^t, I heard a 
1 looked, and there stood a gentleman just outside our gate, am it 
mBhvm, J nearly screamed, and my heart beat BO. He did not sSe me; 
for I had come out softly, and his poor bead was down, down upon bis 
breast ; and he used to carry it so high, a little, little, while ago^ top 
^h some seid ; but not I. 1 looked, and my ms^vin^ tetod ; 
it lashed on me as if one of those stars had written it with Its oM Mu 
in my heart-^' There stands Grief ; not Guili' And before I knsw what 
I was about I had whispered ' Al&ed Y The poor md m 

towards me : but stopped short and sighed again. heart ^ 

Imt it was not for me to make adranoes te after bis nnkind- 
ness; bo 1 spoke to him as ooldly as ever I eooid; a^ 1 said, * You 
are unhappy. 

He looked up to me, and then I saw even by tet light that bo 
enduring a bitter, bitter straggle; so pale; so diiiggedl'^*'’l|^ 

how many times have I criea, thte last month? more than hi 
rest of my Ute a great deal.— * Unhappy I* he said ; *1 mmit be WiiteK 
tomptible thing if I was not unhappy.^ And tel he atel motepl 
not I despise him if he was happy. 1 did not answer tet: but I 
asked him why he was unhappy. And wheni had,I was half i%blUIP«^ t 
for he never evades a question the least bit 

He held his head lugher still, and said, 'I am tmhapi^ bbeause X ' 
cannot see the path of honour.' 

Then I babbled something, I forget what: then Ih went bnl]^ wfc 
'—ah, I never forget what he gays — ^be said Oicero teea 

luoet per se; something eignificat'^ sometlmm else: a^ 
it slowly for me, he knows I know a little Eatm; am :^ 'iteb"ite 
was as much as to say* Justice is so clear a thing, tet 
tates must be on the road of wrong. And yeV 
hesitate and doubt, in a matter of right and wrongs IBm ^codi^e 
philosopher weighing and balancing mere cqieculatIVe "^ose 

were his very words. ' And so,' said he^ ^ I am miserable; to 

be miserable.' 

Then I ventured to remind him that he, and X, and all 
souls, had a resource not known to heathen philosophers, however abte* 
And 1 said, ' Bear Alfred, when I am ur*doubt ana difficulty, X go ited 
pray to fflim to guide me aright: have you done so?' No, that had 
never occurred to him: but hew^owM, if I made a podnterf itfand at 
any rate he could not go on in this way; X should soon tee him agate, 
and, once his mind wag made up, no shrinking irom mere conseauenoes, 
he promised me. Then we bade one another good night, and' he w^d 
off holding his head as proudly as he used: and poor ^ly me ffuttemob 
and nearly hysterical, as soon as X quite lo£^ sight of him.'' 

^ Dabitatio cegitatioaem siguifteat ii^rte. 
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‘^Bec. 17fch. At church in the morning: a good sermon. Notes 
and analysis. lu the evening Jane’s clergyman preached. She camcj 
Going out I asked her a question about what we had heard; but shal 
did not answer me. At parting she told mo slie made it a rule notV 
to speak coming from church, not even alx)ut the sermon. Thifi\ 
seemed austere to poor me. But of course she is right. Oh, that i * 
was like her." 

Dec. 18th. Edward is coming out. This boy, that one lias taught 
all the French, all the dancing, and nearly all the Latin he knows, turns 
out to be one’s superior, infinitely: I mean in practicjil good sense. 
Momma had taken her peai’ls to the jeweller and borrowed two hundred 
pounds. He found this out and objected. She told liim a part of it was 
required to keep him at Oxford. ‘ OJi indeed,’ said he : and we thought 
of ourse there was an end: but next morning ho was off before 
br^htast, and the day after he returned from Oxford with his caution 
oxoxy^} forty pounds, and gave it mamma; she had forgotten all about 
it. And he had taken his name off the college biX)ks and left the 
university for ever. The poor, gentle, tears of mortification ran down 
his mother’s cheeks, and I hmig round her neck, and scolded him 
like a vixen ; as I am. We might have spared tears and fury botli, 
for he is neither to be melted nor irritated by poor little us- Ho 
kissed us and coaxed us like a superior being, and set to work in his 
(luiet, sober ponderous, way, and proved us a couple of fools to our 
entire satisfaction, and that without an unkind word: for be is as 
gentle as a lamb, and as strong as ten thousand elephants. He took 
the money back and brought the pearls homo again, and he has written 
* SoYEz m voTKE SikcLE ’ in gi’eat large letters, and has pasted it on all 
our three bed-room doors, inside. And he has ])een all thest) years 
quietly cutting up the Morning Advertiser, and arrangmg the sli]rs 
with wonderful skill and method. He calls it ‘ digesting the ' Tisor !’ 
and you can’t ask for any mvihrn information, great or small, but he‘ll 
find you something al)Out it in this digest. &ich a folio! It takes 
a man to open and shut it. And he meajis to be a sort of little papa 
in tins house, and mamma means to let him. And indeed it is 
sweet to be commanded- besides, it saves thinking for oneself; and 
that is such a worry." 

“ Dec. 19th. Yes, they have settled it : we are to leave hero, and 
live in lodgings to save servants. How we are to exist even so, mamma 
cannot see; but Edward can; he tays we two have got popular 
talents, and In hn<yu)s the markets (what does that mean, I wonder), and 
the w’orld in general. I asked him wiierever he picked it uj), his 
knowdedge : he said, * In the ’Tiser,’ I asked liim would ho leave the 
place whore she lives. He looked sad, but said, ' Yes : for the good of 
us all’ So ho is better than I am; but who is not? I wasted an 
imploring look on him ; but not on mamma ; she looked back to me, 
and thou said sadly, " Wait a few days, Edward, for — my sake.* That 
meant for poor credulous Julia’s, who still believes in him. My sweet 
mother r 

" Deo. 21st Told mamma lo-day I would go for a governess, to help 
her, since we are all ruined. She kissed me and trembled; but ^e 
did not say 'No;' so it will come to that He will be sorry. When 
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^ ^lO go, I think 1 shall courage to send him a line: just to say ] 
^ j^iiro ht is not to blame for withdrawing. Indeed, how could I ev€ff 

a man whose father I have heard my father call ** (the pen 

lay drawn through the rest). 

Dec. 22nd. A miserable day: low spirited and hysterical. W© 
really going away. Edward has begun to make packing-cases: 
1 atood over him and sighed, and asked him questions^ he said he was 
going to take unfurnished rooms in London, send up what furniture is 
absolutely necessary, and sell the rest by auction, with the lease of 
our dear, dear house, where we were all so happy once. So, what 
With his ' knowledge of the markets, and the world,' and his sense, and 
his strong will, we have only to submit. And then he is so kind, too ; 
' Don't ciy, little girl,* he said. * Not but what I could turn on the 
waters myself if thei*o was anything to bo gained by it. JShall I cry, 
Ju,' said ho, ' or shall I wdiistle ? 1 think III W'histle.' And ho whistl^ 
a time right through while he worked with a heart as sick as my own, 
perhaps. Poor Edward !” 

‘*Dec. 23rd. My Christian friend has her -griefs too. Dut thensi^e 

S uts them to profit: she says to-day, 'We are botli tasting the same 
osh-crucifying but soul-profiting experience.* Her every woi;d is a 
robuk(^ to me: tom at this solemn scasomof the year with earthly 
passions. Went down after reading her l*ter, and played and sang 
the (xloria in exoclsis of Pcrgolesi, with all my soul. So then I 
repeated it, and burst out crying in the middle. Oh shame ! shame !" 

"Dec. 241 h. Edward started for London at five in the morning 
to tjike a place for us. The soiwants were next toid, and received 
warning ; the one wo had the ptwrest opinion of, she is such a flirt, 
cried, and lK‘gged mamma fo let her share our fallen fortunes, and 
said she could cook a little and Avouid do her best. I kissed her 
violently, and quite forgot I was a young lady till she herself 
reminded me; and she looked frightened at mamma. But mamma 
only sinilt^d through her tears and said, ' Think of it quietly, Sarah, 
before you commit yourself.'*' 

" I am now^ sitting in niy old room, cold as a stone : for I have packed 
up some things : so the first step is actually taken. Oh, if I but Imew 
that he was hai>py! Then I could endure anyihing. But how can- 
1 think so? Well, I wilJ go, and never hdl a soul what J suspect, and 
he cannot tell, even if he knoAvs : for it is his father. Jane, too, avoids 
all mention of her oavb fkther and brother more than is natural. Oh, 
if I could only be a child again ! 

Ilegreta are vain; I will cease even to record thorn; these diaries 
feed one’s selfisliiitss, and the unfortunate passion, that will make me 
a bad daughter and an ungrateful soldier of Him who was borp as 
to-morrow : to your knees, false Christian 1 to your knees !*' 

“ I am calmer now ; and feel resigned to the will of Feavefli ; or 
Denumbed ; or something. I will pack this box and then go down and 
comfort my mother; and visit my poor people, per^ps for the last 
time : ah me ! 

A knock at the street door! his knock! 1 know every echo of Ills 

0 
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and hig fboi Wtoere mj ocmpomxo now? I ® 

a biio. I will not go down. He think I love him aa 

At leaat I wHI wait till he has neaxly gone. 

Elizabeth has come to fiay I am wanted in the drawing-rooiiL ^ 

So 1 must go down whether I like or no.'* 

^'Bedtime. Oh that I had the pen of a writer to record the see 
1 have witnessed, worthily. When 1 came in, I found mamma and 
him both seated^ in dead silence. He xx^se and looked at me and I at 
him ; and years seemed to have rolled ovm: his face since last I saw it; 
1 was obliged to torn my he^ away ; 1 cmtseyed to him distantly, and 
may Heaven forpve me for that: and we sat down, and presently 
tamed round fmd all looked at one another like the ghosts of the happy 
creatures We once were altogether. , > 

Tuen Alfred began, not in his old imperative yqiee^ bnt* scarce above 
a whimper; and oh the words such as/imi© b^t himsdf in the wide 
world would have spoken— I love him better than ever; I pity him; 
1 adore him; he is a scholar; he is a chevalier; be is the soul of 
honour; he is the most unfortunate and proudest gentleman beneath 
the sun; oh, my darling! my darling! ! 

He said, " Mrs. Dodd, jmd you Miss Dodd, whom I loved before I 
lost the right to ask you m be mine, and whom I shall love to the last 
hour of my miserable existence, I am come to explain my own conduct 
to you, and to do you an act of simple justice, too long delayed. To 
be^ with myself, you must know that my understanding is of the 
Academic School: I incline to weigh proofe before I make up my 
mind. But then I differ from that school in tliis, that I cannot think 
myself to an eternal standstUl ; (such an expression ! but what does 
that matter, it was /its ;) I am a man of action : in Hamlet's place I should 
have either turned my ghost into ridicule, or my uncle into a ghost; so 
I kept away from you while in doubt, but now I doubt no longer. 1 take 
my line : ladies, you have been swindled out of a large sum of money.* 
f lood ran cold at these words. Surely nothmg on eartlx but a 
man could say this right out like that. 

Mamma and 1 looked at one another ; and what did 1 see in her 
fece, for the first time? Why that she had her suspicions too, and had 
been keeping them from me. Pitying angel ! 

He went on:: * Captain Doda brought home several thousand 
pounds?* ^ 

Mamma said * Yes.* And I think she was going to say how much, 
but he stopped her and made her write the amount in an envelope, 
while he took another and wrote in it with his pencil; he took 
both envelopes to me, and asked mo to read them out in turn : 1 did ; 
and mamma’s said fourteen thousand pounds : and his said fourteen 
thousand pounds. Mamma looked such a look at me. 

Then he turned to me : ' Miss Dodd, do you remember that night you 
and I met at Biehard Hardie’s door ? Well, scarce five minutes before 
yoxir &Hxer was standing on our lawn and called to the man, who 
was nay father, in a loud voice— it rings in my ears now—'' Hardie I 
Tillainl mve me back my money, my fburteon thousand pounds! give 
me my omidjm^s money, or may your children die befoxe your eyes.'* 
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All, yon wince to hear mo whisper those droadfol words: what^ if yoti 
had been where I was and hoard them spokcmi and iii a temble Toice ; 
the voice of Despair; the voice of Truth! Soon a window opened 
cautiously, and a voioe whs^jered, "Hush I 111 bring it you down/' 
And this voice was the voice of fear, of dishonesty, and of Sichard 
Hardie/ 

He turned deadly white when he said this, and I ^ed to mamma, 

" Oh, stop him ! stop him !' And she said, ' Alfred, ihinfc what you are 
saying. Why do you tell us what we had better never knoWT He* 
answered directly, 

' Because it is the truth : and because I loathe injustice. Some time 
afterwards I taxed Mr, Itiohard Hardie with this fourteen thousand 
pounds : and his face betrayed him. I taxed Ins clerk, Skinner : and 
Skinner’s face betrayed him : and he fled the town that very ni^t/ 

My mother looked much distressed and said, ‘ To what end do you 
raise tliis pitiable subject ? Your father is a bankrupt, and we but stifer 
with the rest/ 

* No, no,’ said he, ' I have looked through the bankrupt’s' books, and 
there is no mention of the sum. And tlien who brought Captain Dodd 
here? Skinner? and Skinner is his detected confedferate. It is to 
me poor Captain Dodd trusted that sum to u|j|before he had the At: be- 
yond tliis all is conjecture/ 

Mamma looked at me again, and said, ‘What am I to do; or myf 

I screamed, ' Do nothing, say nothing : oh pray, pray make him hold 
his tongue, and let the vile money go. It is not his fault.’ 

‘Do?’ said the obstinate creature: ‘why tell Edward, and let liim 
employ a sharp attorney: you have a supple antagonist, and a daring 
one, Nted J say I have tried persuasion, and even bribes: Imt he 
delies me. Set an attorney on liim ; or the police, Fiat Justitia, mat 
co&lum/ I put lK)th hands out to him and burst out, ‘ Oh, Alfred, why 
did you tell V A son expose his own father? For shame; for shame! I 
have suspected it all long ago : but I would never have told/ 

He started a little ; but said, ' Miss Dodd, you were very generous to 
me ; I ut that is not exactly a reason why I ^ould tie a cur to you ; and 
an fwicomplioc in a theft by which you suffer. 1 have no pretensions to 
religion like ray sister: so I can’t afford to tamper with plain right and 
wrong. What, look calmly on and see one man defraud another ? I 
can’t do it. See you defrauded ? you, Mrs. Dodd, for whom I profess 
affection and friendship? You, Miss Dodd, fpr whom I profess tove and 
constancy ? Stand and see you swindled into poverty ? Of what do you 
think I am made? My stomach I'isea agranst it, my blood boils against 
it, my flesh creeps at it, my soul loathes it:’ then ^er this great bur^t 
ho seemed to turn so feeble: ‘Oh,’ said he, filtering, ‘I know what I 
have done ; I have signed the death warrant of our love, dear to me as 
life. But I can’t help it. Oh, Julia, Julia, my lost love, you can never 
look on me again ; you must not love a man you cannot marry, Cheat 
Ilardie’s wetohed son. But what could I do? Fate offers me but the 
miserable choice of desolation or cowardly rascaliiy* I choose desolation. 
And I mean to stand by my choice like a man. So good-bye. ladies.’ 

The poor proud creature rose from his seat* and bowod Btifl3y8nd 
haughtily to us both, and was going away without anoih^ word, and« 1 
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do believe, for ever. But hie soul had been too great for his body ; his 
poor lips tumeti pale, and he staggered ; and would have but 

mamma screamed to me, and she he loves so dearly, and abanrjpns so 
cruelly, woke from a stupor of despair, and flew and caught him feinting 
in these arms/" 


CHAPTER XXVII. 

♦We laid the poor proud creature on the sofa, and bathed his face with 
oau de Cologne. He spoke directly, and said that was nice, and * Hia 
head ! lus head !" Ana 1 don’t think ho was ever quite insensible, but 
lie did not know what was going on, for presently ho opened his eyes 
W'Vle, and stared at UkS so, and then closed them with oh such a sigh ; it 
B'»"r o’ ‘Od my heart almost to bursting. And to think I could say noSiing : 
but mamma soothed liim and insisted on his keeping quiet ; for lie, wanted 
to run away from us. She was never so good to him before : she said, 
' My feir child, you have my pity and my esteern ; alas ! that at your 
age you should be tried like this. How few in this sorry world would 
have acted like you : I should liave sided with my own flesh and blood, 
for one." ^ 

♦ What, right or wrong?" he asked. 

♦Yes," said she, ‘ riglit or wrong." Then she turned tome: Mulia, 
shall all the generosity bo on his side?" 

I kissed her and clung to her, but dared not speak; but I was mad 
enough to hope, I scareeiy know what, till she said in the same kind, 
sorrowful voice, ' I agree with you ; you can never be my son ; nor 
Julia's husband. But as for that money, it revolts me to ])rocce(l to 
extremes against one, who after all is your father, iny poor, poor, chival- 
rous boy." But she would decide nothing without Edward; lie had 
taken his father’s place in tliis house. Sotlien 1 gave all up,for Edivard 
is made of iron. Alfred was clearer sighted than 1, and never had a 
hope: he put liis ann round maniinaand kissed lier.andslie kissed him : 
and he kissed my hand, and crept aw^ay, and I licarrl hie step on the 
stair, and on the road ever so far, and life seemed end(kl for me when I 
hoard it no more. 

Edward has come home. Mamma told him all : ho Ustenecl gravely ; 
I hung upon his lips ; and at last the oracle spoke ; and said, * Tliis is a 
nice muddle." 

More we could not get from him ; he must sleep on it. 0 suspenst'. ’ 
you torture ! Ho ha<l «ecn a place he thinks will suit us: it is a bad 
omen his saying that so soon after. As I went to lied I could not help 
whispering, ' If he and i arc parted, so will you and Jane." The cruel 
boy answered me Ioik?, ‘ Thank you, little girl ; that is a temptation ; 
and you,have put me on my guard.’ 

On, how hard it is to understand a manl they are eo impracticahlo 
with their justice and things. I came a%\’ay with my cheeks burning, 
and my heart like a stone; to bed, but not to sleep. My poor, poor, 
unhappy> noble Alfred!"" 

Deo. 27th. Mamma and Edward have discussed it : they say nothing 
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to me* Can they liave written to him ? I go about my duties Lke a 
ghost ;, 4 ind pray for submission to the Divine will." 

“ T)k% 28th. To-day as I was reading by main force to Mrs. Eaglaton's 
sick girl, came Sarali all in a hurry with, I was wanted. Miss. But 
I mml>l finish iny chapter, and 0 how hard the Devil tried to make me 
gabble it ; so 1 clenched my teeth at him, and read it as if I 'was spelling 
it; and then liulut I fly ? 

Jk' wtjs there ; and they all sat waiting for mo. I was hot and cold all 
at the same tinje, and he rose and bowed to me, and I curtseyed to him, 
and sat down and took my work, and didn’t know one bit w’hat I was 
doing. 

And OUT new oracle, Edward, laid down the law like anything. ' Look 
here, Hardio,’ said he, * if anylx^y but you had told us about this fotu^ 
teen thousand pounds, I should have set the yjolice on your governor 
before now. But it seems to me a shabby tiling to attack a father on 
the son’s inforraalion, especially when it’s out of love tor one of us he 
has denounced his own flesh and blotxl.’ 

'No, no/ said Alfred, eagerly, ' out of love of justice.’ 

'Ah, you think so, my flue fello'v^', but you w^ould not have done it for 
a stranger,* stiid Edw^ard, Them ho w^ent on ; ' Of all blunders, the 
worst IS to fall between tw'o stools : look here, mamma ; we decide, for 
the son’s salm, not to attack th(i father : after that it would be very 
HK'onsistent to tuni the cold shoulder to the son. Another thing, who 
suffers most by this fraud ? why tlie man that marries Juba.’ Alfn'd 
burst out impetuouKly, 'Oh, luovc that to me, and let me be that 
sufferer.’ kld\Nard turned calmly to mamma : ' If fhe fourteen thousand 
poniuis w'as in our liands, what should yon do with it ?’ 

The d('ar thing said she should settle at least ten thousand of it on lue, 
mid marry Mo to this poor motherless boy, ' W'hom I have leaimcd to love 
myself/ said she. 

* There/ said Fxlward, * you see it is yon who lose by your governor’s 
—I won’t say what —if you marry my sister.’ 

Alfred took his hand, and said, ‘ (lod bless you for telling mo this.’ 

Tlien Edwai’d turiuHl to iiiamina and me ; and said, * Tins poor fello'w 
has left liis father’s house because 'vvrongrd us: then tliis bouse ought 
to open its arms to him : that is only justice; but now to be just to our 
side; I have Ixion to Mr. Crawford, the lawyir, and 1 find this Har^e 
junior has ten thousand pounds of his own. That ought to lie settled on 
Julia, to make up for what she loses by Hardie senior’s— 1 won’t say 
what.’ 

' If anybody settles any of their trash on me, I’ll beat them, and throw 
it in the fire/ said I ; 'and I hated money.* 

The oracle asked me directly did 1 hate clothes and food, and cliarity 
to the j)oor, and cleanliness, and decency? Tlien I didn’t hate money, 

' for none of these things can exist witliout money, you httle romantic 
humbug ; you shut up !’ 

Mamma rebuked him for his expressions, but approved his sentiments. 
But I did not care for his sentiments : for hr smiled on me, and said, 
'We two ai’e of one mind; w^e shall tranter our foitoie to Captain 
Dodd, whom my father lias robbed. J ulia will consent to share my honert 
poverty.* 
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, * .Wdlj we w jB ialk about that/ said Edward pompously, 

^ Talk about it without mo, then/ I cried, and got up, and mardhed 
out mdignant : only it was paitly my low cunning to hide my ftee that 
1 could not ke^ the rapture out of. And, as soon as I had retired with 
cold dignity, on I £^pped into the garden to let my face l(^se, and I 
think Inoy sent him after me ; for 1 heard his quick step behind me ; so 
1 ran away from him as hard as I could ; so of course he soon caught 
iiie ; in the shrubbery where he first askod me to be his ; and be kmad 
both my hands again and again like wildfire, as he is, and he said, * tou 
ai*e right, dearest; let them talk of their trash wliile 1 tell you how I 
adore you ; poverty with you will be the sours wealtli ; even misfortune, 
by yonr side, would hardly be misfortune : let all the world go, and let 
you and I be one, and live together, and die together ; for now I see 1 
couM not have lived without you, nor without your love.' And I wins- 
perccl something on his shoulder, no matter what ; what signifies the 
cackle of a goose ? and we mingled our happy tears, and our hearts, and 
our souls. Ah, Ijove is a sweet, a dreadful passion : what we two have 
gone through for one another in a few months ! He dined witli us, and 
Edwmd and he sat a long, long, time talking ; I dare say it was only 
about their odious money ; still J envied Edward having him so long. 
But at last he came up, and devoured me with liis lovely grey eyes, and 
I sang him Aileen Aroon, and he whispered things in my ear, oli, such 
^weet, sweet, idiotic, darling, things; I will not part with even the 
<5hadow of one of them by putting it on piper, only I am tlio blessedest 
creature in all the world ; and I only hope to goodness it is not very 
wicked to be so happy^is 1 am." 

Dec. Slst It is all settled. Alfred returns to Oxford to make up for 
lost time; the time spent in constiuing me instead of Greek : and at the 
end of Usm he is to come of age and* marry —somebody. Marriage ! 
what a word to put down 1 It makes mo tingle ; it thrills me; it frightens 
me deliciously: no, not deb'cioiisly; anything 'but : for suppose, being 
l>oth of us fiery, and they all say one of them ought to be cold blooded 
for a pair to be happy, I should make him a downiight l)ad wife. Why 
then I hope I shall die in a ytiar or two out of my darling's way, and let 
liim have a good one instead. I’d come back from the grave and ‘tear 
her to pieces," 

“ Jan. 4th. Found a saint in a gairet over a stable. Took her my 
luncheon clandestinely ; that is lady-like for * under my apron and was 
detected and expostulated by Ned. Hb took me into ms studio—it is 
cfirpeted with shavings — ^and showed mo the ’Tiser digest, an enormous 
l:)Ook he has made of newspajier cuttings all in apple-pie order ; and out 
of this authority .he proved vice and poverty abound most wherever 
there are most cliarities. Oh, and ‘the poor’ a set of intoxicated sneaks, 
and Me a Demoralising Influence. It is all very fine : but why are there 
saints in garrets, and half-stan^ed ? that rouses all my evil passions, and 
I cannot l^ar it ; it u no use." 

Jah. Gth. Once a gay day ; but now a sod one. Mamma gone to aee 
poor papa, where he is. Alfred found me sorrowful, and rested my fore- 
head on his shoulder ; that soothed me, while it lasted. I think 1 should 
like to grow there, Mem* I to bum this diary ; and never let a creature 
see a syllable. 
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Am Aocm as be was gone, prayed earnestly on my knees not to nuto an 
idol of him. For it is our poor idols that axe desraoyed for our weakness, 
Wiich really I cannot quite see the justice of." 

Jan. 81h. Jane does not approve my proposal that we shonid praise 
now and then at the same hour instead of always praying. The deas 
girl sends me her nnconverted diary * to show me She is “ a brand." ' 
I have read most of it But really it seems to me she was' always 
goodish : only she went to parties, and read novels, and enjoyed society. 

There^ 1 have finished it Oh dear, how like her unconvexi/^ diary 
is to my coriverted on© I" 

" Jan. 14th. A sorrowful day : he and I parted, after a fortnight of 
the tenderest affection, and that mutual respect, withoht which neither 
of us, I think, could love long. I had resolved to be veiy brave ; but wa 
were alone, and bis bright face looked so sad; the change in it todfc hie 
by surprise and my resolution failed ; I clung to him. If gentlemen 
could interpret, as we con, he would never have left me. It is bette an 
it is. He kiss^ my tears away as fast as they came : it was the 
time he had ever kissed more tlian my haM : so I eMI have that to 
think of, and bis dear promised letters : but it made toe cry more at the 
time, of course. Some day, when we liave been married yearn and yearn 
I shall tell him not to go and pay a lady for every tear ; if he wnnl^ her 
to leave off. 

The whole place so gloomy and vacant now." 

Jan. 20th. Poverty stares us in the face. Edward says we conid 
make a modest living in Ijondon; and nobody be the wiser: but hel^ 
we are known, and * ^nust be ladies and gentlemen, and fools,' he 6»y». 
He has now made mo seriously promise not to give money and things 
out of the house to the poor : it is robbing my mother and him.’ Ah, now I 
Bee it u nonsense to daspise money : here I come home sad from my poor 
people ; and I used to rei nrn warm all over. And the poor old souls do 
not enjoy my sermons half so much as w’hen I gave thm nice things to 
©at along with them. 

The dear hoy, that I always loved dearly, but ad^nirr and love now 
that he has turned an intolerable tyrant, ana he used he Wax, has put 
down two maids out of our tliree, and brings mir dinner up himself m a 
jacket, then puts on his coat and sits down with us, and we sigh at 
him and he grins and derides us; he does not caie one straw for Pomp. 
And mamma and I have to dress one another now. And I like it " 

".Jan. 80th. He says wo may now, by great economy, subsist honestly 
till my wedding-day ; but then mamma and he must ' Oh, 

what stout h^irts men have. They can jest at sorrow even when, in 
spite of their great thick skins, tliey feel it. Ah, the real poor are happy ; 
they marry, and need not leave the parish whearo their mother lives.” 

"Feb. 4th, A kind and most delicate letter from Jane. She says, 
* Papa and I are much grieved at Captain Dodd's affliction, and deeply 
concerned at your loss by the Bank. Papa has asked Undo Thomas for 
two hundred pounds, and 1 entreat you to oblige me by receiving it at 
my hands and applying it accoiding to the dictmes of your Own affec- 
tionate heart.' 

Actually OUT Viceroy will not let me take it : he sajj^ he will not ac- 
cept a crumb from the man who owes us a loaf." 

"Feb. 8th. Jane mortified, and no wonder. If she knew how verf 
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poor wo are, sbe would bo surprised as well. I have implore'^’ bor not 
to take it to hoart, for that aU will be explainod one day, and sbi; will soo 
wo coidd not. 

liis dear letters ! I feed on them. We have no secrets, no two minds. 
Ho is to bo a first class and then a private tutor. Our money is to go to 
mamma : it is he and I that are to work oui- fingers to the bone (I am so 
happy !), and never let tiiom be driven by injustice from their home. 
But all this is a gj‘eai secret. The Viceroy will l>e defeated, only I let 
liiin talk till Alfred is here to back me. No ; it is not just tlie rightful 
owner of fini rteon thousiuid poumls should bo poor. 

flow shallow female education is : I was always led to suppose modesty 
is the highest rirtue. No such thing! Justice is the queen of the 
virtucfc* : JIf is justice incarnate."’ 

‘Otiirch 10th. On roperusing this diary, it is demoralising; voiy: it 
feeds sdf. Of all the detestable compositions! Me, Me, Me, from one 
end to another : for when it is not about myself, it is alxnit Alfred, and 
that it is my he-Me though not my she-ono. So now h) turn over a new 
leaf: from this day I shall record only the things that happen in this 
house and what my betters say to /a, not what I say; and the texts; and 
outline of the sermons; and Jane’s Christian admonitions.” 

Before a resolve so viriuous all impure spirits retire, taking off their 
hats, and bowing down h) the very ground, but apprehemfing Small 
Beer. 


CHAPTER XXVIll. 

Extracts from Jane IlarJiJs I'fiary : 

“ Maboh 3kd. In my district again, the first time since my illness, fi^ora 
which I am indeed but half recovered. SiK)ko fiiithfully to Mrs. B. 
about her infidel husband: told her not To try and bilk to him, but to 
lalk to (hxi al)out him. Gave her my truest, 'A quiet hoai*t," Came 
home tired. Prayed to he used to sharpen the sicjkles of other reapers.” 

“ March 4th. At St. Philip’s to hoar tlu^ Bishop. In the midst of an 
exiielJent sermon on Gen. i. 2, he came out Avith the waters of l;aj)tism, 
to my horror: he disclaimed the extravagant view some of tlwan take; 
then hankered after wliat he denied, and tlam partly unsaid too. 
Wliile the poor man wiis trimming his sails, 1 slunk l>ehind a pillar in 
the corner of my pew, and fell on my kiKies, and prayed against the 
stream of poison flowing on the congregation. Oh, I felt like Jeremiah 
in his dungeon. 

In ihe evening papa forlmde me to go to church again : said the wind 
was too cMld : I kissed him, and went up to my room and put my head 
between the pillows not to hoar the bolls. Prayed for poor “ Alfred.” 

March 5th. Saxlly dirsappointed in J. I). I did hope lie was omhitter- 
ing the world to her by degrees. But for some time past she writes in 
ill-concealed spirits. 

Another friend, after seedring rest in the world, is now seeking it in 
Ritualism. May both be drawn from tlioir rotten reeds to the cross. 

Ami oil tins mornl may mv heait lotain, 

All ti»ipv4 luiptMUttJto on eaitli an* vain ’ 
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" March Gth* 'fhc cat is oat of the bagi She is correspondiiig with 
Alfred ; indeed she naakes no secret of it. Wrote her faithful letter, 
lleodved a short reply, saying I had made her unhappy, and begging 
me to suspend my judgment till she could undeceive me without giving 
mo too much pain. What mystery is this ?” 

“ March 7th. Alfred announces his unalterable determination to marrj 
Julia. I read the letter to papa directly. He was silent for a long time r 
and then said, ' All the worse for both of them.' It was all I could do 
to suppress a thrill of carnal complacency at the thought this might in 
time pave the way to another union. Even to think of that now is a sin. 
1 Cor. vii. 20-4, plainly shows that whatever position ^ of life wc are 
placed in, there it is our duty to abide. A cliild, for instance, is placed 
in subjection to her parents; and must not leave them without their 
consent/' 

March 8th. Sent two cups of cold water to tw^o follow-pilgrims of 
mine on the way to Jerusalem, viz.: to E. H., Eom. viii. 1; to Mrs, 
M., Pliihpp. ii. 27. 

Prayed for jnenuxse of humility. I am so afraid my great smsc^s ® in 
Ilis vineyard has seduced me into feeling as if there was a luring of 
living water in myself, instead of every drop Iwing derived from the 
true fountain/' 

March 91h. I)r. Wycherley closeted tW'o hours with papa— papa had 
s<mt for him, I find. AVhat is it makes me tliink that man is no true 
friend to Alfred in his advice ? I don’t like tliese roundabout speakei’s : 
the lively oracles are not roundabout.” 

‘^Alarch iOth. My licloved friend and fellbw-labourcr, CiiarlotteP- , 

ruTitured a bic»od-vcss{*l ^ at 8 p.m., and was conveyed in the chariots of 
angels to the beaveniy banquctmg-liouse, to go no more out. May I be 
found w’-atching/' 

•'March nth. Dreadfully starved with tlu^se aftem(X)n sermons. If 
they go oft like this, I really stay at home, and feed upon the word." 

Marcli Alfred has written to his trustees, and announced his 
coming inarrihe» , and told them he is going to settle all liis money upon 
the Dodds. Piipa quite agitated by tins news: it did not come from 
Alfred; one of the trustees wrote to papa. Oh, the blessing of Henven 
will never rest on tliis unnatural marriage. Wrote a faithful letter to 
Alfred w'hile papa was Wiring to our trustee.” 

March J8th. My book on Solomon’s Sung now ready for publication 
Put it is ft<> difficult now-a-days to find a publisher for sutm a subject. 
The rage is for sentimental sermons, or else for fiction ^ under a thin 
disguise of religious biograxihy.” 

" March 14th. Mr. Plummer, of whose zeal and unction I had heard 
so much, was in the tovra and heard of me, and came to see me by 
appointment jxrst after luncheon, a swetd. meeting. He came in 
and took my hand, and in that posture prayed that the Holy Spirit 
might be vrith us to make our I'oiiversation profitable to us, and redound 
to glory. Poor man, liis wife leads him a cat and dog life, I hear, 
wi^j her jealousy. We had a j; talk; he admires Canticles almost as 
ningh as I do ^ : and has promised to take my book and got it cast on the 
Lilrd ^ for me.” 

‘'March 15th. To rtkasf, one must mot be faithful’*. Miss L., after 
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lofiiltg Alliier relationK, and at thirty years of ags^ Is to be married next 
She came to me and gushed out about the blessiii|^ of lia;!iriug at 
last one e^thly friend to whom she could coi^hde everything. On this 
I toitit my duty to remind her ^ might lose liim by dea^, and then 
what a blank 1 and 1 was going on to detach her from the am of flei^^ 
when she burst out. crying and left me abruptly ; couldn't bear the 
truth, ^r wiQ|ipi. 

In tile aftOTmon met him and bowed, and longed to but 

thought it my duty not to: cried bitterly on reaching home ” 

** March I7th. Transcribed all the * texts on Solomon's Song. It seems 
to be the way He ^ has marked out for me to serve him." 

" March 19th. Beceived this letimr from Aifted : 

* HBAR jAiOE, 

I send you a dozen kisses and a piece of advice; leam more; 
teac h less : study more ; preach less : and don’t be in such a hurry to 
judge and condemn your inteUectual and moral superiors, on insuftlcient 
information. 

Tour afifectionato brother, 

AXiFBtCl)/ 

A poor return for me loving bis soul as my own. I do but advise him 
the self-denial I myself pursue.' Woe be to him if he rejects it." 

March 20th. A perverse reply from ,T. D. I had proposed We 
should plead for our parents at the Throne. She says she fears that 
might seem like assuming the office of the mediator : and besides her 
motlier is nearer Heaven than she is. W^hat blindness I I don’t know 
a more thoroughly unhealthy mind than poor Mrs,* Dodd’s. J am 
learning to pray walking. (^1 tliis idea from Mr. Hummer. How 
closely he walks ! his mind so i^xactiy suits mine." 

" March 22nd. Alfred returned. Went to meet him at the station. 
How bright and handsome he looked ! He kissed me so aflEecfeonately ; 
and was as land and loving as cofuld be : 1, poor unfaittiful wretch, went 
hanging ^ on his arm, and liad not the heart to dash his carnal happiness 
just then. 

He is gone there,*' 

“ March 24th. Stole into Alfred’s lodging when he was out; and, after 
prayer, pinned Deuteronomy xxvii. 16, Proverbs xiii. 1, and xv, 5, and 
Mark vii. 10, upon his tied-curtains.” 

'' March 25th. Alfred lias been in luy room, and nailed Matthew vii. 1, 
Mark x, 7, and Ezek, xviii. 20, on my wall. He found my diary, and 
has read it, not to profit by, alas 1 but to s(;off." 

[Spec;imen of Alfred’s commente. N.B. Fraternal criticism: 

A. Nolo Episcopari. 

B, It’s an ill wind that blows nobody good. 

D. The old trick ; picking one text, straining it ; and ignaring six. 
Bo then nobody who is not bom married, must get married. 

E. Beoipo. To know p^ple’s real estimate of themselves, study their 
language of self-depi’eciation. If, even when they undertake to lower 
l^metelves, they cannot help insinuating self-praise, 1)6 sure thedr 
humili^ k a puddle, their vanity is a well. This sentence is typioM ot 
the whole Dimy, or rtther lary ; it sounds Publican, smells Pharisee. 
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X. How |K>tcait a tlilag is language in iiie liand ef a master! Heta M 
sudden death made hnmofous % a few inoongrao^ pkcases fm^j ^ 
posed. 

F. Excuse me; there m still a little market for the of 

Holy Writ, and the Perversion of Holy Writ; two dealMess^artS; which 
meet in your comment on the song you ascribe to Bolomen. 

Z. More than Mrs. Plummer does, apparently. Jfe.?. 

O. Apotheosis of the British public. How vary like flibineness some 
poqplo^s piety is ! 

C. H. %idii with this school, means anything the opposite of Charity. 

X. You are morally truthful: but intellectually meaidaciom 
texts on Solomon’s Song ! You know very well there is not one. No 
grave writer in all Scripture has ever deigned to cite, or notice, that 
coarse composition ; puellarum delicim. 

J. Modest periphrasis for “ I like it" Motto for this Diary; Ego, 
et Beus meus.” 

K. In other words a gc^, old-fashioned, sober, humble Chri^km^ to 
whom the daring familiarities of your school aeem blasphemies; 

M. Here 1 recognise my sister ; somewhat spoiled by a detestalde Sect; 
but lovable by nature (which she is for ever abusing); and therefore 
always amiable, when off her guard.] * 

" March 28th. Mr. Crawford the attorney called and tdd piftpa Ms 
son had Mstructed him to examine the trustnloed, and to diw 
mamage settlement. Papa treated him with the greatest civility, 
and brought him the deed. He wanted to take it away to copy ; but 
pa])a said he had better send a clerk here. Poor papa bid his dtstmis 
fima this gentleman, though not from me ; and gave him a glass of 
wine. 

Then Mr. Crawford chatted, and Jet out Alfred liad asked him to 
advance a hundred pounds for the wedding presents, <tc. Papa said he 
might do so with perfect safety. 

But the moment he was gone, his whole manner cl tanged. He walked 
al)Out in terrible anger and agitation : and then sat down and wrote 
let tors; one was to undo Thomas; and one to a Mr. Wycherley; I be- 
lieve a brother of the doctor’s. I never knew him so long writing two 
letters before. 

Heard a noise in the road, and it was Mr. Maxley, and the boys after 
him hooting ; they have found out his infirmity : what a sava^ animal 
is man, till grace changes him ! The poor soul had a stick, and now and 
then turned and struck at them ; but his tormentors were too nimble. 
I drew papa to the window, and showed him, and reminded him of the 
poor man’s request. He answered impatiently what was that to him? 
'we have a worse case nearer hand. Charity begins at home.’ I 
ventured to say yes, but it did not begin awd end at home.” 

"March 81. Mr. Osmond here to^y; and over my work I hoard 
papa toll him Alfred is blackening his character in the town with some 
impossible story about fourteen thousand pounds. Mr. Osmond very 
kind and sympatiiising ; set it all down to illusion ; assured papa there 
was neither malice nor insincerity in it * But what the better am 1 for 
that?’ said poor papa: ' if I am slandered, I am riandered.’ And tbfW 
went out together. 
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Pa])a seems to feel this engaf^oment more than all liis troubles^ and, 
knowing by sad experience it is useless to expostulate with Alfred, I 
wrote a long and foathfol letter to Julia just before luncheon, putting it 
to her as a Christian whether she could reconcile it to her profession to 
set a eon against his father, and marry him in open defiance. 

She rc}ilicd 3 p.m, that her mother approved the marriage, and she 
owed no obedience, nor affection either, to my parent. 

3*30. Sent back a line rebuking her for this quibble. 

At 5 received a note from Mrs. Dodd pro])osing that the correspond- 
ence between myself and her daughter should for the preset 

5’30 Retorted with an amendment that it should cease fim ever. No 
reply. Such are worldlings 1 Remonstrance only galls them. And so 
in one afternoon’s correspondence ends one more of my Christian friend- 
si i]\s with persons of my owm sex. Tliis is the eighth, to 'wliich a carnal 
a la< hment has speedily fatal. 

ill the evening Alfred came in looking very red, and asked mo whether 
it vas not self-reliant and unchai-itable of me to condemn so many esti- 
mable persons, all lietter acquainted with the ckcuiustances than I am. 
1 replied with the fifth commandment. He bit his lip and sa.i<.l, ‘ Wo 
had iMitter not meet again, until you have found out whicli is wortliicst 
of honour, your firiher or yonr brother.’ And with this l)c left abrii])tly ; 
and something tolls me 1 shall not sec him again. My hiithfulin'ss has 
wounded him to the qtiick. Alas 1 Prayed for him : and (U'ied myself 
to sleep.” 

April 4th. Met him disguised as a common workman, and carrying 
a sack full of things, I wiis so shocked 1 could not maintain my resolu- 
tion ; 1 sfud, Oh, Mr. Edward, what arc you doing? lie blusliod a litilc, 
but told me he was going to sell some candlesticks and things of his 
making: and he should get a l>cttor price in that dross; all tiadevs 
looked on a ymfletmof as a thing made to 1 h' yiilliiged. Then lie told mo 
ho was going to tuni them into a bonnet and a wreath ; and lus beautiful 
brown eV'S sparkled with affection. Wliat egotistical creatures //e?/ 
mv-st he! I was quite overcome, and said oli Avliy did he refuse our 
offer? did he hate me so very inucli that he would not evc'n takt^ liis due 
from my hand? No, he said, nolKidy m our house is so unjust to you as 
to hate you ; my sist(*r honours you, and is very sorry you think ill of 
her: and, as for me, I love you; you know how 1 love you. I lii<l my 
face in my htmds; and soblied <»ut, Oh, you must n<'t; yon mnst not; 
my poor father has one disobednait c^uld already. He said softly, Hon’t 
cry, doai* one; have a little patience: perhapKS the clouds will clear: and, 
meantime, why think so ill of us? Consider, we are four in numlier, of 
different disiiositions, yet all of one mind about Julia marrying Alfred. 
May we not l>c right; may we not know' something we love you too well 
to tell you? His words aiid his rich manly voice were so s{_othing; I 
gave him just one liiuid while I still hki my burning face with the other; 
be kissed the hand I yielded liini, and loft mo abruptly. 

If Alfred should lie right! 1 am staggered now; /u .puts it so much 
more c/mvincingly.” 

April 5th. A letter from Albred, announcing his wedding by sjiecifi! 
license for the 11th. 

Made no reply AVliat could I say ? 
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Papa, on my reading it ont, left his very breakfast half finished, and 
p^ked np his l)ag and rushed up to London. I caught a side view of 
nis fiico ; and I am miserable. Such a new, such a terrible expression ! 
a vile expression,! Heaven forgive me, it seemed the look of one wh<F 
meditated a crimed* 


CHAPTER XXTX. 

The spirit of dissension in Musgrove Cottage penetrated to the very 
kitchen. Old Betty sided with Alfred, and combated in her place the 
creed of the parlour ; Why, according to Miss, the young yarrows are 
Ixjund never to fly out of the nest ; or else have the Bible flung at ’em. 
She do go on al)Oiit God’s will: seems to mo ’tis His will the world 
should l>e peopled by body and l)east— which they are both His creaturejs 
— and, by the same toaken, if they don’t marry they does was. Certainly 
whilst a young man bides at home, it Imhovcs him to he dutiful ; but 
that ain’t to say he w to bide at home for ever. Master Alfred's time is 
come to leave we, and be master in a house of his own, m his father done 
before him, which he forgets that now; he is grown to man’s estate, and 
got his mother’s money, and no more t»ound to our master th^ I 
She Siiid too, that parting bliglils more quaiTels thsm it breeds:” and 
she constantly invited Peggy to speak up, and goin.say her. But Peggy 
was a young woman with white eyelashes, and giving to looking down, 
and not bi speaking up ; she was always watching Mr. Hardie in com- 
pany, hko a cat cream; and hovering about him when alone. Betty 
went so far as to accuse her of colloguing with liim against Alfred, and 
of ** setting her cap at master,” 'which accusation elicited no direct reply, 
but stinging inmiendocs hours after. 

Now, if one lofiks into llie thing, the elements of discord had attacked 
Albion Villa qiute as i)o\vorfully as Musgrove Cottage; but had hitherto 
failed signally : the mutual affection of the Dod<Is was so complete, and 
no unprincipled person among them to split the good. 

And, now that the wedding drew near, there was but one joyful heart 
within the walls, though the others were too kind and unselfish to throw 
cold water. Mrs. Dodd’s own wedding had (*nded m a piteous separa- 
tion, and now to part with her darling cliild and launch her on the 
uncertain waves of matrimony! She heaved many a sigh when alone: 
but as there wore no iKiunds to her matt;rnal love, so there were no 
exceptions to her ixiliteness: over licr acliing heart she forced on a 
wedaing face, subdued, but hopeful, for her daughter, as she would for 
any other young lady about to be nuirried beneath her roof. 

It wantetd but six days, when one morning after breakfast the bereaved 
wife, and mother about to be deserted, addressed her son and Viceroy 
thus: ** Edward, wo mvst borrow fifty pounds.” 

"Fifty pounds? what for? who wants that?” 

" Why / wont it,” said Mrs. Dodd, stoutly. 

" Oh, if yim want it — what to do, please r 

•• Wliy to buy her wedding clothes, dciar.” 

" I thought what her ' 1 ’ would come to,” said JuUa, reproachfully. 

Edward shook his head, and said, " He who a:oes a borrowing g<K3S a 
Borrowing.” 



!Etet Ube k not a he/’ objected Mre* Dodd with the eubtile^ of a 
ei^cKtoAn: and who ever heard of a/oung lady being tnartied with* 
out eow things to be marded in 

" Well, Tve heard Nudity is not the cheese on public occasians: hut 
why not go dressed like a lady as she always does, only wiiii white 
giores; and be married without any bother and nonsense.” 

** You talk like a boy,” said Mrs. Dodd. '' I could not bear it. My 
poor child!” and she cast a look of tenderest pity on the proposed 
victim. W^i, suppose wo make the poor child the judge,” suggested 
Edward. He then put it to Julia whether, under the circumstanoes, she 
would wish them to rtin in debt, buying her finery to wear for a day. 

" It was not fair to ask her*^ said Mrs. Dodd with a sigh. 

Julia blushed and hesitated^ and said she would be candid ; and then 
stopped. 

Ugh!” ejaculated Edward. " This is a bad beginning. Girl’s can- 
dour ! Now for a masterpiece of duplicity.” 

Julia inquired how bo dared; ana Mrs. Dodd said warmly that Juba 
was not like other people, she could bo candid ; had actually done it, 
more than once, within her recollection. The young lady justified the 
exception as follows : “ If I was going to be married to myself, or to 
some gentleman I did not care for, I would not spend a shilling. But I 
am going to many him ; and so— oh, Edward, think of them saying 
' What h^ ho married ? a dowdy : why she hadn't new things on to go 
to church with him : no iKmnet, no wreath, no new white arcss T To • 
mortify him the very first day of our- — ” The sentence remainoxi un- 
finished, but two lovely eyes filled to the very brim without nmning 
over, and completed the sense, and did the Viceroy's business though a 
brother. '^Wliy you dear little goose,” said he: "of course I don't 
mean that. I have as good as got the things we must buy ; and those 

are a new bonnet ” 

"Ah!” 

" A wreath of orange blossoms ” 

" Oh you ^ood boy !” 

"Four pa^ of gloves: two white— one is safe to breEdc— two dajik: 
very dark : invisible g^n, or visible black ; last the honeymoon. All 
the rest you must find in the house.” 

" Wliat, fit her out with a parcel of old tljings ? Can you be so cruel, 
so unreasonable, dear Edward ?” 

“ Old things ! Why, where is all y(;uf gorgeous attire from Oriental 
climes ? 1 see the splendiferous articles arrive, and then they vanish for 
ever.” 

" Now, shawls and Indian muslins 1 pray what use ai‘e they to a 
Iwide?” * 

" Why what looks nicer than a white muslin dress?” 

" Married in muslin The very idea makes me shiver.” 

" Well, clap her on another petticoat” 

" How can you be so childish ? Muslin is not ihe thing^ 

" No more is running in debt.” 

He then suggoBied that a white shawl or two shonld 1)0 cut into a 
txridaJ dress. At this both ladies’ fair throats opened on him with 
ridicule : cut fifty guinea shawls into ten-pound dresses ; that was male 



acoxtoxQjl vafi it? Total; a ^credding waa a wedding: new 
alwa^B ha^ bad to be bon^t for a wedding, and always wonld, in seeaSb 
seculomm 

''New things? Yes,** said the pertinacakw wretch; "but they need 
not be ziew*bo^ht things. You ladies go and eonfou^the wam’ii ey^ 
witli your own in the dncllest way: if Goi^eous Attire has lain long in 
your drawers, you fancy world will detect on its glossy surface how 
long you had it, and gloated over it, and made it stale to your eye, before 
you could bring your mind to wear it That is your delusion, that and 
the itch tbr going out shopping; oh, Tm down on you, Marnipa dear, 
you open that gigantic wardrobe of yours; and 111 oil my hair, white* 
wash my mug (a httk moan from Mrs. D.) and do the counteijnmping 
business to the life; hand the things down to you, unxol W, grm> 
charge you 100 per cent over value, note them down in a penny me- 
morandum-book, sing out 'Caesh! Caeshl* &c. to,: and so we shall 
get all Julia wants, and go through the ritual of shopping vdthout the 
substenlaal disgrace of running in debt.** 

Mrs. Dodd smiled admiringly, as ladies genm»lly do the saudness, 
of a young male ; but propos^ an amendmesfit. Bhe would open her 
wardrolie, and look out all the contents for Edward's insjp<’ntion; and, 
if the mere sight of them did not convince him they were 2 napprj%rjato 
to a bride, why then she would coincide with hie views^ and resign her 
own. 

"All right!*' said he. " That will take a jolly time, I know; so IT 
go to my governor first for the Iwnnet and wreath.** 

Mrs. Dodd drew in at this last slang word; she had heard young 
gentlemen apply it to their fathers. Edward, she felt sure, would not 
so sully that sacred relation : still the word was obnoxious for its past 
offences ; and siio froze at it : " I have not the honour to know who the 
personage is you so describe,** said she fonnally. Edward replied very 
careloasly Umt it was an ufJiolsterer at the North end of the town, 

" Ah, a tradesman you patronise.*' 

" Humph? Well, yes, that is the wordymamma, haw! haw! I have 
been making the bloke a lot of oak candkji^ks, and human heads witji 
sparkling eyes, for walking-sticks, to. And now I'll go and draw my 
--'prot^'g^’s— blunt." The lady’s hands wure uplifted towards pitying 
Heaven with one impulse ; the young workman grinned : " Soyons da 
notre sitlcle,** said he, and departed whistling in the tenor clef. He had 
the mellowest whistle. 

After a few minutes well spent in deploring the Ml of her Oxonian, 
and gently denouncing liis motto, and his century, its ways, and abovn 
all it® words, Mrs. Dodd took Jrdia to her bedroom, and unlocked 
drawers and doors in her wardrobe ; and straightway Sarah, w^ho was 
hurriedly flogging the choirs with a duster, relaxed, and began to work 
on a cheval-glass os slowly as if she was drawing Nelsona Hons at a 
thou^d pounds the tail. Mrs, Dodd opened a drawer and took out 
three pieces of worked Indian m mlin , a little discoloured by hoordii^: 
" There, that must bo bleached and make you some wrappers for ma 
honeymoon, if the weather is at all tine; and petticoats to match;** next 
on envelope consisting of two foolscap aheets tacked : this, carefully un- 
done upon the bed revealed a Brassds lace flounce and a veil ; " It woo 
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my own/* eaid Mrs. Dodd softly. " I saved it for yon; see here is yonr 
iiame written on it seventeen years ago. I ttionght 'this dear uttlo 
toddler will have wings some day, and then she will leave me.' But now 
I am almost afraid to let you wear it; it might bring you misfortune: 

suppose after years of wedded love you should be beimved of " 

Mrs. Dodd choked, and Julia's arms were round her neck in a moment 
" I'll risk it," cried she impetuously. " If it but makes me as beloved 
as yon are, I'll wear it come weal come woe ! And then I shall feel it over 
mo at the altar like my ^ardian angel's wings, my own sweet, darling, 
mamma. Oh what an idiot, what a wretch I am, to leave you at all.** 
Tliis unfortunate, unexpected burst, interrupted business sadly. Mrs. 
Dodd sank down directly on the bed and wept ; Julia cried over her, and 
»Sarah plumped herself down in a chair and blubbered. But wedding 
flowers are generally well watered in the private apartments. 

Batient Mrs. Dodd soon recovered herself : This is childish of mo. 
When I think that there are mothers who see their children go from the 
house corpses, not brides, I ought to be ashamed of myself. Come ! 4 
I'oeuvre. Ah, here is something." And she produced a white China 
crape shawl. ** Oh, how sweet/' said Julia; " why have you never worn 
it?" 

'' Dear me, child, wliat use would tilings be to those I love, if I went 
and vme them ?” 

The next article she laid her hand on was a roll of white poplin, and 
drew an exclamation from Mrs. Dodd herself: “If I had not forgotten 
this, and it is the vei 7 thing. Your dear papa bought mo this in 
London, and I remonstrated with him well for buying mo such a delicate 
thing, only once wear. I kissed it and put it away, find forgot it. They 
my if you keep a thing seven years. It h just seven yeiirs since ho gave 
it to me. Really the dear boy is a mtch : this is your wedding dress, 
my precious precious." She unrolled a few yards on the bed to show it ; 
and asked the gloating Sarah with a groat appearance of consideration 
whether they wem not detaining her from her occupations? 

Oh no, mum. This glass have got so dull ; I!m just polishing of it 
a bit. I shan’t bo a minute now, mum.'’ 

From silver’* tissue paper Mrs. Dodd evolved a dress (unmade) of 
white crape embroidered in truelovers’-kneii^ of violet silk, and ears of 
wheat in gold. Then tliere was a scream at the glass, and Sarah seen in 
it with ten claws in the air ven^ wide opart : she had slily turaed the 
mirror and was devouring the reflerion of the finery, and this last Indian 
fabric overpowered her. Her exclamation was instantly followed by 
much polishing ; but Mrs. Dodd replied to it after the manner of her 
sex : “ Well, it is lovely," said she to Julia: “ but where is the one with 
tieetle wings ? Oh here " 

“ Beal b^tles’ wings, mamma ?" inquired Julia. 

“ Yes, love." . - 

“So they are. and how wicked! and what a lovely green! I will 
never wear them : they are prismatic : now, if ever I am to be a Christian, 
I had better begin : everytliing has a beginning. Oh vanity of women, 
you stick at nothing. A thousand innocent lives stolen to make one 
dress I" And she put one hand before her eyes, and with the othef 
ordered the dress back into the wardrobe with genuine agitation* 
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d^ar, what expreBBions! And you need not wear it; indeed 
neither of them is fit for that purpose. But you must have a pretty 
thing or two about you. I have hoarded these a good many years ; now 
it is your turn to have them by you. And let me see; you want a 
travelling cloak: but the dear boy will not let us; so choose a warm 
shawl." 

A rich but modest one was soon found, and Julia tried it gn, arching 
her supple neck, and looking down over her shoulder to see the effect 
behind, in which attitude oh for an immortal brush to paint her, or any- 
thing half as bright, supple, gracefiil, and every inch a woman. ^ At Ihis 
moment Mrs. Dodd tlirew a lovely blue Indian shawl on the bed, galva- 
nising Sarah so that up went her hands again, and the door opened 
softly and a handsome head in a paper cap peex>^ on the scene, inquir- 
ing Tvith mock timidity " May ' The British Workman* come in?” He 
was invited warmly; Julia whipjjed his cap off, and tore it in Jswo, red- 
dening, and Mrs. Dodd, intenaing to compliment his foresight, showed 
him the bed laden with the treasures they had disinterred from vanity’s 
mahogany tomb. 

“Well, mother,” said he, “you were right, and I was wrong: they 
are inappre^priate enough, the whole lot.” 

The ladies looked at one another, and Sarah permitted herself a 
species of snort. 

“ Do wo want Sarah he asked quietly. She retired bridling. 

“Inappropriate?” exclaimed Mrs. Dodd, “Tliere is nothing here 
unfit for a bride*s trousseau,” 

“ Good Heavens I Would you trick her out like a Princess ?” 

“ Wc must. We arc too poor to dress her like a lady.” 

“Cinderella; at your service,” observed Juba complacently, and 
pirouetted Ix^forc him in her new shawl. 

Ideas rtdectod peremptorily at the time often rankle, and bear fruit by- 
and-by. Mrs. Dodd took up the blue shawl, and said she would make 
Julia a peignoir of it; and the lK)rder, being narrowish, would do for the 
bottom. “ That was a good notion of yaurs, darling,” said she, bestow- 
ing a sweet smile on Edward. Hci grunted. Then she took out a bundle 
of iare : “ Oh for pjiy’s sakt? no more,” cried the “ British Workman.” 

“ Now, dearest^ you have interfered once in feminine affiiirs, and we 
submitted. But. if you say another word, I will trim her poplin with 
Honiton two feet deep.” 

“Quarter! quarter!” cried Edward. “Pm dumb; grant me but this ; 
have nothing made up for lier out of the house : you know there is no 
dressmaker in Barkiiigton can cut like you : and theo tliat will put some 
limit to our inixmsistency.” Mrs. Dodd agreed ; but she must have a 
woman in to sow. 

Edward grunted at this, and said : “ I wish I could tvun you these 
gowns with my lathe ; what a deal of time and bother it would save. 
Howcvfer, if you want any stuffing, come to mo ; 111 lend ^^ou lots of 
shavings ; make the silk rustle. Oh here is my governor's cont^ribution^” 
And he produced 71, IQ.*?. 

“Now, look there,” said Julia sorrowfully, “it is money. And I 
thought you were going to bring me the very bonnet yourself. Then 1 
should have valued it,” 
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tki) yot^ gentlotnajn itonicajjr; "can I choose a 
>^beiiiilial fiweiis im you and maihma ? Fll iaU you wh«t Til 

you and look m mm ^ iSolomon, all the time you are« 

Iv ' capkfj J>laDtf^ said J olia. 

/fOdwpd then shook ilia M at'the finery: and retired to woik again 
p: W; governor: "Flowers" he observed, "are indispensable, at a 
; breakfast ; I hear too it is considered the right cheese to add 

pinemiig in the shape of girub " Exit whistbng in we tenor clef; and 
listedng their hearts up, like a man. 

/ So how thare were two workshops in Albion Villa; Ned’s study, as he 
callbd it, and the drawing-room : in the former shavingsfiow^andsettled 
at their ease, and the whirr of the lathe slept not; the latter was all 
pattarns* tap^, hooks and eyes, whalebone, cuttings of muslin, poplin 
and nhiisr; clouds of lining-muslin, snakes of piping; skeins, shreds; 
and the floor literally sown with pins, escaped from the fingers of the 
lair, those tai)er fingers so typical of the minds of their owners : for they 
have softness, suppleness, nimbleness, adroitness, and "a plentiful lack” 
of tenacity. 

The days passed in hard work, and the evenings in wooing, never 
sweeter tmtn when it has been so earned : and at last came the wedding 
eve. Br. Sampson, who was to give the bride away, arrived just before 
dinner-time : the party, including Alfred, sat down to a charming little 
dhiner; they ate beetles’ wings, and drank Indian muslin fifteen years 
in the wood. For the lathe and the chisel proved insufficient, and Julia 
having really denied herself, as an aspirant to Cliristiaiiity, that as- 
sassin’s rol)e, Mrs. Dodd sold it under the rose to a fkt old dowager— lor 
whom nothing was too fine— and so kept up appearances. 

Julia and Alfred were profoundly happy at bottom ; yet their union was 
attended with too many drawbacks for boisterous gaiety, and Alfred , up to 
this time, had shown a seriousness and sobriety of bliss, thaSi won Mrs. 
Dodd’s gratitude : it was the demeanour of a delicate mind ; it became 
his own position, at odds with his own fiesh and blood for Julia’s sake; 
it became him as the son-in-law of a poor woman so lately bereaved of her 
husband, and reduced to i^verty by bne bearing the name of Hardio. 

But now Dr. Sampson introduce a gayer element. He had seen a 
great deal of Life ; *.<?. of death and trouble. This had not hardened 
liim, but, encountering a sturdy, valiant, self-protecting nature, had 
made him terribly tough and elastic ; it was now his way never to go 
toward or backward a single step after sorrow. Ho seldom mentioned 
a dead friend or relation; and, if others forced the dreary topic on him, 
they could never hold him to it ; he was away directly to something 
pleasant or useful, like a grasshopper skipping off a grave into the green 

K . He had felt keenly about David while there was anything to bo 
: but now his poor friend was in a madhouse, thanks to the lancet: 
and there was an end of /am. Thinking about him would do liim no 
good. The present only is irresistible ; post and future ills the mind 
can hsuf out by a resolute effort. The bride will very likely die of hen 
ffipst child! Well then, forgot tliat just now. Her father is in an 
o^lum 1 well then, don’t remember him at the wrong time : there sit 
female boauiy and virtue ready to wed manly wit and comeliness, seated 
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oppoBite; flee their gwet stolen dances; a Ibwhonrs citsl|:1bef^^ 
and tred^ raptnre : and l*m Sere td gi'^e tile a fill 

the bumper h%h ! dum vivimus vivamm In tim lie 

rattled cm, and seem drew the young peppb oht, and pA m 

la^hter rang round the genM boarcL ^ 

This jarred on Mis. Dodd She bore it in stlenoe soide ; but 
with the grief it reyived and sharpened bjr contrasty and the pedite' 
to hide her distress, found herself becoming hystencal: then mm 
the usual signal to Julia, and beat an earty retreat* She left 
the drawing-'room^ and went and locked hen^f in her own rmnC 
how can they be so cruel as to laugh and giggle in my 
She wept saaly, and ibr the hrst time fblt herself auite 
world : for what companionship between the gay ana the ead'^earil^f 
Poor thing, she lived to reproach herself even with this, 
approach she ever made to selfishness. - " . 

Ere long she crept into Julia's room and humbly buflM hersdf pa^k^ 
her trunks for the wedding tour. The tears foU on her white hands. 

She would not have been left alone a minute if Julia's mipA had not 
been occupied just then with an aifectionato and amiable ; She 

earnestly desired to reconcile her Alfred and bis mb&t b^rpi 
ding; and she sat in the drawing-room thinking Whether It oo^d 
done, and how. r 

.At last she sat down blushing, and wrote a little note, apd rang the 
bell for Sarah, and sent it courageously into the dining-room. 

Sarah very prudently listened at the keyhole before entering; fim she 
said to herself, ** If they are talking free, I shan't 'go in till it's over/' 

The persons so generously suspected were discussing a pardbment 
Alfred nad produced, and wanted si^ied : " You are our troatsee, my 
lioy,” said he to Edward: ^*so just write your name here, and mine 
comes here, and the witnesses there: the Doctor and Sarah vdll do. 
Send for a pen." 

“ Jjet's read it first, please." 

Bead it I What for?" 

"Catch mo signing a paper without reading it, my boy.** 

"What, can't you trust me?” inquired Alfred, hurt. 

" Oh yes. And can't you trust me T* 

"There's a question: why I have appointed you myTrusiy in the 
Deed ; he, he." 

" Well then trust me without my signing, and 111 trust you without 
reading.” 

Sampson laughed at this retort, and Alfred reddened ; be did not 
want the Deed read. But while he hesitated, Sarah come in with Julia's 
note, asking him to come to her for a minute. This sweet summons 
made him indifferent to prosaic things. " Well, read away/* said he : 
" one comfort, you will be no wiser." 

" What, is it in Latin?” asked Edward, with a wry face, 

" No such luck. Deeds used to l>e in Latin; but Xattn could not be 
made obscure enough. So now Dark Deeds are written in an unknown 
longue caUod 'Lawyerish,' where the sense is 'as one grainof wh^t 
m two bushels of chaff;* pick it out if you con." 

"Whatever man has done man may do," said Dr; Sampson stoutly. 

n i 
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„ y[m have rid it, and yet indorstood it; so why mayn't we, ye monster 
o’ conceit?” 

** Read it?” said Alfred. never read it; would not read it for a 
great deal of money. The moment I saw what a senseless rigmarole it 
was, t dung it down and insisted on the battological author furnishing 
me with an English translation. He ocanplied: the orih ocoupiefi just 
twenty linos; the originril three folio pages, as you see. That crib, 
geutlomen,” added ho severely, *'is now in my waistcoat pocket; and 
you shall never see it— for your impudence. No, seat yourselves by 
that pool of parchment (sedot eternumque sedobit, &o.) and fish for 
Lawyer Crawford's ideas, rori nantes in gurgite vtuiito.” And with tliis 
he flow up-stairs on the wings of love. J ulia met him in the middle of 
the room all in a flutter : It is to ask you a fkvour. I am unhappy— 
about one thing.” 

>Slio then leaned one hand softly on his shoulder, and curving her 
lovc;!y supple neck looked round into his face and watched it as she 
preforroa her petition: *'lt is alx)ut Jane and you. I cannot bear to 
part you two in this way : only think, six days you have not spoken ; 
and I am the cause.” 

“ Not the only cause, love.” 

'' I don't know, darling. But it is very cruel. T have got my dear 
mother and Edward; you have nobody — but Me. Alfred,” said she 
with gentle impetuosity, now is the time ; your i)apa is away.” 

Oh, is he?” said Alfred, carelessly. 

‘"Yes. Sarah says Betty says he is gone to Uncle Thomas. So I 
know you won’t refuse me, my own Alfred : it is to go to your sister 
this minute and make it up.” 

Wliat, and leave you ?” objected Alfred ruefully. 

" No, no ; yon arc wifcli the gentlemen, you know : yon are not here, 
in reality, till tea. Make them an exc.use : say the truth ; say it w Me : 
and come back to me with good news.” 

He consented on these terras. 

Til ML she armed him with advice: *'You go to make peace; it is our 
last chance; now remembt^r, you muvst be very generous, very sweet 
tempered. Guard against your impetuosity. Do take warning by me ; 
see how impetuous I am. And then, you know, after all, she is only a 
lady, and a great creature like you ought nor, to bt> ruffled by anything 
so small as a lady’s tongue; the idea! d(‘arcst, don’t go trusting 

lo your logic, but do descend to the ai ts of pi;rsuasion, because they arc 
far* more convincing somehow: please try them.” 

Yes. Enumerate them.” 

“ Why, kissing, and coaxing, and — don’t ask we." 

Will you bestow a speeimon of those arts on me, if I succeed ?” 

^‘Try me,” said she: and locked him earnestly in the face; but 
lowered her long lashes slowly and shily, as she realized to what her 
Impetuosity wa.s pledging itself. 

Alfred got his hat and ran to Musgrovc Cottage. 


A man stepped out of the shadow of a hedge opposite Albion Villas 
and followed him, keeping in shadow as much as jiossible. 
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The door of Musgroi e Cottage was opened to him by old Betty with a 
toful start ; " Mr. Alfred, I ritclare ! Como in ; there’s only me and 
Miss. Master is in Yorlsshire, and that there crocodile, Peggy, she is 
turned away-rfor sauoe—and a good riddance of bad rubhm : Miss is 
in the parlour.*’ 

She ushered liim triumphantly in. Jane was seated reading : she 
dropped her book, and ran and kissed him with sl cry q£ joy. So warm 
a reception surprised him agreeably, and simplified Ins task. Ho told her 
he was come to try and make it up with her before the wedding : ** We 
lose your presence, dear Jenny,” said ho, “and that is a great grief to 
us, valuing you as we do; don't refuse us your good wishes to-morrow,” 
Dearest Alfred,” said she, " can you think it ? I pray for you day 
and night. And I liave begun to blame myself for l^ing so sure you 
wore in the wrong and poor papa faultless. What you sent me half in 
jest, I take in earnest. ‘ Judge not, that ye be not judged’ ” 

“ Wiy, Jenny," said Alfred, how red your eyes are.” 

At this observation the young saint laid her head on her brother’s 
shoulder and had a good cry like any other girl. When she recovered a 
little she told him, yes, she had been very unhappy : that he had always 
hem a dear good brotlicr to her, and the only one she had ; and that it 
cut lier to the heart not t<j be at his wedding ; it seemed so unkind, 

Alfred set her on his knee,— she had more soul than body,~»*m<l kissed 
her and coinforled her : and, in this happy revival of natural affection, 
his lieart opened, he was off hi.s guard, and told her all: gave her the 
several proofs their father had got the 14,000/. Jane, arrested fiy the 
skill and logicfil clearness with wliich he marshalled the proofe, listened 
in silence ; and }3rescnt]y a keen shudder ran through her frame, and 
remmd(}<.i him he was sotting a daughter against her lAther. 

** There,” said he, I always said I would never tell you, and now 
Tvo doue it. Well, at least you will see with what consideration, and un- 
iieard-of leniency, the Dodds for our sake are treating Mr. Ibchard Hardie, 
Just compare their conduct to him with iiis to them. And which is 
most to liis advantage ? tliat 1 slionld marry Julia, and give Mi-s. Dodd 
the life interest in my ten thousand pounds, k> balance his dishonesty, 
or for him to be indicted as a thief ? Ned Dodd told us plainly be would 
liavc set the police on him, had any other but liis son l>een the in- 
firmant.” 

‘‘ Did he say that? Oh, Alfred, this is a miserable world.” 

can’t see that: it is the jolliest world in the w'orld: everything is 
bright and lovely, and everylx)dy is hapjiy except a few^ sick people, and 

few rieevish ones that run to meet trouble; to-morrow I marry my 
sweet Julia; Bichard Hardie wdll find wo tw o don’t molest liim, nor troubk 
our heads about him; ho will get used to us; and one fine day we shall 
Bay to him, * Now, wo know all alxmt the 14,0Ci0/, : just leave it by will to 
dear Jenny, and let my friend Dodd mai'ry her, and you con enjoy it 
unmolested for youi' lifetime.” He will consent: and you will nmrry 
Ned, and then you’ll find the world has been wickedly slandered by dis- 
honest men and dismal dogs.” 

In tliis strain he continued till he made her blush a good deal and 
smile a little ; a sad smile. 

Bui at last she said, If I was sure all this is true, X think I should 
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ft heavy heairi^*-4o ymx wedding. If I d<m*t, the best pwd of 
me will be there, nay prayers, and my wmn, warm wishes for yon both. 
fiOsB her for me, and tdl her eo ; and that 1 hope we shall meet round 
Sis tlnrone soon, if we cannot meet at His^altar tomorrow/* 

Brother and sister then kissed one another affectionately; and Alfred 
ran back like the wipd to Albion'Cottage. Julia was not in the drawing- 
room, and some ooolish tea was. Afi;^ waitmg Imlf an hour he got im- 
patient, and sent Sarah to say he had a message fi>r her. Sarah went 
upstairs to Mrs. Dodd's room, am was instantly absorbed. After waiting 
egaiu a long 4ime> Alfred persuaded Edward to try his luck. Edward 
went up to Mrs. I^d's room, and was absorbed. 

The wedding dress was being solemnly tried on. A clean linen sheet 
was on the floor, and the bride stood on it, receiving the last touches of 
the mflUner's art. With this and her wliitc poplin and lace veil she 
seemi^ ftoed in white, and her cheeks bloomed so, and her eyes 
beamed, with excitement and innocent vanity, that alt^eilier she was 
Bupematurally lovely. 

Once enter the room enchanted by this snow-clad rose, and — Vestigia 
nulla rctrorsum. 

However, Edward escaped at last, ahd told Alfred what was on foot, 
and drew a picture of the Bride with white alx)ve and white below. 

** Oh, let me see her," implored the lovor. 

Edward must ask mamma about that. He did, and mabima said 
** Certainly not; the last person in the world that rfiall see her in her 
wedding areas." But she should come down to him in half an hour. It 
jeemed a very long half-hour. However, by way of compeusation, he 
was alone when she did come. Good news V” slxe asked eagerly, 

“ Capital : we are the best of friends. Why she is half inclined to 
xjmf." 

Then— oh how; good you are: oh, bow I love you," 

And she flung a tender arm round liis neck, like a young goddess 
making love; and her sweet face came so near his, he had only to stoop 
a little, and their bps met in a long bbssM kiss. 

That kiss was an era in her life. Innocence itself, she had put up her 
delicious lips to her lover in pure, though earnest affection; but the 
male fire with which his met them, made her blush as well as thrill, and 
she drew back a little, abashed and lialf scared, and nestled on liis 
shoulder, hiding a faco that grew redder and redder. 

He bent his graceful head, and murmured down to her, "Are you 
afraid of me, sweetest ?" 

" Oh no, no ! Yes, a little. I don't know. I was afraid I had made 
too free with my Treasure; you don’t quite belong to me yet, you know,'' 

"Oh yes, 1 do; and, what is more, you belong to me. Don't you, 
sweet rebel?" 

" Ah, that I do, heart and soul, my own, own, own.” 

A few more soft delicious murmurs, and then Julia was summoned to 
more rites of vanity, and the lovers parted with tender reluctance for 
thof^ few hours. 

Alfred went home to his lodgings. 

He liad not been there above ten minutes, when he came out hastily, 
and walked quickly to the " White lion,” the principal inn in Bark- 
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Ington. H0 mnt into the etable-ym^ aixl «iiid a J&w w(xrdB to tbe 
o^cr : then returned to his lodgings. ‘ 

The man followed hini at a distaaoe« irm AtHon Terztioe; watered 
him home ; dogged him to the " White and* entoed 

the yard end o]^red the ostler a glass of ale at flie tap. 

At Albion Villa they were wmfking on *Jnlia^ dresses till past mid- 
night : and then Mrs. Dodd insisted oj^, her going to bed^ Ste obeyed ; 
bnt when the house was all quiet, came steiumg out to her mother, and 
lyegged to sleep with her : the sad mother sirainad her in a em* 
brac^ : and so they passed the night; clinging to one another more as 
the patting drew near. 

Edward arranged the wedding breakfast fm: after the ceremony ; and 
sent the ladies up a cup of coffee, and a bit oi toast, apmoe ; they could 
hardly find appetite even for this; or indeel time; ^ere was m much 
still to do. 

At ten o’clock Julia was still in the height of dressing^ delayed by 
contretemps upon contretemps. Sarah and nor sister did her hair up 
too loose, and, being a glorious mass, it threatened all to come down 
and, meantimoj a haut^pin quietl/but persistently bored her cream-white 
poll. 

“ Oh, run for mamma !” she cried. 

Mamma came half dressed, had the hair all down again, and did it up 
with adroit and loving band, and put on tbO'-^range wreath, kissed her 
admiringly, and retir<ii to her own toilet ; and the girls began to lace 
the bride’s body. 

Hump come Edward’s foot against the door/ making them all shridc. 

“ Now I don’t want to hurry you ; but Dr. Sampson is come.” 

The liandmaids, flustered, tried to go faster ; and, when the work was 
done, Juh’a took her httle handglass and inspected her back : ” Oh,” she 
screamed, "lam crooked. There, go for mamma !” 

Mamma soon came, and Uio poor bride held out imploring bands 
" I’m all awry ; I’m as crooked as a ram’s bom.” 

" La, miss,” stiid Sarah, " it’s only behind : nolxMiy will notice it.” 

" How can they help it? Mamma! am 1 aefofmea ?” 

Mrs. Dodd smiled superior and bade her be calm : " It is the lacing, 
dear. No, Sarah, it is no use your puUing it; all the pulling in the 
world vnW not straighten it. I thought so : you have mi^ed the second 
top hole.” 

Julia’s little foot began to he&t a tattoo on the floor : " There is not a 
soul in tlie house but you can do the simplest thing. Eyes and no eyes ! 
Fingers and no fingers \ 1 never did” 

"Hush, l(We, we all do our best." 

"Oh, I am sure of that; poor thmgs.” 

" Fdxxly con lace you if you fidget about, love,” objected Mrs. Dodd 

(Bump)! "Now I don’t want to hurry any man’s cattie: but the 
bridesmaids are come.” 

"Oh dear, I shall never be ready in time,” said Julia; and the 
tattoo recommenced. 

"Plenty of time, love,” said Mrs. Dodd quietly lacing: "not half 
post ten yet. Sarah, go and see if the bridegroom has arrived.” 
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'‘Sarah returned with the reassuring tidings that the bridegrooin 
had not yet arrived ; though the carriages had. 

Oh, thank Heaven he is not come/' said Julia, “If I keep him wait- 
ing to-day, he might say — ‘ Oho !' " 

Under dread of a cJomraont so signiiicant, she was ready at last, and 
said majesUcally he might come now whenever ho liked. 

Mefmtime, down stairs an uneariness of the opposite kind was grow- 
ing. Ton minutes past tlio appointed time, and the bridegroom not 
there. So while Julia, now full dressed, and easy in her mind, was 
directing Sarah's sister to lay out her plain travelling dress, bonnet 
and gloves, on the bttd, Mrs. Dodd was summoned down stairs: she 
camu down with Julia's white gloves in her lumd, and a needle and 
tlirc-ad, the button sewed on by trade’s fair hand having flowm at the 
i^*tTOin. Edward met her on the stairs: “What had we liotter 
dO; i.jother.?” said ho, sqtto voce : “ there must be some mistake. Can 
you remember? Wasn’t he to call for me on the way to the clmrfdi ?" 

“1 really do not know,” siiid Mi‘s. Dodd. “Is he at the church, 
do you think ?” 

“N(», no, either he was to call for mo, here, or I for him. I’ll go to 
the church, though : it is only a step.’*' 

He ran off, and in a little more than five minutes came into the 
drawing-ipom. 

“ No, he is not there. I must go to his lodgings. Confound him, ho 
has got reading Aristoilc, I suppose.” 

Tliis passed before the whole party, Julia excepted. 

Sampson looked at his watch, and said he could conduct the la(li<‘S to 
the church while Edward weni. for Alfred. “Division of labour,” said 
ho, gallantly. “ and mine the delightful half.” 

Mrs. Dodd demurred to the jiJan. She was for waiting ({uictly in 
one place. 

“Well, but,” said Edward, “wo may overdo that; hero it is a 
(pir*r»’b'r-pftst eleven, and you know they can’t be married after twelve. 
No, I really think you had Ixjtter all go with the doc* tor; I dare say wo 
shall be there as soon as you will.” 

This was agreed on after some discussion: Edward, however, 
to provide against all contingencies, liegged Sampson not to wait 
for him should Alfred roach the church by some other road: “I’m 
c>nly grooms-man, you know,” said he. lie ran off at a racing pace. 
The bride was then sumnionod, admirt'd, and handed into one carriage 
with her two bridesmaids. Miss Bosanquet and Miss Darton ; Sampson 
and >Irs, Dodd wont in the otlun* ; and by halt4)ast olov<jn they were 
all safe in the church, 

A good many people high and low were about the door, and in the 
pews, waiting to see the iHiautdul Miss Dodd married to the son of a 
personage once so popular as Mr. Hardie : it had oven transjiired that 
Mr. Hardie disapproved the match. They had been waiting a long 
time, and were beginning to wonder wliat was the matter, when, at 
last, the bride's party walked up the aisle with a bright April sun 
eliining on tliem through the broad old windows. The bride's roi’e 
beauty, and stag-like carnage of her head imperial in its loveliness and 
orange wreath, "drew a hum of admiration. 
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The party etood a minute or two at the east end of the church, and 
Uien the clergyman came out and invited them into the vestry. 

Their reappearance was eagerly existed ; in silence at first, but 
presently in loud and multitudinous whispers. 

At this moment a young lady with almost perfect features, an, 
sylph-like figure, modestly dressed in dove-coloured silfc, but with a 
new chip bonnet and white gloves, entered a pew, near the west door 
and said a little prayer ; then proceeded np the aisl^ and exchanged a 
word with the clerk, then into the vestry. 

Cheep ! cheep ! cheep 1” went fifty female tongues, and the arrivai 
of the bridegroom’s sister became public news. 

The bride welcomed her in the vestry with a sweet guttural oi 
surprise and delight, and they kissed one another like little tigers. 

“Oh my darling Jane, how kind of you! have I got you back to 
make my happiness complefe ?” 

Now none of iior own party had thought it wise to tell Julia there 
was any hitch : but Miss Hardio blurted out naturally enough ; “ But 
where’s Alfred ?” 

“I d(jii't know, dear,” said Julia, innocently. "Are not he and 
Edward in another part of the church ? I thought we were W'^ipting til 
twelve o’clock, p^erliaps. Mamma dear, you know everything,; I 
fiupiiose this is all right ?” 

Then, looking round at her friends’ faces, she saw in a moment that i* 
was all wrong. Sampson’s in particular, was binning with maiil^ 
indignation, and even her mother’s discomiDosed, and trying to smile 

When the jnno(‘ont saw this, she suspected her l>eloved was treating 
her cavalierly, and her poor little mouth began to wnik, and she baa 
much ado not to whimper. 

Mrs. Dodd, to encourage her, told her not to be put out: it had 
been arranged all along that Edward should go for him: "Unfor- 
tuuut(^ly wo had an impression it was the other way: but now Edwnre 
is gon(^ to his lodgings,” 

“No, mamma,” said Julia; “Alfied was to call for Edward; because 
our house was on the way.” 

“Are you sure, my c-bild?” asked Mrs. JXxhl, very gi-avely. 

“ Oh, yes, mamma,” said Julia, begimiing to tremble : “ at a quartei 
before eleven : I heard them settle it.” 

Tlie matter wns terribly scjrioiis now; indeed it began to loot 
hopeless. Weather overclouded; rain-drops falhng; and hard upoi 
twelve o’clock. 

They all looked at one another in despair. 

Suddenly there was a loud, long buzzing heard outside, and 
the house of God turned into a gossiping fair. Talk of money 
changers,” said Satan that day, “give me the exchangers of small talk.” 

“ Thank Heaven they are cxinie,” said Mrs. Dodd. But, ha\'ing thus 
relieved her mind, she drewr herself up and prepared a freezing recep- 
tion for the defaulter. 

A whisper reached their excited ears : " It is young Mr. Dodd !” and 
next monicnt Edw^ard came into the vestry — alone : the sight of him 
was enough ; liis brow wet with perspiration, his fece black and white 
with bitter wi*ath 
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« hoiEte, my people/' he said, sternly : fliere will be no weddxng 
here to-day.'* . ^ 

lie .bridesmaids cockled questions at him j be turned his book on 


them. * 

Mrs. Dodd knew her son's face too well to waste inquiries. "Give 
me my child!" she criei in such a burst of mother's anguish long 
restrained, that even the insult to the bride wos forgott^ for one 
iDOmentj till she was seen tottering into her mother's arms and 
cringing and tiwing to hide bodily in her: ‘'Oh, throw a shawl oter 
me/' she moaned : " hide all this." 

Well, they all did what they could; Jane hung round her nock and 
Bobbfd, ana isaid, "I've a sister now, and no brother." The brides- 
maids cried. The young curate ran and got the fly to the vestry- 
doo)* : " (^t into it,” he said, " and you" will at least escape the curious 


crowd." 

" God bless you, Mr, Hurd," said Edward, half choked. Ho hurried 
the insulted bride and her mother in; Julia huddled and shrank 
into a aimer under Mrs. Dodd’s shawl: Mrs. Dodd had all the 
blinds down in a moment ; and they went home as from a funeral. 

Ay, and a funeral it was; for the sweetest girl in England buried her 
hopes, her laugh, her May of youth, in that church that day. 

, (Wien she to Albion Villa, she cast a wild look all mound for 
she Miould be seen in her wedding clothes* and darted moaning 
into the house. 

Sarah met her in the hall, smirking ; and saying, " Wish you 

The i^r bride screamed fearfully at the mocking words, and cut the 
i3onven6onal phrase in two as with a razor ; then fled to her own room 
and tore off her wreath, her veil, her pearls, and had already strowoi 
tile room, when Mrs, Dodd, with a foot quickened by affection, burst 
in and caught hei half fainting, and laid her weary as old age, and cold 
as a stone, upon her mother's bosom, and rocked her as in the days 
of happy childhood never to return, and bedewed the pale face with 
her own tears. 

Sampson took tho bridesmaids each to her residence, on pkurpose to 
leave Mward free. He came homo, washed his face, and, sick at 
heart, but more master of himself, knocked timidly at Julia's door. 

" (iimc in, my son” said a broken voice, 

Ho crept in ; and saw a sorry sight. The travelling dress and bonnet 
were wiviting still on the bed ; the bridal wreath and veil lay on the 
floor ; and so did half the necl^e, and the rest of the pearls all about 
tho floor ; and Julia, with all her hair loose and hanging below her waist, 
lay faintly quivering in her mother's arms, 

Edward stood and looked, and groaned. 

Mrs. Dodd whispered to him over Julia: "Not a tear! not a tear !" 

*'Dead, or false V” moaned the girl : “ dead, or false ? oh, that I could 
belkve he was false : no, no, he is dead : dead.** 

Mrs. Dodd whispered again over her girl. 

"Tpll her semethhag: give us tears— the world for one tear I" 

" What shall I say ?" gasped Edward. 

" Tell her the truth, and trust to God, whose child itiie is." 

Edward knelt on the floor and took her hand : 



HAitO CAM. iS^ 

"My poor little Ju" he said, in ft roiee Imdcen irith pity lisid 
emotbn, " would you rather have him dead, or false to you?” 

^*Why false, a thousand tames; It's Mward. Bless your sweet 
ihoe, my own, own brother; tell me he is false, ftnd not come to deadly 
harm.” 

" You shall judge for yourself,” he groaned ; " I wmit to his lodging 
He had left the town. The woman told me a letter came feu hm w 
night A letter in--a female hand. The scoundrel come an from us: 
got this letter; packed up his things directly; paid Ms lodging; and 
wrnt Off in a two-horse fly at eight o'clock in the nmming.” 


CHAPTER XXX. 

At these plain proofs of Alfred's infidelity, Julk's sweet throat began 
to swell hysterically, and then her bosom ^to heave and pant: and, 
after a pit^us struggle, came a passion of sobs and tea^ so wild, 
so heart-broken, that Edward blamed himself bitterly for telling her. 

But Mrs. Dodd sobbed "No, no, I would rather have ner so; 
only leave her with me now : bless you, darling : leave us quioHy.” 

She rocked and nursed her deserted child hours and hours ; iind so 
the miserable day crawled to its close. 

Down stairs house looked strange and gloomy: ^e, who had 
brightened it all, was darkened herself. The wedding bue^ast and 
flowers remoinod in bitter mockery.* Sarah cleared hsdf the table, and 
Sampson and Edward dined in moody silence. 

Presently Sampson's eye fell upon the Deed : it lay on a small table 
with a x^en beside it, to sign on their return from church. 

Sami^on got hold of it and dived in the verbiage. He come up again 
wito a discovery. In spite of its fec^bleness, verbosity, obscurity, and 
idiotic w’ay of expressing itself, the Deed managed to convey to David 
and Mrs#Dodd a life interest in nine thousand five hundr^ pounds, 
with reversion to Julia and the children of the projected marriage. 
Sampson and Edward put their heads over this, and it puzzled them. 
" Why, man,” said Sampson, "if the puppy had signed mis last night, 
ho would be a beggar now.” 

" Ay,” said Edward, " but after all he did not sign it,” 

" Nay, but that was your fault, not his : the lad was keen to sign.” 

"That is true: and perhaps if we had pinned him to this, last night> 
he would not have dared insult my sister to-day." 

Sampson changed the subject by inquiring suddenly whidi way he 
was gone. 

" Curse him, I don't know ; and don’t care. Go where he will I shall 

meet him agam some day; and then ” Edward spoke almost in a 

whisper, but a certain grind of his white teeth and flashing of bis lion 
eyes made the incomplete sentence very expressive. 

"What ninnios you young men are,” said the Doctor; "even you, 
that I dub ' my fikthom o’ good sense just finish your denner, and come 
nith me.” 
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“No, Doctor; I‘m off my feed for once: if you had been upstairs and 
seen my poor sister I Hang tbie grub; it tiuns my stomach.” And 
he shoved tiis plate away, and leaned over the back of his chair 

Sampson made him drink a glass of wine, and then they got up from 
the half-finished meal and went hurriedly to Alfred’s lodgings, the 
Doctor, though sixty, rushing along with all the fire and buoyancy of 
early youth. They found the landlady surrounded by gossips curious 
as thoniselvas, and longing to chatter, but no materials. The one new 
/act they elicited was that tlie voliicle was a White Lion fly, tor she 
koew the young man by the cast in liis eye. " Come away,” shouted the 
J)octor, unceremoniously, and in two minutes they were in the yard of 
the White Lion. 

Sampson called the ostler ; out came a hard-featured man witlr a 
«;tr( ng ??quint. Sampson concluded tliis was his man, and said roughly : 

W h' i*e did you drive young liardie this morning?” 

lie seemed rather taken aback by this abrupt question ; but reflected 
and slapped his thigh : '' AVhy tlrnt is the party from Mill Street.” 

Yos.” 

Druv him to Silvorton station, sir : and wasn’t long about it, either; 
gtmt was in a hurry.” 

What train did he go by ?” 

Well, I don’t know, sir ; T left him at the station.” 

** Well, then where did he take his ticket, for ? Whore did he tell the 
porter he was going? Think now, and Til give y’ a sovoreigu.” 

The ostler scratched his head, and sexjmed at first inclined to guess for 
the sovereign, but at last said : should only be rubbing yon, gents; 

ye see he paid the fly then and there, and gave me a crown : and 1 druv 
away directly.” 

On tliis they ^ve liim a sliilling and left him. But on leaving the 
yard, Edward said : Doctor, I don’t like th’at fellow’s looks: let us try 
the landlord ” They went into the bar and made simiJaje inquiries. 
The hvndlord was out, the mistress knew nothing about it, but took a 
book out of a di-awer, and turned over the leaves. Slie r^ out an 
entry to tliis effect; 

"‘Ptiij horse fly to Silvorton: take up in Mill Street at eight o’clock. 
Is that it, sir ?” Sampson as.scnted ; but Edward told her the ostler said 
it was Silvorton station. 

"No: it is Silverton in the l)Ook, sir* Well, you see it is all one to 
us; the station is further than the town, but wo charge seven milm 
whichever ’tis.” 

Bradshaw, inspected then and there, souglit in vain to conceal that 
four traiiLS roach Silvorton from different points between 8*50 and 
9-25, A.M, 

The friends retired with this scanty information ; Alfred could hardly 
have gone to London : for tliore Avas a train up fmm Barkington itself 
at 8*30. But ho might have gone to almost any other p^ of the 
island, or out of it for that matter. Sampson fell into a brown 
study. 

After a long silence, which Edward was too sad to break, he said 
thoughtfully : “ Bring sooinco to bear on this hotch-potch. iWjks are 
never really opposed to facks; they onnly seem to be; and the true 
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ioltitioii is the one which rieonciles all the facke : f r instance the 
^hronothairmal Theroy rieonciles all th’ undisputed fiacks in midicine. 
So now sairch for a solution to riconcile the Deed with the puppy 
levanting. " 

Edward searched, but could find none ; and said so. 

** Can't you?” said Sampson ; "then 111 give you a couple. Say he is 
touched in the xjpper story for one.” 

" What do you mean ? mad?” 

" " Oh : there are de^ees of Phrinzy. Here is th' inconsistency of 
conduct that marks a disturbance of the reason : and, to tell the truth, 
I once knew a young follow that played this very prank at a wedding, 
and the nixt thing we hard, my lon*d was in Bedlam.” 

Edward shook his head : " It is the villain's heart, not his brain.'* 
“Sampson then oflfored another solution, in which ho owned he had 
more confidence : 

" He has been courting some other wumman first : she declined, or 
made l)elieve ; but, when she found he had the spint to go and marry 
an innocent girl, then the jade wrote to him fimd yielded. It'a a married 
one, likely. I’ve known women go further for hatred of a wumman 
tliau they would for love of a man: and hero was aitoptation! to emip 
fi lover off th' altar, and insult a rival, all at one blow. He Iheant to 
marry : lie meant to sign that deed : ay and, at his age, oven if he had 
signed it, he would have gone off* at passion's call, and beggared himself. 
What enniges me is that we didn’t let liim sign it, and so nail the young 
rascal’s money.” 

" Curse his money,” said Edward, " and him too. Wait till I can lay 
my hand on him . I’ll break every lx)ne in his skin.” 

" And ril help you.” 

In tlie moriung, Mrs. Dodd left Julia for a few' minutes expressly to 
ask Sampson’s advice. After Alfred’s conduct she w'as free, and lully 
dett^rmined, to defend liersclf and family against spoliation by any 
means power; so she now show'ed the doctor David’s letter 

about the 14,000/. ; and the eni]ity poeket-lK^iok ; and put together 
the disjointed ovi donee of Julia, Aifrud, and circumstances, in one neat 
and luminous statement: Samp.son w'as greatly struck with the re- 
velation: he jumped off his chair and marched about excited: said 
truth was stranger than fiction, and this was a manifest swindle : then 
ho suriirised Mrs. D{xld in her turn by assuming that old Bardie was at 
the bottom of yesterday’s business. Neither Echvard nor his mother 
could see that, and said so; his rejily wus characteristic: "Of course 
yon can’t ; you are Anglosaxiiis ; th’ Aiiglosoxins are good at drawing 
distinctions; but they can’t gineralisc. I’m a Celt, and gineralise— as 
a duck swims. I discxivered tli’ unity of all disease: it would be odd if 
I could not trace the inaiiitbnn iniquities you suffer to their one source.” 

‘"But what is the connecting link ?” asked Mrs, Dodd, still in- 
credulous. 

“ Why Richard Hardie’s interest.” 

" Weil, but the letter?” objected Edw^ard. 

"There goes tli' Anglasaxiii again, ” remonstrated Sampson: "puz- 
zling his head over petty details ; and they are perhaps mere blinds 
tlirown dut by the enemy. Put this and that ioget her : Bardie senior 
always avonse to thw marriage; IJardio senior w'arrtiiig io keep 14,0P<X, 
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of jrcmts; if his son who knows of the fkniid, beoome mother 
the swindle would be hourly in danger (no connexion? f m^ixppj 
An^osaxins; why the two things are interwoven). And so young 
fiarae is got oat of the way : old Hardie’s doing, ^or I*m a Butchx^n/’ ; 

This reasoning still appeared forced and fanciful to Edward; bat it 
began to make some little impression on Mrs. Hodd, and enoooia^ her 
to own that her poor daughter suspected foul play. 

** Well, that is possible too : whativer tempt^ man has done, tempted 
man will do : but more likely he has bribed Jezebel to write and eateh 
the goose by the h'^ ^rt. Ointlemen, Pm a bit of a physiognomist : locdc 
at old Hardie’s lihes : his cords I might say r and deeper evay time 
I. see him ; sirs, there’s an awful weight on that man’s min(L Looksee 1 
ril just s^ a small trifle of a detective down to watch his gi^e, and 
pump Ida people : and, as soon as it is safe, well seize the old bird, and, 
once he is trapped the young one will reappear like magic : th’ old one 
will dii^gorge : well just compound the felony— been an old friend— and 
recover the cash." 

A fine sketch ; but Edward thoi^ht it desperately wild, and Mrs, 
Dodd preferred emplo^ng a respectable attorney to try and obtain 
justice in the regular way. Sampson laughed at her ; what was the use 
of attacking in the regular way an irregular genius like old Hardie ? 
''Attorneys are too humdrum for such a job/^^d he ; " they start with 
a civil letter puttiim a rogue on his guard ; they proceed f a writ, and 
ihen he dj^ a hole in Mother county and buries the booty ; cW sails t’ 
Australia with it. N*Jist’me ; I’m an old friend, and an insane lover of 
justice — say insaho,^bdCak1ise toy passion is pot returned, or the jade 
wouldn’t keep out of my Why so all mese years— you leave all tlas to me." 

" Stop a minute,” said EdVard; "" you must not go compromising us : 
and we have no money to pay foriuxuries; like detectives.^’ ^ 

"I won’t compromise any one of you: arid my detective shan’t cost 

" dear frien3l,;'lBaid ifrs, Ibdd, " the fact is, you do not know all 

the difficulties that beset ms. ,,.Tell him, Edward. then let nie. 

The jHXKT boy is attached to tliis ge 2 itlemaa*s daughter, whom you 
propose to treat like a felon : and he is too good a son and too good a 
friend for me to — ^What, whatj, shall I do?*? 

Edward coloured up to the eye^ : " Who told you that, mother ?" said 
he, “ Well, yes I do love her, and^ I’m not ashamed of it. Doctor/’ 
said tho poor fellow after a while,^*‘I see now I am not qiute the 
person to advise my mother In this matter. I consent to leave it in 
your hands." 

And in pursuance of this resolution, he retired to his study. 

" There’s a domnable combination," said Sampson, drily " Truth is 
sairteinly more wonderful than feckshin. Here’s my fathom o’ good 
sense in love with a wax doll, and her brother jilting his sister, fiflnd her 
fith^ pinning has mother. It b^ats hotch-potch,*’ 

Mirs, Dodd denied the wax doll : but owned Miss Hardie was open to 
vast objections : '' An inestimable young lady ; but so odd ; she is one of 
these uneasy-minded Christians that have sprung up : a religious egotist, 
and malade imaginaire, eternally feeling her own spiritual pulse -^ — ** 

**I know the disorrder/’ cried Sampson, eagerly : ‘'the pashints have 
n hot flt (and then they are saints) : followed in due course by the cold 
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fit (and then tiaey are the worst of siimers): and so on in endless rofnr 
tion : and, if they could only realise mj great discovery, the perriodicity 
of aJll disease, and time their sintiments,. they would find the hot fit 
end the cold return cbzcmometrically, at intervals as riglar as tbe %de*s 
ebbandfiow; andthesonl has nothizigto dowithdtherfelmtei^ptc^ 
"Why Beligion, apart firom intermittent Fever of the Braini i& just the 
oaumest, peaceablost, sedatest thing in all the world.” 

Ah, you are too deep for me, my good friendL AU I know k that 
she is one of this new school, whom I take the liberty to call 
vimmY OEmsxiAKs/ They cannot let their pc^r soi^ alone a mindta ; 
and they pester one day and night with the millenninm ; as if we ah^ 
not all be dead long before that but the worst is they imply the huh 
guage of earthly passion to the r^viour of mankind, end mcto one^s 
fiesh creep at their blasphemies; so coarse, so familiar: tike tha^ 
multitude which thronged and pressed H im, when on earth. But, site 
all, she to the church, a^ took my JulWs part; so that ahem 
slie has ; and do pray spare me her feelmgs in any step you 

take against that dishonourable person he» father: I must go back 
to his victim, my poor, poor child: I dare not leave her Ico^. Oh, 
Doctor, such a night! ana, if she dozes for a minute, it is to wake with 
a Bcream and tell me she sees him dead : sm^times he is downed ; 
sometimes stained with blood; but always dead. 

This avoning Mr. Hardie come along in a ly with his luggage on the 
box, returning to Musgrove Cottage as from Fditohir©: in 
Albion Villa he da&i it a look of vinoictive tiiuioph. He got home And 
nodded by the fire in his character of a man wearied by a loztg journey. 
Jane made him some tea, and told him how Alfred had disappear^ oh 
his weddifigHlay. " , 

* “ The young scamp,” said he^' he added, coolly, " it is no business of 
mine; 1 had no hand in making the match, thank Heaven.” In the 
conversation that ensued, he stud he had always -been, averse to the 
marriage ; but not so irreeoncilably as' to apTp^ve thi^ open breach (k 
faith 'with a req^ectable ypimg lady : this will recoil upon our name, 
you know, at this critical tame,” said he.* 

Then Jane mustered courage ' to confess that she had gone to the 
wedding herself: “ Dear papa,” said she, ‘^it was made clear to me that 
the Dodds are acting in what they consider a most friendly way to you. 
They think— I cannot tell you what they think. But, if mistaken, they 
are sincere: and so, after prayer, and you not being here for me to 
consult, I did go to the church. Forgive me, papa: 1 have but one 
brother ; and she is py dear friend.” 

Mr. HnrdieA countenance fell at this announcement, and be looked 
almost diabolical. But on « second thoughts he cleared up wonderfully : 

I will be frank with you, Jenny : if the wedding had come off, I should 
liavo been deeply hurt at your supporting that little monster of ingrati- 
tude; he not only marries against his father A will (that is done every 
day), but slanders and maligns liim publicly in his hour of poviirty amd 
distress. But, now that he has broken faith and insulted Miss Dodd m 
well as me, I declare I am glad you were there, Jenny. It will separata 
us from bis abominable conduct. But what does he say for himsolf? 
Wliat ft^uuiix docs ho^vc 
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** Oh, it IS all mystery as yet.” 

Well, but he must have sent some explanation to the Hodda. 

“ He may have : I don’t know. 1 have not ventured to intrude on 
my poor insulted friend. Papa, I hear her distress is fearful ; they feai 
for her reason. Oh if harm comes to her, Ood will assuredly punish 
him whoso heortleasness and treachery has brought her to it. Mark iny 
words/' she continued with great emotion, " this cruel act will not go 
unpunished even in this world.” 

‘'There, there, change the subject,” said Mr. Hardie peevishly. 
“What have I to do with his pranks? he has disowned me for his 
father, and I disown him for my son.” 

The next day Peggy Black called, and asked to see master. Old 
Bett7', after the first surprise, looked at her from head to foot, and foot 
to head, as if measuring her for a suit of Disdain; and told lior she 
might 'jarry her own message ; then flounced into the kitchen, and left 
her to shut the street door, w liich she did. She went and djpftpped her 
curtsey at the parlour door, and in a miminy piminy voice said she was 
come to make her submission, and would he forgive her, and give her 
another trial ? Her i)enitonce, after one or two convulsive efforts, ended 
in a very fair flow of tears. 

Mr. Hardie shnigged his shoulders, and asked Jane if the girl had 
ever been saucy to her, 

“ Oh no, papa: indeed I have no fault to find Tvith poor Peggy.” 

“ Well then go to your work, and try and not offend Betty ; remember 
she is older than you,” 

Peggj' went for her box iuid bcuadbox, and reinstated herself quietly, 
and all old Betty’s endeavours to irritate lK3r only elicited a calmcimning 
smile, with a depression of her downy eyelashes. 

Albion Yilla. 

Next morning Edward Dodd was woke out of a sound sleep at al)out 
four o’clock, by a hand upon his shoulder : he loolccd up, and nihlxjd 
his eyes ; it wus Julia standing by liis bedside, dressed, and in her bonnet : 

'“Edw’ard,” she Siud in a hurried whisper, “ there is foul play: I cannot 
slec]), 1 cniyiot be idle. He has been decoyed awuy, and perhaps mur- 
deml. Oh, }>ray get up and go to the police office or somowdicre with me.” 

“ Very well ; hut wait till morning.” 

“ No ; now ; now ; tio^y ; now. I shall never go out of doors in the 
daytime again. W'ait? I’m going crazy with wait, wait, wait, wait, 
waiting.” 

Htn- liaud was like fire on him, and her oyes supematurally bright. 

“ Tlujro,” said Edw'ard with a groan, “go down stairs, and I will be 
with you directly.” 

Ho came down: they wont out together: her little burning hand 
pinched his tight, and her swift foot seemed scarcely to touch the 
ground ; she kept liim at his full stride till they got to the central police 
station. There, at the very thouglit of fiicing men, tho fiery innocent 
suddenly shrank together, and covered her blushing face with her hot 
hands. She sent him in alone. Ho found an intelligent superintendent, 
who enteri'd into the case with all the coolness of an old official hand. 

Edward eairu* out to his sister, and as he huiTJcd her homo, told her 
wiiat liad pmml: “ Jlie iperinteiJdent tiskcd to see tho letter; I told 
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faim he had taken it with him : that was a pity, he said. Then he made 
me describe Alfred to a nicety: and the description will go np to 
London this morning, and all over Barkingt<m, and the neighbourhood, 
and the county.” 

She stopped to kiss him, then went on again with her bead down, and 
neither spoke till they were neai*ly home : then Edward told her " the 
superintendent felt quite sure that the villain was not dead^ nor in 
danger of it.” 

" Oh, bless him ! bless him I for saying so.” 

"And that he will turn up in London before very long; not in this 
neighbourhood : he says he must have known the writer of the letter, 
and his taking his luggage with him shows he has gone off dehberately. 
My poor little Ju, now do try and look at it as he does, and everybody 
else does ; try and see it as you would if you were a bystander.” 

She laid her soft hand on his shoulder as if to support herself floating 
in her sea 6f doubt : " 1 do see I am a poor credulous girl ; but how mn 
my Alfred l>e false to me ? Am I to doubt the Bible ? am I to doubt 
the sun ? Is nothing true in heaven or earth ? Oh, if I could only 
nave died as I was dressing for church —died while he seemed true! 
He is ti*uo; the wicked cniature has cast> some spell on him: he has 
gone in a moment of delirium ; he will regret what he has done, perhaps 
regrets it now. I am ungrateful to you, Edward, and to the good 
mliceinan, for saying he is not dead. What more do I require? he is 
dead to me. Edward, let us leave this place. We wtre going : let us 
go to-day; this very day; oh, take me, aud hide me where no onO that 
knows me can ever see me again.” A flood of tears came to her rcliel: 
and slio went along sobbing and kissing her brother's hand every now 
and then. 

But, as they drew near the gate of Albion Villa, twilight began to 
usher in tlie davm, Julia shuddered at even tliat faink light, and fled 
like a guilty tiling, and lud herself sobbmg in her own bedroom. 

Mr. Bichard Hardie slept better now than he had done for some time 
past, and therefore 'w6kv> more refreshed and iii Ixitter spirits. He 
knew an honest family was miserable a few doors off ; but be did not 
care. He got up and shaved with a mind at ease. One morning, when 
he had removed the lather from one half his face, he happened to look 
out of window, and saw on the wall opposite— a placard: a large 
placard to this effect ; 

"One Htjndbed Guineas BbwakdI 

Whereas on the 11th instant Mr. Alfred Hardie disappeared myste- 
riously from his lodgings in 15 Mill Street under circumstances sug- 
gesting a suspicion of foul play, know all men that the above rewoid 
will be paid to any person or persons who shall first inform the undei'i 
signed where the said Alfred Hardie is to l)e found, and what person or 
persons, if any, have been concerned in his disappearance. 

Alexander Sampson 
39 Pope Street 

Napoleon Square 
. London.” 

S 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 

The note Alfi?ed Hardie received on the lOth of April, was ftom Pegg^r 
Black. The letters were well formed, for she bad been educated at tSie 
national school : but the style was not upon a par. 

"Mr. Ai^beo, SiBr* 

Mhrgarojj Black sends her respects, and if you want to know the 
truih about the money, I can tell you all, and where it is at this present 
fee. Sir, I am now in situation at Siiverton Grove House about a fur- 
long irom the station ; and if you will be so good to call there and 
Jbr market, I will tell yoa where it is, which I mean the 14,000^. ; for 
it is U sin the young lady should be beguiled of her own. Only you 
must please come this evening, or else to-morroV l?efbre^ ten o^clock, by 
reason my mistress and me we are going up to London tliat day early, 
and she talk of taking me abroi^id along with her. 

" I remain, Sir, 

^ Yours respectfully to command, 

^ " MAROARBr Blacbs. 

" If you please, sir, not to show this letter on no account," 

Alfred read this twice over,' and felt a contemptuous repugnance 
towards the writer, a cashiered servant, who offered to tell the truth out 
of spite, having easily resisted every worthy motive. Indeed I think ho 
would have perhaps dismissed the subject into the fire, but for a strange 
cii*cumstance that had occurred to him tins very afternoon; but I had 
no opportunity to relate it till now. Well, just as he was going to dress 
•for 1 inner, he received a visit firom Dr. Wycherley, a gentleman he 
scarcely know by tlaino. Dr. Wycherley inquired after his kophalalgia: 
Alfred stared and told hhn it was much the same ; troubled aim occa- 
sionally. 

’ "And your insomnia." 

"1 don't know the word ; Save you any authority for it?” 

Dr. W ycherley smiled with a boA of benevolent superiority, that g^ed 
liis patient, and proceeded to inquire after liis nightly visions ?uid voices. 
But at this Alfred looked grave ^ well ivs surprised and vexed. Ho was 
on his guaad now, and asked himself sorioiisly what was the meaning of 
all this, and could bis father Imve been so mad as to talk over his own 
shame with this stranger : he made no reply whatever. 

Dr, Wycherley's curic.^sity was not of a^^ry ardent kind : for he was one 
of those who first foim an opinion, and then collect the materials of one : 
and a very little fact goes a long way with such minds. So, when he got 
no answer about the nocturnal visions and voices, he glided calmly on to 
another matter. "By-the-by, that 14,000^. I” 

Alfred started; imd then eyed him keenly : " What 14,0002. ?” 

" The ^bnloua sma you labour xmder me impression of your &thei 
having b^ goiliy of olondestmely appropriating." 
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This too much for Alfred's jpatienoe ; '' I don’t Imow ^ho ycm 
sir,” said be ; "I neyer exchanged but three words in my bfe with yot4 
and do you suppose X will talh to a stranger pn family matters of so 
delicate a kind as this ? I begm to think you have intruded yourself on 
me simply to gratify an impertinent curiosity." 

The hypomesis is at variance with my established character " xej^ed 
the oleaginous one. '' Bo me the justice to believe in the necessity Oi 
this investigation, and that it is one of a most friendly character " 

Then 1 declme the double nuisance : your curiosity and your friend* 
ship ! Take them both out of my room, sir, or I shall tbm boi& out 
by one pair of Moulders.” 

You shall smart for this/’ said the doctor, driven to plain English by 
anger, that great solvent of circumlocution with which Nature has mer- 
cifully supplied us. Ho made to the door, opened it, and said in cons3de^ 
able exciiement to some one outside, ** Excited ! — ^Very I” 

Now Br. Floonast had no sooner been convcirted to the vernacular* and 
disapx)cared, than another stranger entered the room ; be bad evid^^y 
been lurking in the pas^o; it was a man of mallisb^ status, singuM 
gaunt, angular, and naggaid, but dressed in a s^rucC suit of black, 
new, and glossy. In short, he looked like Romeo’s apothecary gone to 
^tultz with the money. Ho fluttered in with pale cheek and appneben- 
sivo body, saying hurriedly, " Now, my dear sir, he calm : be calm* 

I have come down all the way from Ix>ndon to see you, and I am mr$ 
you won’t make me lose my journey; will you nowV" 

And pray who asked you to come all the way from London, sir?" 

A person to whom your health is v^ dear/’ 

Oh indeed ; so I have secret friends, have I ? Well, you may tell 
my secret, underhand, I never was letter in my life." 

I am truly glad to hear it,” said the little man : ** let me introduce 
myself; os Br. Wycherley forgot ta do it.”*' AAd he handed Alfred a 
col d, on which liis name and profession were written. 

“ Well, Mr. Speers,” said Alfred, “ I have onlv a moment to give you, 
for I must dress for dinner. What do you want?” ' • 

"I come, sir, in bop<)s of conyincing your friends you are not so very 
ill ; not incurable. Why your eye il steady, your complexioL good ; a 
little high with the excitement of this conversation ; but, if we can 
get over this little delusion, all will be well/’ 
little delusion?” 

" Alx)ut the 14,000/. you know.” 

What 14,000/. ? I have not mentioned 14,000/. tq you, have 1 ?" 

" No, sir : you seem to shun it like pQison ; that is the worst of it ; 
you talk about it to others fast enougb; but to Br. Wycbe^lejr and 
myself, who could cure you of it, you would hide all about it. If you 
could," 

At tliis Alfred rose and put lus hands in hla pockets and looked down 
grimly on his inquisitor. "Mr. Speers,” aaid bo, "yon had better go. 
There is no credit to be gained by tlirowing so, small an aiK>thocary^ : 

you, out of that window; and you won’t find it pleasant either; for, if// v 
you provoke me to it, I shall not stand upon ceremony; I slian^ ope^|;*/ ,> 
the window first, as I should fbr Br What’s his confounded name." 

At theSe suggestive \^ords, spoken with suppressed ire and flashing ^ 
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^yes, Speers scuttled to the door crabwise, holding the young lion in 
cheek, conventionally; to wit with an eye as valiant as a sheep^, and a 
joyful apothecary was he when he found himself safe outside the house 
and beside Dr. Wycherley, who was waiting for him. 

Alfred soon cooled, and began to laugh at his own anger and the un- 
Ixnmded impudence of his visitors: but, on the other band, it struck 
him as a grave circumstance that so able a man as bis father should stir 
muddy water ; should go and talk to these strangers about the money 
he had misappi-opriat^. He puzzled himself all the time he was 
dressing : ana, not to trouble the reader with Oil the conjectures that 
passed through his mind, he concluded at last, that Mr. Hardio must 
me! very strong, very sure there was no evidence against him but hia 
sou 8, or he would not take the eighth commandment by the horns like 
this. 

Injustice carries it with a high hand,” thought Alfred, with a sigh. 
Ilti was not the youth to imitate his father's shamelessness : so he locked 
this last incident in liis own breast; did not even mention it to Julia. 

But now, on reading Peggy’s note, his warb'ke instincts awoke, and, 
though he despised lus correspondent and her motives, he could not let 
such a chance pass of defeating brazen injustice. It was unfortunate 
and awkward to have to go to Silverton on his wedding morning ; but, 
after all, there was plenty of time. He packed up his things at once for 
the wedding tour, and in the morning took them with him in the fly to 
Silverton : his phm wus to come back direct to Albion Villa : so ho went 
to Silverton Grove full di’essed, all ready for the wedding. 

As it happened he overtook his friend I’eterson iust outside the town, 
called to him gaily, and invited him to church and breakfast. 

To his surprise the young gentleman replied sullenly that he should 
C/ertainly not come. 

“ Not come, old follow ?” said Alfred, liurt. 

" You have a good cheek to ask me,” retorted the other. 

This led to an explanation. Peterson’s complaint was that he had 
► toU Alfred he was in love with Julia, and Alfred had gone directly and 
follen in love with her just to cut him out. 

What are you talking alxmt ?” said Alfred : " so this is the reason 
you have kept away from me of late : W'hy, I was engaged to her at the 
very time ; only my father was keeping us apart.” 

Then why didn’t you say so V” 

" Because my love is not of the prattling sort.” 

** Oh, nonsense ; I don’t believe a word of it.” 

'‘You don’t I'elievo my wordl DiJ you ever know me tell a lie? 
At that rate think what you please, sir .* drive on, Strabo.” 

And so ended that little friendship. 

On the road our ardent youth arranged in his head a noble scheme. 
He would bring Peggy Black home with him, compensating her 
lil)era,lly for the place she w’ould thereby lose : would confront hej 
privately with his father, and convince him it was his interest to restore 
tlie Dodds their money with a good grace, take the 5000/. he had 
already offered, and countenance the wedding by letting Jane l>o 
present at it. It was hard to do all this in the time, but well worth 
trying tec, and ndt impossible : a two-horse fly is not a slow conveyance, 
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fmd he ofTared the man a guinea to drive faet; so that it was not m'nn 
3’clock when thej reached Silverton Grove Hotxse; a place Alfred had 
never heard of; this, however, I may observe, was no wonder: for it 
bad not borne that name a twelvemonth. 

It was a large square mansion of red brick, with stone fsicings and 
comers, and with balustrades that hid the garret windows. It stood 
in its own grounds, and the entrance was through handsome iron gates, 
one of wliioh was wide open to admit people on foot or hdrsolwujk. The 
flyman got down and tried to open the other, but could not manage it 
'' There, don’t wste time,” said Alfred impatiently, '' let me out.” 

He found a notice under the bell, “ King and enter.” He rang ac- 
cordingly, and at the clang the hall«door opened, as if he had pulled a 
porter along with the bell; and a grey-haired servant out of livery 
8i.ood on the steps to receive liim. Alfred hurried across the plat, 
wliich was trimmed as neatly as a college green, and asked the servant 
if he could see Maigarot Bla/^k. 

“Margaret Black?” said the man doubtfully: “I’ll inquire, sir. 
Please to follow me.” 

They entered a Ijandsomo hall, with antlers and armour : from this 
a double staircase led up to a landing witli folding doors in the qentre 
of it ; one of those doors was wide open like the iron gate outside. The 
servant showed Alfred up the left-hand staircase, through the open 
door, into a spacious drawing-room, handsomely though not gaily 
furnished and decorated ; but a little darkened by Venetian blinds. 

The old servant walked gravely on, and on, till Alfred began to think 
be would butt the wall ; but he put his hand out and opened a door, 
that might very weH escape a stranger’s notice ; for it was covered with 
looking-glass, and inatcliod another narrow mirror in shape and size . 
this door led into a very long room, as plain and even sordid as the 
diawing-room was inviting; the unpapered w^alls were a cold drab, and 
wanted w'ashing , tliere was a tliick cobweb up in one comer, and from 
the ceiling hung the biil of another, which the housemaid’s broom had. 
Bcotc*hed not killed : that side of tht» room they entc^red by was all 
books. The servant said, “ Stay here a moment, sir, and I’ll send her 
to you.” With tliis he retired into the drawling-room, closing tiie door 
softly after him : once closed it became invisible ; it fitted like wax, and 
left notliing to be seen but books ; not even a knob. It shut to with 
that gentle but clean chek which a spring Ixilt, however polished and 
oiled and gently closed, will emit. Altogether it was enough to give 
somo i>eople a turn. But Alfred’s nerves were not to be affected by 
trjfles ; ho put liis hands in his pockets »ind walked up and down the 
room, quietly enough at first, but by-and-by uneasily. “ CJonfound her 
for wasting my time,” thought he; “ why doesn’t she come?” 

Then, as he had learned to pick up the fragments of time, and hated 
daw^dling, he went to take a book from the shelves. 

Ho found it was a piece of iron, admirably painted : it chilled his 
hand with its unexpected coldness : and all the books on and about the , 
door wc'i'o iron and dully. 

“Well,” thought he, “this is the first dummy ever took me im!f 
WTiat a fool the man must be! Why ho could have bought l)ooks with; 
ideas in them for the price of these impostors,” * 
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StiS P^ggy lid not come. So he went to a door oppoeitie, and at 
right angiea lo the farthest window; meaning to open it and inonire 
a/mt her: lo and behold he found this was a kncm without a door. 
There had been a door but it was blocked up. The only avaiJable door 
on that side had a keyhole, but no latch, nor handle. 

Alfired was a prisoner. 

He no Boon^ found this out than he began to hammer on the door 
with his 6sts, and call out. ^ 

This had a good effect, for he heard a woman^s dress come rustling : 
a key was inseAMl, and the door opened. But, instead of Peggy, it was 
a tall well-tbrmed woman of thirty, with dai’k grey eyes, and straightish 
eyebrows massive and bla^ as jet. She was dressed quietly but like a 
lady. Mrs. Archbold, foi5»^hat was her name, cast on Alfred one of 
thoHc* swift, all devouring glances, with which her sex conti-ive to take 
in tlie features, character, and dress of a person from head to foot; 
and smiled most grjicionsly on him, revealing a fine white set of toeth. 
She begged him to take a seat ; and sat down herself. She had left the 
door ajarl 

" I came to see Margaret Black,” said Alfred. 

"Margaret Black? There is no such person here,” was the quiet 
r^ly. 

" What, has she gone away so early as tliis ?” 

Mrs. Archbold smiled, and said soothingly, " Are you s\ire she ever 
existed ; except in your imagination ?” 

Alfred laughal at this, and showed her Peggy's letter. She ran her 
eye over it, and returned it him with a smile of a different kind, half pity- 
ing, half cynical. But presently resuming her former manner, " 1 re- 
member now,” said she m dulpipt tones: "tlie anxiety you arc labouring 
under is about a large sum of money, is it not ?” 

" What, can you give me any information about it ?” said he, eur- 
prhi^d. 

"I think we can render yon ^great service in the matter, infinite 
service, Mr. Hardie,” was the reply, in a voice of V(^y honey.' 

Alfr^ was amazed at this. “ You say you don't know Peggy ! And 
yet you seem to know me. I never Saw you in iny life l)efore, madam ; 
what on earth is the moaning of all this ?” 

""Calm yourself,” said Mrs. Archbold, laying a white and finely 
moulded hand upon his arm, " there is no wonder nor mystery in tlie 
matter : f/ou tvere expected,*^ 

The colour rushed into Alfred's face, and lie started to his feet ; some 
vague instinct told him to begone from this place. 

The lady fixed her eyes on him, put her liand to a gold chain that 
was round her neck, and drew out of her white Ixisom, not a locket, nor 
a key, but m ivory whistle : keeping her eye steadily fixtd on Alfred, 
she breathed softly into the whistle. Then two men stepped quietly in 
at the door j one was a short, stout snob, with great red whi4:ers, the 
tOther a wiry gentleman with iron-grey Imir. The latter spoke to Alfred, 
and liegan to coax him. If Mi-s. Archbold was honey, this i^rsonage was 
Be calm, my dear young gentleman ; don't agitate yourself. 
3rou have been sent here for your good ; and that you may l>e ctired, 
tind so restored to society and to youi- anxious and affectionate fnends.” 
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"■Wha* are ^ talking about? what do you meaur cried AHijed; 
are you mad?” , 

"No, m ore not,” saidihe short snob, with a coarse hmgk 

"Have dona with this fooling, then,” said Allred, aojarply; "the 
perk>n I came to see is not here ; good moniing.” 

The short man instantly stepped to the door, and put his book to it. 
The other said, calmly, " No, Mr. Hardie, you cannot leaTc the house at 
present.” 

" Can't I? Why not, pray?” Alfred, drawing his breadi hard : 
and his eyes began to glitter dangerously. 

" Wo are responsible for your safety t we have force at hand if neoee- 
sary ; pray do not compel us to summon it.” 

" Why, where am I V” said Alfred, panting now ; " is this a prison?” 

"No, no” said Mrs. Archbold, soothingly': "it is a place where you 
will be cured of your headaches and your delusions, and subjected to no 
unnecessary pain nor restraint.” 

. " Oh, bother,” said the short snob, brutally. "Why tdeke two Mtes 
of a cherry ? You are in my asylum, young, gentleman, on^a devilish 
lucky thing for you.” 

At tliis fatal word, " asylum,” Alfred uttered a cry of horror and despair, 
and his eyes roved w’ildly xoimd the room in search of escape. JBut tlu^ 
windows of the room, though outside the house they seemed to come as 
low as those of the drawing-room, w^ere partly bricked up within, and 
made just too high to be roac^bed without a chair. And his captors read 
that wild glimcG directly, and the doctor whipped one chair away, while 
Mrs. Archbold, with more tact, sat quietly down on the other. They 
all tlirec blew tlieir whistles shrilly. 

Alfred uttered m oath and rushed at the door ; but heard heavy feet 
running on stone passages towards Uio whistles, and felt he had no 
shanco out that way : his dilating oye fell upon the handle of the old 
defunct dew : he made a high leap, came down with his left foot on its 
knob of brass, and, though of course he could not stand on it, contrived 
to spring from it slap at the winci<jw— Mrs. ArcUlioid soreamed — he bro^e 
the glass with his shoulder, and toro and kicked the woodwork, and 
squeezed through on to a stone ledge outside, and stood there bleeding 
and panting, juk; as lialf a dozen keepers burst into the room at his 
back. Ho wtis more ihm tw’cuty feet from the ground : to leap down 
was death or mutilation; he saw tlie flyman driving away. He yelled 
to him, " Hy ! by ! stop I stop !” The flyman stopped and looked round. 
But soon as he saw who it was, he ju.st grinned: Alfred could see his 
hideous grin ; and there was the rattle of chairs, t^ing brought to the 
window, and men were mounting softly to seoure him ; a coarse hand 
stole towards his ankle ; he took a swift step and sprang desperately 
on to the next ledge : — it was m old manor house, and these ledges were 
nearly a foot brood: — ^from this one he bounded to the next, then 
to a third, the last but one on tliis side of the building; the comer ledge 
was but half the size, cmd offered no safe footing : but close to it he saw 
the outside leaves of a tfee. That tree then must giw close to 
comer ; could he but get round to it he might yet reach the grounip 
whole. Urged by that terror of a madhouse, which is natural to a sanis 
naan, and in England is fed by occasional disclosures, and the generlKl 
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suspicion they excite, he leap^ on to a piece of sime no bigger tluin 
one's hat, ana then whirled JiLmself round into the tree, all eyes to see 
and claws to grasp. 

It was a weeping ash ; he could get hold of nothing but soft yielding 
slivers, that went through his fingers, and so down with him like a 
bulrush, and souse he went with his hands full of green loaves over 
head and ears into the water of an enormous iron tank that fed the 
baths. 

Tlie heavy plunge, the sudden cold water, the instant darkness, were 
appalling : yot, like the fox among the hounds, the gallant young gentle- 
man did not lose heai’t nor give tongue. He came up gurgling 
and gasping, and swimming for his life in manly silence : ho swam 
round and round the edge of the huge tank trying in vain to get a hold 
upon its cold rusty walls. Ho heard whistles and voi(?os about: 
they ''ime faint to him where he was, but he knew they could not ho 
very L\r off. 

Life is sweet. It flashed across him how, a few years before, an 
university man of great promise had perished miserably in a tank 
on some Swiss mounlain, a tank pla(‘M for the comfort of travellers. 
He hftod his eyes to Heaven in despair, and gave one great sob. 

Then he turned upon liis back and floated : but he was obliged to 
paddle with liis hands a little to keep up. 

A window opened a few feet above him, and a face peered out between 
the bars. 

Then he gave all up for lost, and looked lo hear a voice denounce 
him ; but no ; the livid face and staring eyes at the windoAV took no 
notice of him: it w^as a maniac, whoso eyes, Ixu’eft of roa.son, conv(*yed 
no images to the sentient brain : only by some half vegetable instinct 
this darkened man was turning towards the morning sun, and staring 
it full in the face; Alfred saw the mys strike and sparkle on lliose 
glixssy orbs, and fire them; yet they never so much as vinked. Ht^ 
was appalled yet fascinated by this weird sight: could ruit take lus 
eyes oil it, and shuddered at it in the very water. With such creatures 
as that he must be confined, or die miserably like a mouse in a basin of 
water. 

Ho hesitated between two horrors. 

Presently his foot struck something, and ho found it was a large pipe 
that entered the tank to the distance of about a foot. This inpe was 
not more than three feet under w'ater, and Ailfred soon contrived to get 
upon it, and rest his fingers upon the iron edge of the tank. The 
position was painful: yet so he determined to remain till night: 
and then, if possible, steal away. Every faculty of mind and body 
was strung up to defend himself against the wretches who had en- 
trapped him. 

Ho had not been long in tliis position, -when voi<;cs approached, and 
next the shadow of a Ijidder moved across the wall towai’ds him. The 
keepers were going to search his pitiable hidii^-T)lace. They knew, 
what he did not, that there was no outlet fronr the premises : so now, 
having liuntcd evei-y other comer and cranny, they came by wliat is 
called the exhaustive process of reasoning to this tank ; and when they 
got ncai* it, something in the appeai'ancc of the tree c^iught the gar- 



KkKD CASE. 965 

daner^s quick eye. Alfred qiiakmg heard him say ^ " Look here ! He fa 
not far from this.” 

Another voice said^ " Then the Lord have mercy an him; why there*? 
seven foot of water ; I measured it last night,” 

At this Alfred was conscious of a movement and a murmur, that 
proved humanity was not extinct; and the ladder was fixed close to the 
tank, and feet came hastily up it. 

Alfred despaii-ed. 

But, as usual witli spirits so quickwitted and resolute, it was but for 
a moment. “ One man in liis tim eplays many animals ;” he caught at 
the words ho had heard, and played the game the jackal desperate plays 
in India, the fox in England, the elephant in Ceylon ; ho feigned death; 
filled liis month with water, floated on his back paddling imperceptibly, 
and half closed his eyes. 

He was rewarded by a loud shout of dismay just al)ove his head, and 
very soon another ladder was placed on the other side, and with ropes 
and hands he was dmwn out and carried down the ladder : bo took this 
opportunity to discharge the water from his mouth ; on which a coarse 
voice said, Jjook there ! Jlis troubles are at an end.” 

However, they laid him on the gmss, and sent for the doctor ; then 
look off bis coat and one of them K'gan to feel his heart to see i*“hether 
there was any pnlsjition loft : he found it thumping. ** Look out,” ho 
cried in some alanu ; he’s shamming Abraham.” 

But, before the woi’ds were well uttered, Alfred, who was a practised 
gymnast, bounded off the ground without touching it with his hands, 
and fled like a deer towards the front of the house : for he rememl>emd 
the ojien irou gate: the altcndauls followed shouting, and wiiistle 
answered wliistle all over the grounds. Alfred got safe to the iron 
gate: alas! itliud l)Ocn closed at the first whistle twenty miinites ago. 
Ho turned in ragtj and desp(;ration, and the head-koejier, a j^owerlul 
man, was rushing incautiously upon lum. Alfred instantly steadied 
himself, arul wjth his loiig arm caught the man in full cai’ecr a left- 
handesl blow like the kick of a pony, that laid his cheek open and 
knocked him stu])id and staggering ; he followed it up like lightning 
w'ltli his right, and, throwing liis whole wmght into this second blow, 
sent the staggering nuin to graas; slipped past anotlior, and skirting 
tJio south Side of llu' house got to the tank again well in advance of 
his pursuers, seized the ladder, carried it to the garden wall, and wafi 
actually half way up it, and saw the open country and lilierty, when the 
ladder was dragged away and he fell hea\'i]y to the ground, and a keeper 
throw liimsclf bodily on liiin, Alfred half expected this, and drawing 
up liis foot in time, dashed it furiously in tlio coming face, actually 
knocking the man liackwards; anoth(‘r kneeled on his chest; Alfred 
caught liim by the throat so felly that he last all ixiwer, and 
they rolled over and over together, and Alfred got clear and ran 
for it again, and got on the middle of the lawn, and hallooed to 
the house :--“Hy! liyl Are there any nidre sane men imprisoned 
there? come out, and nght for your lives!” Instantly the open 
windows were filled with white faces, some grinning, some exulting, 
all greatly excited; iind a hideous uproar shook the whole place — 
for the* poor souls were all sane in their owm opinion — ^and the whole 
force of attendiuats, two of them bleeding profusely from his blows, mode 
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a and aroxoached him; but ho was too lo wait to be 

isMj sixtrotgadeif ; he made his rush at an imder-koepor* feinted at his 
heaa, caught him a heavy blow in the pit of the stomach, doubled him 
up in a moment, and aS again, leaving the man on his Imees vomiting 
and groaning. Several mild maniocs ran out m vast agitaticm andy to 
curry favour, offered to help catch him. Vast was their But 
w:h 0 n it came to the point, they only danced wildly about and cried 
^'Stop him! for God’s sake stop him I he’s ill, dreadfully ill; poor 
wret^l knock out his brains P And, when ever became Pear ihem» 
away they ran winning like kicked curs. 

Mm. Archhold, looking out at a window, advised them all to let him 
alone, and she would come out and persuade him. But they would 
not be advised ; they chased him alwut the lawn ; but so swift of foot 
was he. and so long in the reach, that no one of them could stop him, 
noi indeed come noar him, \vithout getting a facer that came like 
a flash of lightning. 

Ai; last, however, they got so well round him, he saw his chance was 
gone : he tcx)k off liis hat to Mrs. Archbold at the window, and said 
quietly, "I surrender to you, madam." 

At these words they rushed on him rashly; on this he jilantcd two 
blows right and left, swift as a cat attacked by dogs ; administered two 
fearful black eyes, and instantly folded his arms, saying haughtily, It 
was to the lady I yielded, not to you fellows." 

They seized liim, shook their fists in his face, cursed hipi> and pinned 
him; he was quite passive: they handcuffed him, and drove liim lx)fore 
them, shoving him every now^ jind then roughly by the shoulders. Ho 
made no resistance, spoke no word. They took him to the slrong-rouiu, 
and manacled his oniiles together with an non hobble, and then strapped 
them to the l)ed-tK)sts, and fastened his Ixxly down by broad bands of 
ticking with leatheni straps at the ends : and so loft him more helpless 
than a swaddled infant. The hurry and excitement of defence were 
over, and a cold stupor of misery came down and sfit like lead on him. 
He lay mute as death in lu.s gloomy cell, a tomb within a living tomb. 
Amd, as he lay, deejxir liorror gp-ew and grew in his dilating eyes : gusts of 
rage swept over him, shook him, and passed : tljon gusts of despairing 
tenderness; all came and went, but bis bonds. Wbal W')nkl his Julia 
thinky If he could only lot lier know! At tins tliought he called, he 
shouted, he liegged for a messenger ; there was no reply. The cry of a 
dangerous lunatic from tlie strong-room 'was loss heeded hero than a 
bark from any dog-kcimel in Christendom, '' Thi.s is my father’s doing/’ 
lie said. Curse him! Curse him! Corse him!” and his brain 
soemtid on fire, his temples throbbed : he vowed to God to be revenged 
on his father. 

Then be writhed at his own meanness in coming to visit a servant, 
«nd his folly in being caught by so shallow an artifice. He groaned 
aloud. The clock in the liall struck ten. There wns just time 1o get 
back if they would lend him a conveyance. He shouted, ho screamed, 
he pmyed. He offered terms humbly, piteously ; he would forgive his 
father, forgive them all, he would say uo more about the money, w ould 
do anything, consent to anything, if they would only let him keep faith 
with his Julia : they had better consent, and not provoke his vengeance. 

Have m^cy on me !" he cried. “ Don’t make me insult her I love 
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Tbsy idll all ba waiting me. It » my wedding^y : you can^t ha^e 
known it is my wedding'-day; fiends, monstos, I tell yon it is my 
weddingHiay. Oh pray send the lady to me ; she catft be all stone, 
snd my misety might melt a stone.” He listened for an answer, he 
prayed for an answer; There was none. Once in a mad^house, the 
sanest man is mad, however interested and barOfaced the motive of the 
relative who has bronght two of the most venal" class npoh the earth to 
sign away his t^its behind his back : and once hobbled and strlipped> he 
is a dangerous maniac, for just so many days, weeks, or years, as the 
nobbles, handcufife, and jacket happen to be left upon mm by inhu- 
manity, economy, or simple carelessness. Poor Alfred's cries and 
prayers were heard : but no more noticed than the night howl of a wolf on 
some distant mountain. All was sullen silence, but the grating tca^e 
of the clo(5k, which told the victim of a legislature's shallowness and a 
father’s avarice that Time, deaf to his woe, as, were the walls the men 
the women and the cutting bands, was stealing away wi^ iron finger 
his last chance of meeting his beloved at the altar. 

He closed his eyes, and saw, her lovelior.'^than ever, dressed all in 
white, waiting for him with sweet concern in that peerless free. “ Julia 1 
Julia!” he cried, with a loud hoart-broken cry. Tiie half-hoti^ struck. 
At that he smuggled, he writhed, he bounded ; lie made the vory.nvom 
shake, and lacerated liis flesh; but that was all. Ho answer, hip 
motion. No help. ,No hope.- 

Th<i perspiration rolled down his steaming body. The tears burst 
from his young eyes and mn down his cheeks. He sobbed, and^sobbing 
almost choked^ so tight were his linen bands upon his bursting Ixxsom. 

He lay still exhausted. 

The clock ticked Iiarshly on : the rest was silence. With tin’s jniser- 
ablo exception ; ever and anon the victim's jammed body shuddered so 
terribly it shook and rattled the iron bcsdstead, and told of the storm 
within, tlie agony of the i^wsked and all forelxwling soul. 

For then roiled over that young head hours of mortal anguish that no 
tongue of man can utter, nor p*n can shadow. Chained sane amongst 
the mad; on his wedding-day; expecting with tied hands the sinister 
acts of the soul-murderers who had the power to make their lie a truth I 
We can paint the body writhing vainly against its unjust bonds; but 
wdio can paint the loathing, agonised, soul in a mental situation so ghastly ? 
For my part I feel it in ray heart of hearts ; but am impotent to convey 
ft to othei’s; impotent, imjKitent. 

» Pray think of it for yourselves, men and women, if you have not svoorn 
never to think over a novel. Think of it for your own sakes; Alfred's 
turn to-day, it may bo yoiu's to-morrow. 


CHAPTER XXXII. 

At two o'clock an attendant stole on tiptoe to the strong-room, unlocked 
the door, and peeped cautiously in. ^Seeing the dangerous maniac quiet, 
he entered with a plate of lukewarm beef and potatoes, and told him 
bluntly to eat. ' The cnishod one said he could not eat. You mustv** 
said the man. " Eat I” said Alfred ; " of what do you think I am mad^ ? 
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Piay put it doTO and listen to me. TU give yon a hundred pounds to 
let me out of this place ; , two hundred ; three/' 

A coarse laugh greeted this proposal. You might as well have made 
it a thousand when you was about it." 

So Twill " said Alfred, eagerly, ‘‘and thank yOu on myToiees besides. 
Ah, I see you don't l)eliove I have money. I give you my honour I have 
ten thousand pounds.: it was settled on mo by my grandfather, and I 
came of age last week." 

“Oh, that's Jike enough," said the man carelessly. “Well, you are 
green. Do you think them as sent you here will let you spend your 
money ? No, your money is theirs now." 

And he sat down with the plate on his knee and began to cut the meat 
in small pieces; while Ids careless words entered Alfi^d'sE heart, and gave 
him such a glimpse of sinister motives and dark acts to come as set him 
shuuh^ring. 

“ Come, none o* that," said the man, suspecting this shudder ; he 
thought it was the prologue to some desperate act; for all a chained 
madman does is road upon this plan ; his terror passes for rage, his very 
sobs for snarls. 

“Oh, be honest with me," said Alfred imploringly: “do you think 
it is to steal my money the wretch has stolen my liberty ?” 

“ What wretch ?" 

“ My father." 

“ I know nothing alK)ut it," said the man sullenly : “ in course there's 
mostly money bohmd, when young gents like you come to bo look care 
of. But yon mustn't go thinking of that, or you'll excite yourself again; 
come, you eat your vittles like a Christian, and no more al)Out it.” 

“ Leave it, tliat is a good follow ; and then I'll try and eat a little by- 
and-by. But my grief is great- oh Julia! Julia!— w'hat shall I do? 
And 1 am not used to eat at this time. Will you, my good fellow T 

" Well T will, now you behave like a gentleman/' said the man.. 

Then Alfred coaxed him to take off the handcuffs. He refused, but 
ended by doing it ; and so left him. 

Foul* moi-e leaden hours rolled by, and then this same attendant (liis 
name was Brown) brought him a cup of tea. It was welcome to his 
parched throat ; he drank it, and ate a mouthful of the meat to ploaso 
the man, and even asked for some more tea. 

At eight four keepers came into liis ro{jm, undressed him, compeHod 
him to make his toUetto, &c., before tbein, which put him to shame- 
being a gentleman— almost as much as it would a woman : they then 
hobbled him, and fastened liis ankles to the l>ed, and put his hands into 
muifles, but did not coniine his body ; because they liad lost a lucrative 
lodger only a month ago, throttled at night in a straitrwaistcoat. 

Alfred l£|^ in this plight, and compared with anguish unspeakable hio 
joyful anticipations of this night with the strange and cruel reality. 
“ My wedding night ! my wedding night !" ho cried aloud, and burst into 
a passion of grfef. 

By^ind-by he consoled himself a little with the hope that ho could not 
long be incarcerated as a madman, being sane; and his good wit told him 
his only chance was calmi^ess. lie would go to sloop and recover com- 
posure to bear his wrongs with dignity, and quietly baffle hLs enemies. 
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Just m he was drop;^ off ha felt something crawl over liis fsce. 
Instinctively he made a violent motion to put his hands up. Both bands 
were confine^ could not move them. He bounded, he flung, he 
writhed. His little persecutors were quiet a moment, but ihe next they 
beg^ again : in vain he rolled and writhed, and shuddered with loathing 
inexpressible. tW crawled, they smelt, they bit. 

Many a poor soul these little wretches had distracted with the very 
sleeplessness the madhouse professed to cure, not create. In conjunction 
with the opiates, the confinement and the gloom of Silverton House, they 
had driven many a feeble mind across the line that divides the weak and 
nervous from the unsound. 

When he found there was no help, Alfred clenched his teeth and bore 
it Bite on, ye little wretches,” he said : " bite on, and divert my mind 
from deeper stings than yours— if you can.” 

And they did ; a little. 

Thus passed the night in mental agony, and bodily irritation and dis- 
gust. At daybreak the feasters on his flesh retired, and utterly worn out 
and exhausted he sank into a deep sleep. 

At half-past se"^en the head keeper and tliree more came in, and made 
liim dress before them. They handcuffed him, and took him down to 
breakfast in the noisy ward ; set him down on a little bench by the wall 
like a naughty boy, and ordered a dangerous maniac to feed him. 

The dangerous maniac obeyed, and went and eat beside Alfred with a 
basin of thick gruel and a ^eat wcKxieu spoon. He shovelled the gniel 
down his chargers throat mighty superciliously from the rery first , and 
presently, Mling into some favourite and absorbing train of thought, he 
3xed his eye on vacancy and handed the spoonfuls over his left shoulder 
With such rapidity and recklessness that it was more like solving than 
fcedir*g. Alfred cried out, “Quarter! I can^t eat so fast os that, old 
f^low.” 

Something in his tone struck the raam'ac ; he looked at Alfred full ; 
Alfrediook^ at him in return, and smiled kindly but sadly. 

“ Hallo 1” cried the maniac. 

“ What's up now ?” said a keeper fiercely. 

“ Why this man is sane. As sane as «m.” 

At this there was a horse laugh. 

“ Saner,” persisted the maniac ; “ for I am a little queer at times, you 
know.” 

“ And no mistake, Jemmy, Now what makes you think he is sane 

“ Looked me full in the face, and smiled at me.” 

“ Oh, that is your test, is it ?” 

“Yes it is. You try it on any of those mad beggars there and see if 
they can stand it.” 

“ Who invented gunpowder ?” said one of the insulted persons, looking 
as sly and malicious as a magpie going to steal. > 

Jemmy exploded directly: “I dwi, ye rascal, ye liar, ye rogue, ye 
Baconian 1” and going higher, and higher, and higher in i;hts strain, was 
very soon handcuffed with Alfred's handcuffs, and seated on Alfred’s 
bench and tied to two rings in the wall. On this his martial ardour 
went down to zero : “ Here is treatment, sir,” said he piteously to Alfred. 
“I see you are a gentleman j now look at this. All spite and jealousy* 
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t tbidi invalnabk b$s 

to ittdldec^ biuom li^ and idJetiate human iwiy**" 

jyibed im mm ordei^ to feed Jemmy; which.be did: eo quieUy 
wace tbdr parte inyeHed. 

Bimctly after breakfast Al&ed demaiuied to see toe protototopr of toe 
ai^him* 

Answer: Poesh^t lira here. 

The Doctor toon. 

Oh, ho has not come. 

This monstrosiiy irritated Allred: "Well, then," said he, "whoeym? 
it is that rules this den of thieves, when those two are out of ii" 

" I rule an Mr. Baker^s absence," said too head keeper, " and TH teach 
you mmomf you young blackguard. Handcuff him ” 

la dye minutes Alfred was Imdcuffed and flung into a padded room. 

Stay toere till you know how to speak to your hcUm,*^ said toe head 
keeper. 

id&ed walked up and down grinding his teeth with rage for flve long 
hours. 

Just before dinner Brown came and took him into a parlour, where 
Mrs. Archbold was seated writing. Brown retired. The lady finished 
what she was doing, and kept Alfred standing like a schoolboy going to 
be lectured. At last she said, " 1 have sent for you to give you a piece 
of advice : it is to try and make friends with the attendants." 

" Me make friends with the scoundrels ! I thirst for thdr lives. Oh, 
madam, I fear I shall kill somebody here." 

" Foolish hoy ; they ai’e too strong for you. Your worst enemies cotdd 
Wish nothing worse for you than that you should provoke thm** 
saying these words^ehe was so mueh more kind and womanly that Alfreic 
Conceived hopes, and bifrst out, " Oh, madam, you are'human then ; yoU 
seem to] piiy me; pray give me pen and paper, and* let me write to my 
fends to get me out of this terrible place ; do not refuse me." 

Mrs. Arcbbold resumed her distant manner without apparent effort : 
she said nothing, but she placM^d writing materials before . She then 
left the room, and locked him in. 

He wrote a few hasty ardent words to Julia, tellmg her how he had 
been entrapped, but not a word about his sufferings — he was too 
generous to give her needless pain— a lino to Edward, imploring him 
to come at once with a lawyer and an honest physician, and liberate 
him. 

Mrs. Arohbold returned soon after, and he asked her if shewouldiend 
him Boaling-wax ; " 1 dare not trust to an envelope in such a place as 
ibis," said he. She lent hii» sealing-wax. 

" But bow am I to post it ?” said he. 

" Easily : there is a box in toe house ; I will show you." 

She took him and showed him the box : he put has letters into it, and 
in toe ardour of his gratitude kissed her hand : she winced a little and 
add, " Mind, tois is not by my advice; I Would never tell my fends I 
had been in a madhouse ; oh, never. I would be calm, make fends with 
toe servants— they are the masters— and never let a creature know 

where I had been." 

" Oh, you don't know my Julia," said Al&ed; "she will never deaert 
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in6i aovor thmk Uie me bemuse 1 baye bmiji 

into a madhouse.’^ t > 

"Illegally, Mr. HaJrdiel you deceive yourself; Mr. Baiertold meibe 
order was signed by a relation, and the oertifidKtes hy £rst’^:»te hinaojr 
doetoi^/* 

" What on earth has that to do wiih^it, madami when 1 am as sane as 
you are?** 

" It has everything to do with it. Mr. Baker could be punished for 
confining a madman in this house without an order and two oortdfimtes; 
but he couldn*t for confining a sane person under an order and two 
certificates.” * 

AlhtKl could not believe tins, but she convinced hiin that it was so. 

Then ho began to fear ho should be imprisoned for years: he turned 
pale, and looked at her so piteously, that to soothe liim she told him aano 
people were never kept in asylums now; they only used to bo. 

" How can they?” said she. "The London asylums arc visited four 
times a year by iho commissioners, and the country a^lums she ttaes^ 
twice by the commissioners, and four times by the justices. Wi^ shall be 
inspected tins week or n(5Xt ; and then you can speak to the justices : 
mind and be calm ; say it is a mistake ; ofihr testimony ; and aSK either 
to be discharged at once or to have a commission of lunacy sit on you; 
ten to one your friends will not face public proceodings ; out you ntmi 
bc'gin at the foundation, by making the servants friendly— and 1^— 
being calm.” She then fized her large grey eye on him ana said, "ifow 
if I let you dino with mo and tiie first-class patients, will you pledge mo 
your honour to *be calm;* and not attempt to escape?” Alfred hesi- 
tated at that. Her eye dissected his charaeder all the time. " 1 promise,” 
said he at last with a deep sigh. "May 1 sit by you? There is some- 
thing so repugnant in the very idea of mad people.” 

" Try ana rcmcmtwr it is tiieir misfortune, not their crime,” said Mrs, 
Arolibold, just like a matronly sister admonishing a brother from school. 

She then wJiistlcd in a whisper for Brown, who was lurking about 
unseen all the time. He emei\god and walked about with Alfred, and, 
by-and-by, looking doun from a corridor, they saw Mrs. Archbold driving 
the second-class women before her to dinner like a flock of aniinaJis. 
Whenever one stopped to look at anytliing, or try and gossip, the 
philanthropic Arclibold w’ent at her just like a shepherd's dog at a 
refractory sheep, caught her by the shoulders, and drove her squeaking, 
headlong. 

At dinner Alfred was so fortunate as to sit oraosito a gentleman, who 
nodded and grinned at him all dinner with a horrible leer. He could 
not, however, enjoy tlfls to the foil for a little distraction at his elbow: 
his right hand neighbour kept forking pieces out of his plate and sub- 
stituting others from Ms own ; there was even a tendency to gristle in 
the latter. Alfred remonstrated gently at first • the gentleman forbore a 
minute, then recommenced ; Alfred laid a band very quietly on his wrist 
and put it back. Mrs. Ai-chbold's quick eye suiprised this gesture: 
" What is the matter there ?” said she. 

" Oh, nothing serious, madam,” replied Alfred "only this gentlenam 
does me the honour to prefer the contents of my ]^te to his own,** 

" Mr. Cooper 1” said the Archbold sternly. 
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Cooper, the head loeepet, poimced m the o£|Bdi^i seized him roughly 
by the collar, dragged fdm from the, table, down, and 

bundled him out of the room with Ignominy fracas, in, spite of a 
remoBstrance from Alfred, Oh, don’t be so rough with the poor man.^ 
Then the novice, laid do^vn fajs hnife and foiic, tod ate no iaoi?e,^ '' I 
am grieved at my own ill nature inuomplahiillg of su(^ a tride/* said he 
when all was quiet. , ^ 

The company stared' considerably at this rejnark; it seemed to them a 
most morbid perversion of sensibility ; for tno deranged, thin-sldnned 
beyond conception in their own persons, and alive to shadow of the 
shade of a wrong, are stoically indifferent to the woes of others. 

Though Alfred was quiet as a lamb all day, the attendants returned 
him to the padded room at night, because he had been there last night ; 
bui they only fastened one ankle to the bed-post : so he encountered his 
Liiliputians on tolerably fair terms — ^numbers excepted; they swarmed. 
Unable to sleep, he put out his hand and groped for his clothes. But 
they wore outside the door, according to rule. 


Day broke at last: and he took his breakfast quietly with the firstr 
class patients. It consisted of cool tea in small basins instead of cups, 
tod Uble-spoons instead of tearspoons ; and thick slices of stale bread 
thinly buttered. A few patients had gruel or porridge instead of tea. 
After breakfest Alfred sat in the first-class patients’ room and coimted 
the minutes and the hours till Edward should come. After dinner he 
counted the hours till tea-time. Nobody came ; and ho went to bed in 
such grief and disappointment as some men live to eighty without ever 
knowing. 

But when two o’clock ce.mo next day, and no Edward, and no reply, 
then the distress of his soul deepened. Ho implored Mrs. Archlx)lci to 
tell him what was the cause. She shook her head and said gravely, it 
was but too common ; a man’s nearest and dearest were very apt to hold 
aloof from him tlio moment ho was put into an asylum. 

Hero an old lady put in her word, “ Ah, sir, you must not hoiie to 
hear from anybody in this place. Why, I liave ^xiou two years writing 
and writing, and can’t get a line from my own danghtt-r. To be sure' 
she is a fine lady now : but it was her poor neglected mother that pinched 
and pinched fo givo„ her a good education, find tliat is how she caught a 
good husband. But it’s my belief the post in our hall isn’t a real post : 
but only a box; and I think it is contrived so as the letters fall down a 

pipe into tliat Baker’s hands, and so then when the postman conieS' ” 

The Archbold bent her biu<hy bi^ws on this bhatty personage. ''Be 
quiet, Mrs. Dent; y n are talking nonsease, and oxciting yourself: you 
know you are not to speak on that topic. Take care.” 

The poor old woman was shut up like a Imifc ; for the Archbold had a 
way of addressing her own sex that crushed them. The change was 
almost comically sudden to the mellow tonics in which she addressed 
Alfred the very next moment, on the vciy^ same subject : “ Mr, Baker, 
I believe, sees the letters : and, where our poor patients (with a glance 
at Dent) write in such a way as to wound and perhaps terrify those who 
are in r^ity thabr best friends, they are not always sent. But I conclude 
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fwur letters lutre «>&& 0 y<m fed 70a can to eslm, vlqr not ask Mr. 
£akor? HeisinMehouto iKiw; forawonder." 

AliOred protoised to be ealm, fdie got him aye interview wiiii Mr. 
Baker. 

He waff a fcill4)lown pawnbroker of Sflverton towjt/ whom the legiff- 
lature^ with that^een mMswMge of human nature which marks jhe 
British senate, pebnitted, and still permits, to speculate in Insanity, 
stipulating however that the upper servant of all in his asylum should 
be a doctor ; but omitting to provide against the instant dismissal of the 
said doctor should he go and rob his employer of a lodger — by Curing a 
patient. 

As you are not the British legfelature, I need not tell you that to this 
pawnbroker insanity mattered nothing, nor sanity : his trade lay in 
catching, and keeping, and stinting, as many lodgers, sane or insane, as 
he could hold. 

There are certain formulae in these quiet retreats, which naturally 
impose upon greenhorns such as Alfred certainly was, and sewno visiting 
justices and lunacy commissioners would seem to be. Baker bad been a 
lodging-house keeper for certified people mahy years, and knew all the 
formula: some call them dodges: but these must surely be vulgar 
minds. 

Baker worked "the see-saw formula:** 

Letters, young gentleman?*’ said he: ''they are not in my deportr 
ment. They go into the surgery, and are passed by the doctor, except 
tliose he examines and orders to be detained.** 

Alfred demanded the doctor. 

" lie is gone/* was the reply. (Formula.) 

Alfred found it as hard to be calm, as some people find it easy to say 
that wokI over the wrongs of others. 

The next day, but not till the afternoon, he caught the doctor : " My 
letters ! Surely, sir, you have not been so cruel os to intercept them ?** 
’"I intercept no letters,*' said the doctor, as if scandalised at the very 
idea. " I see who writes them, and hand thefn to Mr. Baker, with now 
and then a remark. If any are detained, the rosponsibilily rests with 
^m.** 

" He says it rests with you.** .. 

" You must have misunderstood him.” 

"Not at all, sir. One tiling is clear; my letters have been stolen 
either by him or you ; and I will know whiclC” 

The doctor parried with a fi5rmula. 

" You are ej cited, Mr. Hardie, Be cairn, sir, be calm : or you will bo 
here all the long Ir.'* 

All Alfred obtained by this interview was a powerful opiate. The 
head keeper brought it him in bed. . He doclinea to take it. The man 
whistled, and the room filled with keepers. 

" Now,*' said trooper, " down with it, or you'll have to be drenched 
with this cowhorn.** . , 

"You had better take it, sir,” said Brown; "the doctor hae ordered 
it you.** 

" The doctor? Well, let me see the doctor about it* 

^ He IS gone.” 

T 
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ifc'lt 'ryv-i ^ 

Vhp^^imifid <il 


^Ifc ft me ” swd AJfrod. Then fiadng his egys sternly 

#i Opsjf#, Hriftcafesuts, ymMmi to poison me* No, I will not 
Mks & JCmidmri murdet V* 

i<oh I draw a ml: Imt nnjmbets won 
a and a cowhom. 
hbold, and what Alfred bnd said. 
i strongmnmded lady : it is ^Jy one of 
"b. It will spoil the poor boy s sleep for 
I the tot thmg in the moimng.^ 


|le>on 
fhandci 

a wai^ and tokl Mrs. 
l>otf t he Manned/* md 
the old tors eompnsrni 
n jgV .^ that ' ’ " 


About miiiaight jplSi OT ^ afi seiz^ with a violent headache and fever : 
tonim^d^JBKO he waa light-headed, and Brown found him loud and 
finjQbSr^ only ne retomed often to m expression Mr. Browns had never 
jWsrd before^ ' 

" JuS^jWhle par^lde. JustihMNie parricide. Justifiable parricide.’* 

Most people dislike new phrases. Brown ran to consult Mrs. Archbold 
Ubout this one. After the delay inseparable from her sex she camo in a 
mornhigwrapper ; ahd they feund Alfred toning over the k^d and bleed- 
ing viofently at the nose. They were a good deal alarmed, and tried to 
mp tt; but Alfeed was quite aensiblo now, and told them it was doing 
himgooa ' 

can manage to see now/’ he said ; *' a little while ago 1 was Mind 
with the poison.^’ 

They unstrapped his ankle and made him comfortable, and Mrs. 
Aichbold sent KoWn for a cup of strong coffee and a gloss of brandy. 
Me tossed them off, and soon after fell into a do^ sleep tliat lash'd till 
tea-time. This sleep flie poor doctor ascribed to the bcdative offw't of 
bis opiate. It um the natural oxhausiion consequent on the morbid 
caused liy his curat'd opiate 

Brown," said Mrs. Archbold, “ if J)r. Bailey proscribes again let 
me know. He shan’t square t/in patient witli lus certificatoH, whilst 1 
am help." 

This was a shrewd, but uncharitable, speech of hers. Dr. Bailey was 
not such a villain as that. 

He vtoa tos depraved, and more dangerous, aniinAl: he was a fool. 

The fonagO he had admmisierod would have done an excited manioc 
no good of course, but nO great liarm. It was dmigerous to a sanc' man ; 
and Alfred to the naked eye was a sane man. But then Btiilcy ba(i no 
naked eye left: he had been twenty years an M.1). The oertifiealofiv of 
Wycherley and Speers were the gre^m ^pectacto he wore— very green 
ones — ^whenever he looked at Alfred Itaraic' 

Perhaps in time he will forget th-iHo cortificatos, and, on his spectacles 
dropping off, he wi}l boo Alfred is Kiue. if ho does, ho will publish him 
as one m his most remarkable cvrH. 

htonwhile the whole teattoont of this ill-starred young gentleman 
mmvitafod towards insamty. The inner mnid was cxahi)orated by, 
DSiVefiiced injustice and oppjossiou; al>ovo ail, by hi& letters lieing 
fliopped ; foor Jthat convinced nim both Baker fuid Bailey, witli thoir see- 
saw evaskms, knew be was sane, and dreaded a visit from boniest, under- 
standing men: and the mind’s external organ, the brain, which an 
lusylnm professes to soothe, was steadily undemmed by oi'lillcial elcep- 
tomesfi* A man can’t slo^ in irons tul he is used to them : and, when 
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Al&edTOfi rell^vad of rieep was irtffl wyby Wt^5 

pl^iamUi md harking do&», two opii^ pjtrvMod ^ 

Betrcat$, with a Tiow to the p^nnimeixde^ xamr tei the nt ihia 

^ *^zi^iiie ei^th da^, AU(^ suooeedod at ]|ust ii ol^ lie he^ 
eteadi}^ pis^uod for somo ti£ao : be caright the two eee-^w Hwthbttge 

he, ^^fdu jsay /w mtor^pts my letters; and he it ie 
S/Qu who do it. Which is the truth ?** 

TJ^y were staggered, mid he followed up his ad^ta^: wie 

in ihe facej gentlemen/^ said he. Can you pretend ycni^ notraowj 
am sane? Ah, you turn your ho^s away, yoh can Only tell iiris here- 
faced lie behind my back TBo you believe in God> and in a judpEHSOd 
to come? Then, if you cannot release me, at least don^ he 
scoumirels as tp stop my letters, apd so swindte me out of a fmr hHsif 
an open, public trial." 

The doctor parted with a formula. “ Pubheitiy would he &e greateit 
misfortune could l>ofal you. Pray be cahut." 

Now, an asylum is a place not entirely exempt from prejudices: and 
one of tbciu iSi Dial auy sari of ap^ieal to Clod Amaighiy Is a iy|^ or ctse 
foreninner of maniacal excitement. ^ 

lliese philosophertf* forget that, by stopping letters, evftdmgpublfc trilals, 
and, in a word, cutting of all aj^ieaCt to human justice, tht^ csompoi 
the patient to tiun his despairing oyce» and lift his despainng roiee 
to Jhm, whose eye alone cuu oyer really j^netiUte these darh abodes. 

HowoTcr tho patient wh(» appealed to God above a whisper in 
Silverton Grove JIouso used to get soothed directly. And the ton- 
qxiillismg inHuonoes employed were morphia, croton oii, or a blister. 

Tho keeper oamo to Alh'cd in his room. "Doctor haU ordered a 
blishT." 

" What for? Send for him directly," 

JIo IK gone." 

TliiH way of ordering torture, and then coolly goii^, irtteted Alfred 
) cyoud onduronco. Though lie knew he should soon be powerless, ho 
showed hglit ; made lus mark as usual on a couple of his zealous attod- 
anls ; but not liaving room to work in was soon ovcjppowerod hoWded, 
and handt'uifed : then they cut ofS his hair, and put alarge blisto on 
tho top of his head. 

Tlio obstinato brute dcelinod to go mad. They began to result him 
for this tenainty of purpose; a docent bedroom was allotted him; his 
portmanteau and l^ag "wore brought him, pnd lie was let walk every day 
cm the lawn with a keepr, only there were no ladders left about, and 
tho trap-door was locked; i.o. the iron gate. ' 

On one of these ■occasioiis ho heard the gatekeepot whistle throe tinufi 
confiocntivcly; his attendant follow'-ed suit, and hurried Ahfrcd into tlie 
house, which soon rang witli treble signals. 

" TOiat is it?" inquired Alfred. 

" The visiting justices are in sight : go into your room, please." 

"Yes, 1*11 go/ said, Alfr<od, affecting chemuJ cmnpliSnce, and the 
man ran of. 
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The whole house was in a furious bustle. All the hobbles^ and ehaiiu^ 
and mstruments of restmint, were hastily collected and bundled out of 
sighti and clean sheets were being put on many a filthy bed whose 
occupant had neyer slept in sheets since ho came there> when two 
justices arrived and were shown into the drawing-room. 

During the few minutes they were detained there by Mrs. Archbold, 
who Was mistress of her whole business, quite a new &ce was put on 
everything and everybody; ancient cobwebs fell; soap and water 
explored unwonted territories : the harshest attendants began practising 
pleasant looks and kind words on the patients, to get into the way of it, so 
that it might not come too abnipt and startle the patients visibly under 
the visitors" eyes : sometliing like actors working xip a factitious senti- 
ment at the wing for the public display, or like a racehorse^s preliminary 
canter, Alfred’s heart beat with joy inexpressible. He had only to keep 
caln?, nud this was his last day at Silverton Grove. The first thing he 
did was to make a careful toilet 

The stinginess of relations, and the greed of madhouse proprietors, 
make many a patient look ton times madder tlian ho is, by means of 
dress. . Clothcis wear out in an asylum, and ai’e not, always taken olf, 
though Agriculture luia long and justly claimed them for her own. 
And when it is no longer possible to refuse the Keverend Mad Tom or 
Mrs. Crazy Jane some new raiment, then consanguineous mimificf iiotj 
does not go to Poole or Hlise, but oftener to paternal or maternal 
wardrobes, and even to the ancestral chejst, the old oak one, singing : 

" Poor things, they are out of the world : what need for them to be in 
the fashion !” (Formula.) 

This' arrangement keeps the bump of self-esteem down, especially iu 
women, and so co-operates with many other little arrangements to {>or 
petimte the lodger. 

Silverton Grove in particular was supplied with the grotesque in 
dress from an inexhaustible source. Wlirnever money was sent Baker 
to buy a |:>atient a suit, he went from bis luiuu'y shop to bis ]>awnbroker 
dived iiea*ilong into unredeemrd jilcdges, tlressed lii.s patient as gentle- 
men are dressed te reside in cherry-trees; and jiocketed five hundred ]H'r 
cent, on the double transaction. Now Alfrtid liad alreaxly obseiwed that 
many of the patients looked madder than they were— tiianks to short, 
trousers and petticoats, holey gloves, wr-entting sliirt-collars, frilled 
bosoms, shoes made for, and declined by. the very infantry : coats short 
in tlie waist and long in the sleeves, c'^alscnttle iMumcts, and grand- 
maternal caps. So he made Ids toilet with enre, and ]mt a, is Ixist hat on 
to hide his shaven crown. He then kept his door ajar, and W’aited for a 
chance of rijicaking to the justices. One S(K»n came ; a i>ortly old gontlo- 
man, with a rubicund face and honest eye, walked slowly along the 
corridor, looking as wise as he could, cringt<l on by Cooper and Dr. 
Bailey ; the latter had an ived post haste, and Baker had been sent lor. 
Alfred ciame out, touched his hat resp'otfully, and l>i‘ggcd a private 
inteerview with the magistrate. The old gentleman bowed politely, for 
Alfred’s dress, address, and countenance, left no suspicion of insanity 
possible in an uniirejudiccd mind. 

But the doctor wliispcired in Ins ear, '' Take caie, sir. Dangerous 1” 

Now' this is one of the most effective of the formula) in a private 
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asylum. How cah an meumrienced stranger know for certain that sneb 
a stat^oient is a falsolioocf? and even the just do not love justice-^^o ' 
«J/ier8--quite so well as they love their own skins. So Squire ToUeti 
very naturally dwlined a private interview with Alfred ; and even drew 
back a step, and felt uneasy at being bo near him. Alfred implored him 
not to be imposed upon. “ An honest man does not whisper/' said he. 
'* Do not let him poison your mind against me ; on my honour I am as 
sane as you are, and he knows it. Pray, pray use your own eyes, and 
ears, sir, and give yourself a chance of discovering the truth in this 
stronghold of lies.” 

'"Don't excite yourself, Mr. Hardie,” put in the doctor, parentally. 
(Formula.) 

" DoSi't you interrupt me, doctor ; I am as calm os you ore. Calmer; 
for, see, you are pale at this moment; that is with fear that your wicked- 
ness in detaining a sane man here is going to be exposed. Ob, sir/' said 
be, turning to the justice, " fear no violence from me, not even angry 
w’ords ; my misery is too deep for irritation, or excitement. I am an 
Oxford man, sir, a prize man, an Deland scholar. But, unforturuitely 
for me, my mother left me ten tliousand pounds, and a heart. 1 love a 
lady whose name I will not pollute by mentioning it in this den of 
thieves. My father is the well-kno^ii banker, l>aiikrupt, imd cheat, 
of Barkinp^on. He has wasted his own money, and now covets his 
neighbours and liis son’s. He had me ontrapp^ here on my wedding- 
day, to get hold of my money, and rob me of her 1 love. 1 appeal to 
you, sir, to discharge me; or, if you have not so much confidence in 
your own judgment as to do that, then I demand a commission of lunacy, 
and a public inquiry.'’ 

Dr. llailcy said, That would l»o a most undesirable exposure, both to 
yourself and your friends/’ (Formula.) 

'"It is only the guilty who fei^ the h’ght, sir,” was the prompt 
reply. 

Mr. Tollett said he thought the patient had a legal right to a comniis- 
sion of lunacy if there was property, and be took note of the application. 
He then asked Alfred if he had any complaint to make of the food, the 
beds, or the attendants. 

Sir,” said Alfred, "I leave tliose complaints to the iusano ones; with 
me the gigantic wrong di-ives out the petty worries. 1 cannot feel my 
stings for my deep wound.” 

" Oh, then, you admit you are not treated nnhindly here?” 

" I admit nothing of the kind, sir. 1 merely d[erline to encumber 
your memory with petty injuries, when you are good enough to inquire 
into a monstrous one.” 

" Now that is vej^ sensible and considerate,” said Mr. Tollett. " I 
will see you, sir, again before we leave.” 

With this promise Alfred was obliged to be content. Ho retired 
respectfully, and the justice said, " He seem^ as sane as I am.” The 
doctor smiled. The justice observed it, and not aware that this smile 
was a formula, as much so as a prize-fighter's or a Ijallet-dancer’s, liegan 
to doubt a little : he reflected a moment, then asked who had signed the 
certificates. 

" Dr. Wycherley for one."* 
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Hot ia a gmt authority. 

gmtost ia the 

6ne would thiiik he must bo more or less deranged.” 

^IlHtiigerou^y so at times. But in his liioid interyals you never saw 
aa^i^<|uieigenHemaniy cie^ ^formula.) 
sad !” 

^;Ye3ty. He is my most interesting patient (formula), though tor- 
libly violoat at times. Would you like to jseo the medical journal 
about him.” 

"Yes; bynind-hy." 

®ie inapeotion then csonianued : the inspector admired the clean sheets 
that covered the bods, all of them dirty, some filthy : and asked the 
mo^ readable patients to speak freely and say if they had any com- 
|Wnt to make. This question being with tho usual sagacity of juiblic 
mim^ctoVs put in tlie presence of Cooper and the doctor, who stuck to 
Tofiett like wax, the mad pc^ople all declared they were very kindly 
treated: the reason they were so unanimous was this: they knew by 
eatperience that, if tliey told tho hruth, the justices could not at once 
rem^y their discomforts, whereas the keepers, tho very moment tho 
justices left the house, would knock them do\\Ti, beat them, shake them, 
stjndt-jacket them, and starve them : and the doctor, less morcifuJ, would 
doctor them. So they shook in their shoes, and vowed they were very 
comfortable in Silrerton Grove. 

Thtm, in later days, certain Commissioners of Lunacy inspecting 
Aceomb House, extracted nothing from Mrs. Turner, but that she was 
happy and comfortable under the l)enigntmt sway of Metcalf the mild — 
there present. It was only by a lairaclo the public learned tlie truth : 
and miracles are rare. 

Meantime, Alfred had a misgiving. The plausible doctor had 
now Squire Toilettes ear, and Tollett w^as old, and something about him 
reminded the Oxonian of a trait his friend Horace bad det^ted in old 
: 

Vel (|nbd res oTones timtdcT gelidi^ que ministrat. 

Dilator, spe longua, iners, ^ 


He knew there was another justice in the house, but he knew also ho 
should not \m allowed to get speech with him, K by cunning or force ik 
could be prevented. He kept his door ajar. Presently Nurse HannaL 
came bustling along with an apronful of tilings, and let herself into a 
vacant room hard by. This Hannah was a young woman with a pretty 
and rather babyish face, diversified by a thick biceps niasclo in her ami 
that a blacksmith need not have blushed for. And I suspect it was this 
masculine charm, and not her feminine features, that had won her the 


confidenoe of Baker and Co., and the respect of his female patients ; big 
or little, excited or not excited, there w'as not one of them this bicipital 
baby-face could not pin by the wrists, and twist her helpless into a 
str^-'TOom, or handcuff her unaided in a moment; and she dj^ it too 
on sfight provocation. Nurse Hannah seldom came into Alfred’s 
part of the house ; but when she did meet him, she generally gave 
him a kind look in passing ; and he had resolved to speak to her, and 
tay if he could touch her conscience, or move her pity. He saw wliat 
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die ms st, bat was too pcditio to detect her openly and iattats 
her. He drew back a step, and said BOfQy, *' Noise Hannah 1 Aj» yon 

t h^ ?" 

** Yes, I aim here ” said she shaj^Iy^ and came cmi of the roam hastily : 
and shut it. “ What do you want, sir ?* 

Alfred cla^>ed his hands together. you aire n woman hare pity 
on me." 

ISSie wss taken by surprise. ''Wh&t can 1 do?" said she in seme 
agitation. "lam only a servant." 

" At least t^ me where I can hnd the Tisiting Justice, Wore the 
keepers stop me." 

" Hu^ 1 Speak lower," said Hannah. " You have complaaned to on^e, 
haven’t you?" 

"Yes. But he seems a feeble old fogy. *Where is the other? 9h| 
pray tell me?" 

" I mustn't : I mustn't. In the noisy ward. There, nut" 

And run he did. # 

Alfred was lucky enough to get safe into the noisy ward without Whg 
intercepted. And then he encountered a sunburnt gentleman, nrider 
thirty, in a riding-coat, with a hunting-whip in his hand: ij was lir. 
Vane, a Tory squire and large landholder in the county. 

Now, as Alfred entered at one door, Baker himself came in at the 
other, and they nearly met at Vane. But Alfred sainted him firsts and 
begg^ respectfully for an mterview, 

" Certainly, sir,'' said Mr. Vane. 

" Take care, sir ; he is dangerous," whispered Baker. Instantly Mr. 
Vane’s countenance changed. But this time Alfred overheard the 
formula, and said quietly : " Don’t believe him, sir. I am not dangerous ; 
I am as sane as any man in England. Pray examine me, and ju^e for 
yourself." 

Ah, that is liis delusion," said Baker. " Come, Mr. Hardie, I allow you 
great liberties, but you abuse tliem. You really must not monopolise 
his Worship with your fancies. Conjsider, sir, you are not the only 
patient he ms to examine.” 

Alfred’s heart sank : be turned a look of silent agony on Mr. Vane. 

Mr. Vane, either touched by that look, or irritate by Baker’s pragma- 
tical interference, or perhaj^ both, looked that person coolly in the 
teoe,,aiid said sternly: "BeB]Bnt,sir; aQdi6t^A#ycn^la?yMmspeaktome" 


CHAPTER XXXm. 

ATjfttTcn thus encouraged told his story with forced calmness, and with** 
out a Y^rd too much. Indc^, so clear and telling was the narrative, 
and the logic so close, that incoherent patients one or two stole up and 
listened '^th wonder and a certain dreamy complacency : the bulk, how* 
ever held aloof apathetic ; inextricably wrapped in fictitious Autobio* 

*^*^^tory told, Alfred offered the Dodds in evidence that tbe fourteen 
thousand pounds was no illusion; and referred to his sister and several 
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fmndd m witn^ssee to bis sanity, and said the letters he vnote were all 
in the asylum: and why? That no honest man or woman 
might know where he was. 

Ee ended by oonTinoing Mr. Yano he was a sane and iidured man, and 
his father a (tok designing person. 

Mr. Yane asked him whether he had any other revelations to make. 
Alfred replied, "Not on my own acoonnt, but for the sake of those 
afflicted persons who arc here for life. Well, the beds want repaving ; 
the vermin thinning ; the instruments of tortus want abolishing, instead 
of hiding for an hour or two when you happen to come : what do the 
patients gain by that? The madmen dare not complain to you, sir; 
because the last time one did complain to the justices (it wtis Mr. Pet* 
worth), they had no sooner passed tiuuugh the iron gate, than Cooper 
nfiode an example of him ; felled him with his fist, and walked up and 
down him on his knees, crying, ‘1*11 teach you to complain to the 
justices.* But one or two gentlemanly madmen, who soon found out 
that 1 am not one of them, liavo complained to that the atUmdunts 
wash them too much like Hansom cabs, strip them naked, and mop 
them on Hie flag-stones, then flmg on thtiir clothes without drying tliem. 
They say, too, that the meat is tough and often putrid, the bread stale, 
the butter rancid, the vegetables stinted, since they can’t l>e adulterated ; 
and as for sleep it is hardly known ; for the l>eds are so short your feet 
stick out; insects, without a name to care polite, but highly odoriferous 
and profoundly o^mivorous, bite you all night ; and dogs hoivl eternally 
outside ; and, when exhausted nature defies even these enemies of rest, 
then the doctor, who seems to l>r in the pay of Insanity, claps you on a 
blister by bnite force, and so drives away sleep. Insanity's cuiv, or hocuses 
you by brute force as he did me, tmd so steals your slecip, and trks to 
steal your reason, with his opium, henbariw, morphia, and other trouam- 
dousbrain-siealors. With such a p<^tion, sir, iwiministert^d by violence, he 
gave me in one night a burning fever, headatihe, loss of sight, and 
bleeding at the nose; as Mrs. Archlvold will tell you. Oh look into 
thetH5 things, sir, in pity to those whom Heaven lias afflicted : to me they 
are but strokes with a featlier; 1 am a sane man torn from love and 
happiness, and confined among the mad; discomfort is nothing to me; 
comfort is nothing ; you can do nothing for me but restore me to my 
dignity as a man, my liberty as a Briton, and tlie rights as a citizen I 
have t)oen swindl^ out of by a fraudulent l)anknipt and his tools, two 
venal doctors, who never saw mo but for one five minutes, but came to 
me ready bribed at a guiuea apiece, and so signed away my wits l»ehind 
my back.** 

" Now, Mr. Baker,’* said Yane, " what do you say to all this ?** 

Baker smiled with admirable compwure, and replied with ci-afty mode- 
ration, "He is a gentleman, and believes 07017 word be says ; but it is 
all his delusions. Wliy, to begin, sir, his fatlier hiis nothing to do with 
putting him in here ; nothing on earth. (Alfred started ; then smiled 
incredulous.) And, in the next place, there are no instruments of re- 
straint here, but two paii* of handcuflfe and two strait-jackets, and these 
never hardly used ; we* trust to the padded rooms, you know. And, sir,” 
said he, getting warm, which instantly aflbeted his pronunciation, " if 
there’s a hinsec^ in the onse^ 1*11 heat im.'* 
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Dolusioci is a big word, especially in a moA-hcmm; it orerpowers a 
visitor’s understanding. Mr. Vane was staggered. Alfred, whose eager 
eyes were never off his face, saw this with dismay, and feeling that, ff 
he failed in the simpler matter, he should be sure to &il in establishing 
Ills sanity, ha said with inward anxiety though with outward calmness, 
" Suppose we test these delusions ?" 

With all my heart,” said Vane. 

Baker’s coxmtenance fell. 

” Begin with tlie instruments of restraint. Find me them " 

Baker’s countenance brightened up; ho had no £Bar of their being 
found. 

“ I will/’ said Alfred ; “ please to follow me,^ 

Baker grinned with anticipated triumph. 

Alfred led the way to a bedroom near his own ; and asked Mr. Baker 
to unlock it. Baker ImwI not the key ; no more had Coopery the latter > 
was sent for it ; lie returned, saying the key was mislaid. 

That I exi^cted,” said Alfred. “ Send for the kitchen poker, sir; 
T’ll soon unlock it.” 

Fehdi the kitchen pokor said Vane. 

Grood gracious ! sir,” said Cooper ; he only w^ants that to ^oek all 
our brains out. You have no idea of his stren^h and ferocity.*' 

** Well lied, Cooper,” said Alfred, ironically. 

** Fetch me the poker,” said Vane. 

Coo^Hjr went for it ; and came back with the key instead. 

The door w^as opened, and they all entered. Alfred looked under the 
l>ed. The rest sto<xi round it. 

There 'svas nothing U) be seen but a year’s dust. 

Alfred w^as duml^foundered, and a cold perspiration began to gather 
on his brow. Ho saAv at once a false move would bo fatal to him. 

** Well, sir,” said Vane, grunly. Where are tbe> ?” 

Alfred cauglit sight of a small cupboai'd ; he searched it ; it was empty. 
Baker and Cooper grinned at bis delusion, quietly, but so that Vano 
might see tliat formula. Alfred returned to the bed and shook it 
Cooper and Baker left off grinning ; Alfred’s quick eye caught this, and 
ho shook the bed violently, furiously. 

Ah !” said Mr. Vane, I hear a chink.” 

It is an iron bedstead, and old,” suggested Baker. 

Alfred tore off the bed-clothes, and then the mattress. Below the 
latter was a framework, and l>elow tlio framework a receptacle about six 
inches deep, five feet long, and three broad, filled with chains, iron lielts, 
wrist-locks, mufBes, and screwlocked hobbles, <&c. regular Inquisi- 
tion. 

If Baker had descended from the Kemble family, instead of rising from 
nothing, he could not have acted better. Go^ Heavens !” cried ho, 
“ where do these come from ? They must have been left here by the last 
proprietor.” 

Vane replied only by a look of contempt, and ordered Cooper to go and 
ask Mr. Tollett to come to him. 

Alfred improved the interval. "Sir,” said he, all my delusions, 
fairly tested, will turn out like this.” 

" They ft/iall be tested, sir ; I give you my word * 
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Jfe. Toli# <i«nao, and the two justices oonimenoed a genuine sorui^ny 
th^ fitiii They went now upon the true method, in which all these 
ditrh piaoes ought to be insyiocted. They did not believe a wc«rd; they 
siuspboted eve^thing; they examined paticntB apart^ detected cruelty 
flthand Ycnnin und^ phdantTiropic phrases and clean linen; and the 
upshot was they reprimanded Baker and the attendants severely^ and 
told him his licence should never be renewed, unless at their next visit 
the whole asylum was refbrmedL Ihey ordered all the iron body-bdlts, 
ohaips, leg-locks, wrist-locks, and muffs, to be put into Mr* Toliett's 
carriage, and concluded a long inspection by inquiring into Alfred^s 
sanity : at this inquiry they did not allow Baker to be even present, but 
only jDt. Bailey. 

Ifet they read the order; and found it really was not Alfred's father 
who bad put him into the asylum. Then they read the certificates, 
esj^oially Wycherley’s ; it accuse, d Alfred of headache, insomnia, nightly 
visions, a rooted delusion (pecuniary), a sudden aversion to an affection- 
ate father; and at the doctor’s last visit, a wild look (formula), great 
excitement, and threats of violence witliout any provocation to justify 
them. This overpowered the worthy squires’ understandings, to begin. 
But they proceeded to examine the three books an asylum has to keep by 
law ; the visitor’s book, the case book, and the medical journal. All these 
were kept with the utmost looseness in Silverton House : as Indeed they 
are in the very best of these places. How^ever, by combining the scanty 
notices in the several books, they arrived at this total 

Admitted April 11. Had a very wild look, and was much excited. 
Attempted suicide by throwing himself into a tank. Attacked the 
keepers, for rescuing him, witli pmdigious strength and violence. 
Eefused food." 

And some days after camo an entry with Ins initials instead of his 
name, which was contraiy to law. A. H, Much excited. Threats. 
Ordered composing draught.” 

And a day or two after: "A. H. Excited. Blasphemous. Ordered 
blister." 

The first entry, however, was enough. The doctor had but seen real 
facts through his green spectacles, and lo ! '' suicide," ** homicide," and 

refusal of food," three cardinal points of true mania. 

Mr. Vano asked Or. Bailey whether ho was letter since he camo. 

" Oh, infinitely hotter," said Dr. Bailey. " We hope to cure him in a 
month or two," 

They then sent for Mrs, Archbold, and had a long talk with her, re- 
commending Alfred to her especial care : and, having acted on his judg- 
ment and information in the ^>eth of those who called him insane, turned 
tail at a doctor’s certificate; distrusted their eyesight at an unsworn 
al^davit. 

Alfred was pocking up his things to go away; bright as a lark, Mrs. 
Arcbbold came to him, and told him she had orders to give him every 
comfort; and the justices hoped to liberate him at their next visit 

The poor wretch turned pale. ''At their next visit!" he cried. 
" What, not to-day ? When is their next visit ?" 

Mrs. Archbold hesitated : but at last she said, " Why you know ; I told 
you ; they come four times every year," 
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Tha disappoiutmeiit was too bitter. The eoatemi^ble result of all his 
palieueei sol^orouaaMf aud was too heartbmkiug. He grooved 

aloud, '^Aud you can oome with a smile and tell me that: you cruel 
woman.** Then be broke down altogether and burst out erymg. “ You 
were bom without a heart," he sobb^ 

Mrs. Archbold quivered at that " I wish I had been," she, in a 
strange, soft, moving voice : then, casting an eloquent look of reptoa^ mi 
him, she went away in visible agitation, and loft him sobbing. Onee out 
of his sight she rui^hed into another room, and there, b^g no more 
notice of a gentle madwoman its occupant than of the bed or the table, 
she sank into a chair, and, throwing her- head back with womanly 
abandon, laid her hand tqx)n her bc«5om that heaved tempestuously. 

And soon the tears trickled out of her imperious eyes, and ran unre- 
strained. 

The mind of Edith ArchboJd corresponded with her powerful frame, 
and bushy brows Inside this woman 0ll was vigour; strong passions, 
strong good sense to check or hide them ; strong will to carry them out. 
And between these mental forces a powerful struggle was r^ng. 3he 
was almost impenetrable to mere personal beauty, and inclined to despisc» 
early youth in the other sex; and six months spent with Alfred in a 
quiet country house would probably have left her reasonably midiireront 
to him. But tlie first day she saw him in Siiverton House bo broke 
through her guard, and pieiced at once to her depths ; first be terrified 
her by darting through the window to escape : and terror is a passion. 
1^ is pity; and never in her bib had she overflowed with it as w&u she 
saw him drawn out of the bink and laid on the grass. If, after all, he 
was aa sane as he looked, that brave high-spirited young creature, who 
preferred death to the touch of coarse confining hanas 1 

No sooner had ho filled her with dismay and pity, than he Imnded 
from the ground before her eyes and fled: she screamed, and hoped he 
would escape ; she could not help it. Next she saw him fighting alone 
against seven or eight, and with unheard-of prowess almost halting theim 
j^e sat at the window panting, with clenched teeth and hands, and 
wished him to Iwat, and admired him, wondered at him. He yielded, 
but not to them : to her. All the complimonts she had over received 
were tame compared with thiKS one. It thrilled her vanity. Ho was like 
the men she had road of, and never seen ; tlie yoimg knights of chivalry. 
She glowed all over at him, and detecting herself in time was fiighteuei 
Her strong good sense warned her to beware of this youth, who was nine 
years her junior, yet liad stirred her to all her depths in on hour; and 
not to see him nor think of him too much. Aecordiugly she kept clear 
of him ffltogether at first. Pity soon put an end to that; and she pro- 
tected and advised him, but with a cold and lofty demeanour put on 
express. What with her kind acts and her cold manner he did not know 
what to make of her; and often turned puzzled earnest eyes upon her, 
as much as to say are you really my friend or not? Once she forgot 
herself and smiled so tenderly in answer to these imploring eyes, that 
bis hopes rose very high indeea He flattered himself she would let him 
out of the asylum beiore long. That was all Ju]ia*s true lover thought 
o£ 

A feeling hidden, and not suppressed, often grows fast in a vigorona 
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natofo. Mrs, Arohbold’s fimcy for Alfred was subjected to this dangeroiw 
treatiuent; and it smouldered^ and smouldered, till from a penchant it 
warmed to a from a fancy to a passion. But penchant, fancy, or 
passion, she hid it with such cunning and resolution, that neither Alfr^ 
nor even those of her own sex saw it; nor did a creature even suspect it, 
except Nurse Hannah ; but her eyes were sharpened by jealousy, fcr that 
muscular young virgin was bepnning to sigh for him herself, with a 
gentle timidity that contrasted prettily with her biceps muscle and 
prowess against her own sex. 

Mrs. Archbold had more passion than tenderness, but A^hat woman is 
not to be surprised and softened? When her young favourite, the 
greatest fighter she had ever seen, broke down at the end of his gallant 
efibrt and began to cry like a girl, her bowels of compassion yeained 
within her, and she longed to cry with him. Slie only saved herself from 
wome imprudence by flight, and had her cry alone. After a flow of tears 
such a woman is invincible ; she treated Alfred at tea-time with remark- 
able coldness and reserve. This piece of acting led to unlooked-for con- 
sequences: it emboldened Cooper, who was raging against Alfred for 
telling the justices, but had forborne from violence, for tear of getting the 
house into a fresh scrape. He now went to the doctor, and asked for a 
powerful drastic ; Bailey gave him t^wo pills, or rather boluses, containing 
croton-oil — inter alia; for Bailey w-as one of tlic fairwjinouh fools of the 
unscientific science. Armed with this weapon of destruction, Cwper 
entered Alfred^s bedroom at night, and ordered him to take them : ho 
refused. Cooper whistled, and four attendants came. Alfred knew he 
should soon be powerless ; he lost no time, sprang at Cooi>er, and with his 
long arm landed a blow that knocked him agaimst the wall, and in this 
position, where his body could not give, struck him again with his whole 
K>uJ, and cut his cheek right open. The next minute he was pinned, 
handcuflbd, and in a strait-jacket, after crippling one assailant with a 
kick on the knee. 

Cooper, half stunned, and bleeding like a pig, recovered himself now, aqji 
burned for revenge. He uttered a frightful oath, and jumped on Alfred 
as he lay bound and powerless, and gave liim a lesson he never forgot. 

Every art has its secrets • the attendants in such madhouses as this 
have been for years possessed of one they arc too modest to reveal to 
justices, commi.sKioners, or the public : tb'^ ^rt of breaking a man’s ribs, 
or breast^bone, or both, without bruising him extenially. The convicts 
at Toulon arrive at a similar result by another branch of tlio art ; they 
stuff the skin of a conger eel with jKiwdeTed stone ; then give the ol>- 
noxious person a sly crack with it; and a rib or biu*kbone is broken with 
no contusion to m«irk the external violence used. But Mr. Cooper and 
his fellows do them work with the kceti-joint ; it is round, and leaves no 
Ijiiuise. They subdue t/ie patient by walking up and down nim on their 
knees. If they don't jump on liim, as ^^'oll as promenade him, the man’s 
Spirit is often the only thing broken; if they do, the man is apt to bo 
broken bodily os well as mentally. Thus died Mr, Sizer in 1854, and 
two others quite recenHy. And how many more God only knows; we 
can’t count the stones at the bottom of a dark well. 

Cooper then sprang furiously on Alfred, and went kneeling up and 
dawm him, Coopgr was a heavy man, and his weight crushed and hurt 
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the victim's legs ; but that was a trifle ; as often as he kneeled on Alfled’a 
ihest, the crushed one’s whole framework seemed giving way, and he 
rould scarcely breathe. But Brown drew Cooper back by me collar, 
saying, ^^D’ye want to kill him?” And at this moment Mrs. Archbold, 
who was on the watch, came in with Hannah and another nurse, and' the 
three women at a word from their leader pinned Cooper simultaneously, 
and, taking him at a disadvantage, handcuffed him in a moment with a 
strength, sharpness, skill, and determination not to be found in women 
out of a madhouse — luckily for the newspaper husbands. 

The other ke>eper8 looked astounded at this masterstroke; but^W no 
servant had over affi-onted Mrs. Archbold without being dismissed 
directly, they took their cue and said, “ We advised him, ma’am, but he 
would not listen to us.” 

Cooper,” said Mrs. Archbold as soon as she recovered her breath, 
you are not fit for your place. To-morrow you go, or I go.” 

Cooper, cowed w a moment by the handcuffs, began to whine and say 
that it was all Alfred’s fault. 

But Mrs. Arclilkold was now carried away by two passions instead of 
one, ai)d they were together too much for prudence ; she took a hand- 
ful of glossy locks out of her bosom and shook them in Cooper’s face : 

"You monster!” said she; "you should go, for that, if you ^ere my 
own brother.” 

The two young nurses assented loudly, and turned and cackled at 
Cooper for cutting off sucli lovely hair. 

fie shrugg(id liis shoulders at them, and said sulkily to Mrs. Archbold, 
" Oh, I didn’t know. Of course, if yon have fallen in love with him, my 
cake is burnt, 'Tisri’t the first lunatic you have taken a fancy to ” 

At this bnital siHjech, all the more mtolerable for not being quite Mse, 
Mrs. ArohlK)kl turned ashy pale and looked round for a weapon to strike 
him dttad : but found none so handy and so deadly as her tfmgue. 

" It’s not the first you have tried to MunoKR,” said she. “ I know all 
•bout that death in Caltoii Ketreat: you kept it dark l^fore the coroner, 
but it is not too late, I’ll oj)en the world’s eyes; 1 was only going to dis- 
miss you, sir : but you liavo insulteti rao. I’ll hang you in reply.” 

Cooper turmxl very pale and was silent; his tongue clove to the roof 
of his mouth. 

But a feeble, unexpected, voice issued from the bed and murmured 
cheerfully, though with some difficulty, a single word: 

" .]usti(*e !” 

At an expression so out of place they all started with suiq)rise. 

Alfred \v(’nt on : You are putting the saddle on tlie wrong horse, 
llio fault lies with tliose villains Baker and Bailey. Cooper is only a 
servant, you know, and olieys orders.” 

" What business had the wrettdi to cut your hair off?” said Mrs, Awh- 
bold, turning on Alfred Avjth flashing eyes, fior blood onco up, she was 
ready to quarrel even witli him for taking part against himself. 

" 13ecaust' he was ordered to jmt on a blister, and hair must come off 
before a blister can go on,” replied Alfred solxirly. 

" That is no excuse for liini Ixjiiting you and trying to break your front 
teeth.” 

She didn’t mind so much al)ont his side ril>s. 0 
" ^o” replied Alfred. " But I hit him flifd: look at the bloke’s face* 
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tted €. have a seri^^e^: B. Iiegms it, C. gets the ^rst of it : iu comes 
Jk. «rid; ;tu^ »s?ayr^ Is that justice? It is me you ought to turn 
«?»my; Sad I irhdi to HeavesLyou wuldf dear Ijars, Archbold, do pray 
turn me awoy, sad keep the other blackguard.'’ 

At this extraoxdiumt acid» if be allou^ the ezprosrioc, 

speedK the men :tot stared, aud tlieu laughed; the women imiiled, had 
them were hearer 'mying than laughing. 

And 80 it was, that justioe handcuffed, straitjacketed, blistered, and 
imparted, sent its b^ of torture a beam through Cooper’s tough 
hide to ms inner heart. He hung his head and steppe towards Alfred : 
" Yjii're what I call a man,” he said. " I don’t care a curse whether 1 
stay or go, itfter what she has said to mo. But, come wlmt may, you’re 
a gentleman, and ono as can put hisself in a poor man’s place. Wiw, sir, 
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folk they’d wear the patience out of Jove, and tho milk of human kind- 
ness out of saints and opossums. However, if I was to stay here all my 
life, instead of going to-morrow, I’d never lift hand to trouble you again, 
for you taking my part again yourself like that.” 

I’ll put feat to the test,” said Mrs. ArchlK>ld sharply. " Stay— oa 
your probation. Hannah 1” 

And Baby-face biceps at a look took off hSs handcuflfe; which sho had 
been prominent in putting on. 

This extraordinary scene ended in tho men l>eing dismissed, and the 
women remaining and going to work after their kind. 

'*Tho bed is too short for one thing,” said Hinnah. "Look at his 
poor feet sticking out, and cold as a stono ; just feel of them, Jane.” 

" No, no ; murder 1” cried Alfred ; " that tickles.” 

Hannah ran for a chair, Jane for another pillow. Hrs. Archbold took 
off his handcuffs, and, passing her hand.softly and caressingly over his 
head, lamented the loss of liis poor hair. Amongst them they reUcved 
him of his strait-jacket, set up his head, coverc/1 his feet, and he slept 
like a top for want of drastics and opiates, and in spite of some brilliant 
charges by the Lilliputian cavalry. 

After this the attendants never molosted Alfred again; nor did the 
doctor ; for Mrs. Archbold got liis >x>luseK, imd sent them up to a famous 
analysing chemist in London, and told him she had ; and said, " I’ll 
thank you not to prescribe at random for patient any more.” He 
took the lady’s prescription, coming as it did in a voice quietly grim, and 
with a momentary but wicked glopce shot from under her black brows. 

Alfred was all the more miserable at his confinement ; his melancholy 
deepened now there war, no fighting to excite him. A handsome bright 
young fwje clouded with sadnsss is very pitiable, and 3 need not say that 
both the women who had fahen in love witii 3dm had their eyes, or at 
least tlie tails of their eyes, tor ever on His face. The result vaiied With 
the characters of the w^atchers. Tiiat young fac(?, over sad, made Mrs, 
Arehlxild sigh, and long to make liiin happy under her wing. How it 
wrought on the purer and more womanly Hannah will Ix) revealed by 
the incident I have to relata Alfred was sitting on a bench in the 
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Don’t be so sad, sir,^ she murmured, cooing l|ida the genitest of 
doves. I can’t bear to see you look like that.” 

Alfred lodged up, and met her foD with liis mbmmftil hcmest eyes* 
"Ah, Hannah, how can 1 be anything but sad, impriscmed here, swaa 
amongst the mad ?” 

" Well, and so hm I, sir : so is Mrs, Archbold herself.” 

" Ay, but you have not been entrapped, imprisoned, on yotur wedding-^ 
day. I cannot even get a word ecmt w my jfulia, my wife that ought ib 
be. Only think of Sie affront they have 'made me put on her 1 love 
better, ten times better, than myself. Why, she must nave boqp waiting 
for me ; humiliated perhaps by my absence. What will she think of me r 
The xt)gufis will tell her a thousand lies: she is veiy high spirited, 
Hannah, impetuous like myself, only so gentle knd so good; oh, my 
angel ; my angel ; I shall lose you for ever.” 

llannah clasped her hands, witJi tears in her eyes: *^No, no,” she 
cried ; " it is a burning shame to part true lovers like you and her. 
Hush I speak low. Brown told me you are as well as he is.” 

" God bless him for it, then.” ^ 

" You have got money they say: tiy it on with Brown.” 

" I will. Oh you darling. What is the matter?” 

For Baby-face W’as beginning to whimper. 

" Oh, nothing, sir; only you tire so glad to go; and we shall be sorry 
to part with you : but you won’t care for that— oh ! oh ! oh 1” 

" What, do you think I shall forget you and your kindness? Never; 
111 square accounts with friends and focis ; not one shall be forgotten.” 

Don’t offer me any of your money,” sohl>od Haimah, " for I wouldn’t 
touch it. Good-bye ” said she : " I shan’t have as much as a kiss for it, 
111 be bound ; gbod-bye,” said she again, and never moved. 

"Oh, won’t you, tliough,” cried Alfred gaily. "WT is that? and 
that? and that? Now, what on earth are you crying a.nnit? Dry your 
tears, you dear good-hearted girl : no, I’ll dry them for you ” 

He took out a white handkerchief and dried her cheeks ^ntly for 
her, and gave her a parting kiss; but the Archbold’s patience wus 
exhausted; a door opened nearly opposite, and there she stood yellow 
with jealousy and sombre as night with her elx)n brows. At siglit of this 
lowering figure Hannah uttertd a squawk, and fled witli checks red as 
fire. Alfred, not aware of Mrs. ArchbokVs smouldering passion, and 
little dreaming that jealous anguish and rage stood incarnate k^fore him, 
burst out laughing like a miscliieVous lx)y 1 on tins she swept upon liim, 
and took him by both shoulders, and aw^ him with her lowering brows 
close to his. " You ungrateful wretch,” she said violently, and panted. 
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Wi ooloixr 1060. "Ungratefol? That I am not^ madam. Why da 
you call me so 

Yon aare; you ajre. What have I done to you that you run from me 
to the very servants? However, she shall be packed off this very night, 
and you to thank for it" 

This was the way to wound the generous youth. " Now it is you that 
are ungenerous," be said. What harm has the poor girl done ? She 
had a virtuous movement, and pitied me for the heartless fraud I suffer 
by; that is all Pray do you never pity mo?" 

" Was it this virtuous movement set her kissing you?” said the Arch- 
bold, clenching her teeth as if the word stung her, like the sight 

^'Sho didn^t, now," said Alfred; "it was I kissed her.” 

"And yet you pretend to love your Julia so truly?” 

" Thi, is no place for that sacred name, madam. But be sure I have 
no Secrai i from her, and kiss nobody she would not kiss herself.” 

" She must bo a very accommodating young lady." 

At this insult Alfred rose pale with anger, and was about to defy bis 
monitor mortally : but the quick-witted woman saw and disarmed liim ; 
in one moment, before over he could speak, she was a transformed 
creature, a penitent; she put her hands together supplicatingly, and 
murmured—' 

" I didn't mean it; I inspect her; and your love for her; forgive me, 
Alfred : I am so unhappy, oh forgive me.” 

And behold she held his hand between her soft, burning palms, and 
her $ (oud head sank languidly on his shoulder, and the inevitable tears 
ran gently. 

Morals apart, it was glorious love-making. 

" Bother the woman," thought Alfred. 

"Promise mo not to do it again,” she murmured, "and the girl shall 
stay.” 

" Oh, lord, I promise ; though I can't see what it matters to you.” 

"Noi much, cruel boy, alas! but it matters to her; for ” 

kissed Allred's liand gently and rose to her feet and moved away, but 
at the second step turaed her head sudden as a bird and finished her 
sentence — " if you kiss her iKjfore me, I shall kill her before you.” 

Here w-as a fresh complication! The men had left off blistering, 
torturing, and bullying him ; but his guardian angels, tbo women, w<!re 
turning up their sleeves to pull caps over him, and i)lenty of the random 
Bcratohes would fall on him. If anything could have made him pine 
more to be out of the horrid place, this voluptuous prospect would, He 
hunted everywhere for Brown. But he was away the day with a patient. 
At night he lay awake; for a long time, tiuiiKing how he should open the 
negotiation : he shrank from it. He felt a dehcacy about bribing Beel- 
zebub’s servant to btitray him. 

As Hannah had originale^l the idea, he thought he might very well 
ask her to do the ebrty work of l*ribing Btuwu, and he would pay her 
for it; only in money, not lasses. With this resolution he sa^ to sla^p: 
and his spirit broke prison : he stood with ,1 ulia before the altai’, anti 
the priest made them one. Then the chuiuh and the company and day- 
light disa])peai’ed, and iuu’ o^^ti sw^ect low moving voice came thrilling, 
•* My own; own, own,” slie murmured, "I love you ten times more for 
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all you have endured for me f and with this her sweet lips settled on 
his like the dew» 

Impartial sleep flies at the steps of scaffold and the gate of Elysitun ; 
so Alfred awoke at fhe above. Hut doubted whether he was quite awake : 
for two velvet lips seemed to be still touching hjs. He stirred, and 
somebody was gone like the wind, with a rustle of flying petticoats, and 
his door shut in a moment ; it closed with a catch-lock; this dastardly 
vision bad opened it with her key, and left it open to make good her 
retreat if he should awake. Alfred sat up in bed indignant, and some- 
what fluttered. Confound her impudence," said he. But there was no 
help for it ; he grinned and bore it, as be had the blisters, and boluses, &c,, 
rolled the clothes round his shoulders, and off to the sleep of the just again. 
Not so the passionate hypocrite, who, maddened by a paroxysm of jealousy, 
had taken this cowardly advantage of a prisoner. She had sucked fresh 
poison from those honest lips, and filled her veins with molten fire. She 
tossed and turned the livelong night in a high fever of passion, nor were 
the cold chills wanting of shairiC and fear at what she hM done. 

In U)e morning, Alfred remcmt>ered this substantial vision, and deter- 
mined to find out which of those two it was. I shall know by ku" 
looks,^* sdd he ; she w’on^t he able to meet my eye.” Well, the finst be 
saw w'as Mrs. Archbojd. She mot his eye full wif:h a mild and |>en«iTe 
dignity. (.brae, it is not you " thought Alfred. Presently he fell in 
with Hannah. She wore a serene, infantine face, the picture of unolv 
trusive modesty, Alfred was. dumbfoundcred. not this one, 

either,” said ho. ^'But, then, it must. Oonfoimd her impudence for 
looking so modest.” However, he did not speak to her ; he was looking 
out for" a face tliat interested him far more : the weather-beaten counte- 
nance of Giles Brown. He saw Jum once or twice, but could not get him 
alono till the afternoon. Ho invited him into his room ; and when he 
got him there, lost no time. Just look me in the face. Brown,” said 
he quietly. Browm looked him in the face. 

Now, sir, am I mad or sane ?” 

Brown tuimed his h(‘ad away, Alfred laughed. "No, no, none of 
your tricks, old fellow : look me in the face while you answer.’* 

The man coloured. ‘ I can't look a gentleman like you in the fijco, 
and tell him he is mod.” 

" I should think not. Well, now ; wliat shall T give you to help me 
escape ?” 

" Hush ! don't mention that, sir ; it's as much as my place is woiih 
even to listen to you.” 

“ Well ! then I must give you as much as your place is worth. Please 
to calculate that, and name the figure.” 

“ My place ! I wouldn’t lose it for a hundred pounds,” 

" Exactly. Then I’ll give you a hundred guineas.” 

" And how am I to got my money, sir ?” 

" The first time you are out, come to Albion Villa, in Barkington, and 
I’ll have it all ready for you.” 

" And suppose you were to say, ' No : you didn*t ought ever to have 
been confined 

" I must trouble you to look in my face ogain, Mr. Brown. Now, dc 
you see treason, bad faith, avarice, ingratitude, rascality in it?” 


u 
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A grain Qf *m” md Brown, an accent of convictioii, 

IWSi now, ru tell yon the truth ; I can read a gent by this time : and 
no ihOre afeared for the money than if 1 had it in my hand. But, 
j 0 Mi my stomach won't let me do iV* 

was a sad diaai^intment: so sudden, too. "Tour stomach?*’ 
mid Alfred, ruefully. " What do you mean ?” 

" Ay, my stomach. Wouldn’t your stomach rise against seiring a man 
that had done you the worst tmm one man c|m do another— b^n and 
robl)ed you of your sweethoari” 

Alfi^ starea with amazement. 

I^own continued, and now with some emotion ; "Hannah Blake and 
I were Tory good Mends till you came7and I was thinking of asking h&t 
to name the day ; but now she won’t Idbk at mo. ' Don’t come teasing 
me/ says she, 'lam meat for your master.' It’s you that hare turned 
the girfa head, sir.” 

" Bother the women !” said Alfred cordially. " Oh, what plagues they 
are \ And how unjust you are, to spite mo for the fault of another. Can 
I help the fools from spooning upon me ?” He reflected a moment, then 
burst out : " Brown, you are a duffer, a regular duffer. Wliat, don’t you 
see your game is to get me out of tlie place ? It yon do, in forty-ciglit 
hours I sMl be married to my Julia, and that dumpling-faced girl will 
be cured. But if you keep me hero, by Gee, sir, I’lt make hot lore to 
your Hannah, Iwiling hot, hotter than ever was— out of the isles of 
Greece. Oh ! do help me out, and I’ll glre you the himdred pounds, and 
ril give Hannah another hundred pounds, on condition she marries you : 
and, if she won’t marry you, she shan’t have a farthing, only a good hiding.” 

Brewn was overpowered by his maniac’s logic. " You hive a heud,” 
said he ; “ there’s my lumd ; I’ll go in, if I die for it.” 

They now put their heads together over the moans. Brown's plan was 
to wait, and wait, for an opportunity. Alfred’s was to moke one this 
very night. 

" But how can I ?” said Brown. " I shan’t have the key of your room. 
I am not <m watch in your xxirt to-night.” 

“ Borrow Hannah’a” 

" Hannah’s ? She has got no key of the male xmtients' rooms.” 

Oh yes she has ; of mine, at all events.” 

" ^^^lat makes you think that, sir ?” said Brown suspiciously. 

Alfred didn’t know what to say : he could not tell him why ho felt sure 
she had a key. 

" Jujst go quietly and ask her Ibr it,” said ho : "don't tell her I sent 
yon, now.” 

Broi^ obeyed, and returned in half an hour with the key of the vacant 
bedroom, where the hobbles and chains were hidden on the arrival of the 
lugtices. 

"She tells me this is the only key she has of any room in tliis corridor. 
But dmv heart,” said Brown, " how quicksighted the women arc. She said, 
says she, 'If it is to bring sorrowful true lovers together again, Giles, or 
the like of that, I’ll try and get the key you want off Mm. ArcliMd’s 
bunch, tliough I got the sack for it/ says she. ' I know she leaves them 
in the parlour at night/ says Hannah. She is n trump, you must allow.” 

Alfm coloured up. Ho suspected he had been unjust 
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' SLc iB a good, kind, singlo-bodrted girl,” said he; ^ and Jieitilidr el 
yon shall find mo ungrateful.” 

It was ovident by the alacrity Brown now i^owed, that ho had got hig 
orders from Hannah. 

It was agreed tliat Alfred shofuld lie down at nl^t in hb dothes, 
ready to seize the right moment ; that Hannah should get the ^y, and 
watch the ooaat clear, and lot him out into the corri^; and Brown get 
him down by a ba^ stairs, and out on the lawn. ^There he would mul 
a ladder close by the waU, and his own arms and lega must db the rest;. 

And now Alfred was a changed creature: his eye ispurkled; be walked 
on air, and already sniffed the air of liberty. 

After tea Brown brought in ^ome newspapers, and made Alfred a 
pignal, previously agreed on, thart the ladder was under the ejwsft wall.. 
Ho wont to bed early, put on his tweed shooting-jacket and troustos, and 
lay listening to the clock with beating heart. 

At first, feet passed to and fro from time to time. These beoame 
frequent as tho night wore on. 

Presently a light foot passed, stopped at the door, and made a ^arp 
scratch on it with some metal instrument “ 

It was tho key. The time was not ripe to use it, but good Hannah 
had taken this way to let him know she had got it ^ 

This little scratch outside his door, oh it made his heart leap and 
thrill. One great difficulty was overcome. He waited, and waittd, 
with glorying, hopeful heart ; and at last a foot came swiftly, tbe key 
turnod, tmd Hannah opened the door. She had a buirs-eye totem. 

" Take your shoes in your hand,” she whispered, " and follow me.” 

Ho followed her. She led him in and out, to the door of the public 
room Ijelonging to the second-class patients. Then she drew her whistle, 
and breathed very softly. Brown answered as softly from the other end. 
He was waiting at the opposite door. 

All right,” said she ; “ tho dangerous part is o^er.” She put n key 
into tlie door, and sjiid very softly, “ Good-bye.” 

" God bless you, Hannah,” said Alfred, wilh deep emotion. God in 
heaven bless you for tliis !” 

^"He will, ho docs,” said tlie single-hoarted girl, and put her other 
hand to her breast with a great gulp. She oj^ned the domr slowly. 

Good-bye, dear. I shall never see you again.” 

And so these two parted ; for Hannah could not bear the sight of Giles 
at that naoment. Ho was welcome to Alfred though, most welcome, and 
conducted hiii by devious ways to the kitchen, totem in hand, 

Ho opened i o kitchen d(X)r softly, and saw two biirly strangers seated 
at a table, oati^ ; witli all then* souls, and Mrs. Archbold standing before 
the fire, but louring towards him : for she had heard bis footsteps ever 
so for off. 

The men looked up, and saw Alfred. They rose to their feet, and said, 
" This will bo tho genlJeman, madam ?” 

"Yes,” said Mrs, Archbold. 

"Your servant, sir,” said the man very civilly. "If you are ready 
we are.” 



m 


HARD CASH. 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 

Sampson's placard wa| on Barklngton walls, and insido the asylum Alfred! 
was softening hearts and buying consciences, as related; so, in fact, ho 
had two strings to liis bow. 

But mark how strangely tilings turn; these two strings got entangled. 
His father, alarmed by the placai*d, had called at the pawnbroker’s shop, 
and told him he must move Alfred directly to a London asylum. Baker 
raised oWeetions ; Mr. Hardie crushed them with his purse, i. e. with his 
eon's and victim's sw’eetheart’s father’s money : so then, as Baker after 
all coild not resist the project, but only postpone it for a day or two, he 
pi'oft.rfed to take a handsome present, and co-operate ; ho even connived 
at Mr. Hardie's signing the requisite name to the new order. This the 
giddy world calls forgery; but, in these calm retreats, far from the 
public’s inquisitive eye, it goes for noiliiiig. Wliy, Mrs. Archbold had 
signed Baker’s name and Dr. Bailey’s more than a hundred several times 
to orders, statements, and certificates; depriving Englislimen of their 
liberty and their property with a gesture of her taper fingers ; and vent- 
ing the conventional terms, ** Aberration,” "Exaltation,” "DepressioTi,” 
''Debility,” '‘Paralysis,” "Excitable,” "Abnormal,” as boldly and blindly 
as any male starling in the fiock. 

On the very night then of Alfred’s projected escape, two keepers came 
down from Dr. Wycherley’s asylum to Silverton station : Baker met them 
and drove them to Silverton House in his dog-<‘art. They were to take 
Alfred up by the night train; and, when he came into the kitchen tvjUi 
B rown, they suspected nothing, nor did Baker or Cooper, who prc.-iicntly 
emerged from the l>ack kitchen. Brown saw, and recovered his wits 
partially. " Shall I go for his portmanteau , sir ?” stammered ho, making 
It threwd and fortunate guess at what was up. Baker assented; ami 
soon after went out to get the horse haraess^^d : on this Mrs. Archbold, 
pale, Rorrowful, and silent liitherto, beckoned Alfred into the back kitc.hen, 
and there gave him liis watch and his loose nioncy. " 1 took care of 
them for you,” said she ; " for tlie like have often btH3n stolen 'in tins 
place. Put the money in your shoeis; it may be useful to you.” 

He thanked her somewhat snlleniy; for hi.s cliwinpointmcnt w^os so 
deep and bitter that small kindnesses almost irritated him. 

She sighed. "It is cruel to be angry with w/,” she said: " I am not 
the cause of this; it is a heavier blow to me tlian to you. Sooner or 
later you will be free— and then you wdll not waste a thought on me, I 
fear — but I must remain in Diis (xlions prison with6ut your eyes and 
your emile to lighten me, yet unable to forget you. Oh, Alfred, for 
mercy's sake whisper me one kind word at parting ; give me one kind 
look to remember and dote upon.” 

She put out both hands as elcxpiontly rr she s|K)kc, and overpowered 
his prudence bo far that he took her offered hands — thev w^ere as cold 
now as they were burning hot the last time— and pressed thorn, and said, 

I sliall be gisateful to you while I live.” 
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The passionate woman snatched her hands away. Gratitude is too 
cold for me," fJio cried ; " I scorn even yours. Love me or hate me.” 

He made no reply. And so they parted. 

“ Will you pledge your honour to make no attempt at escape on the 
road?” asked the pawnbroker on his return. 

I’ll see you d— d first,” replied the prisoner. 

On this he was handcuffed, and helped into the dog-cart. 

They went up to town by the midnight train ; but, to Alfred’s aston- 
ishment and delight, did not take a carriage to themselves. 

However, station after station was passed, and nobody came into their 
carriage. At lost they stopped at a larger station, and a good many 
people were on the platform : Alfred took this opportunity and appended 
in gentle but moving terms to the first good and intelligent face he saw. 
‘‘ Sir,” said he, 1 implore your assistance.” 

The gentleman turned courteously to him. The keepers, to Allred’s 
surprise, did iiot interrupt. 

“ I am the victim of a conspiracy, sir ; they pretend I am mad : and 
are taking me by force to a madhouse, a Uting tomb.” 

** You certainly don’t appear to be mad,” said the gentleman. 

The head keeper instantly showed him the order and a oopy of the 
certificates. 

Don’t look at tJicm, sir,” cried Alfred; " they arc signed by men who 
wore bribed to sign them. For pity’s sake, sir, judge for yourself. Test 
my memory, ray judgment, by any question you please. Use jomx own 
good senso ; don’t let those venal rogues judge for you.” 

The gontloraan tunied cold directly. 

I could not take on me to interfere,” said he. The unsworn affi- 
davits had overpowered his senses. He retired with a frigid inclination. 
Alfred wrung his handcuffed hands, and the connecting chain rattled. 

The men never complained ; his conduct was natural ; and they knew 
tlu'ir strength. At^he next station he tested a snob’s humanity instead 
of a gentleman’s. He had heard they were more tender-hearth. The 
answer was a broad grin : repeated at intervals. 

Doing called mad was pretty much the same tiling as being mad to a 
mind of this class : and Alfred had admitted he w'as called mad. 

At the next station he implored a silvery-haired old gentleman. Old 
ago, he had hcar<i, has known griefe, and learned pity. 

The kcioper showed the certificates. 

Ah !” said Senex ; ix^or young man. Now don’t agitate yourself. 
It is all for your good. Pray go quietly. Very jiainful, very painful.” 
And he hobbled away as fast as he couldL It is by shirking the painful 
Bome*live to l)e silvery old. 

Next he tried a policeman. 13obby listened to him erect as a dart. 

The certificates were shown him. 

He eyed them and said sharply, "All right,” Nor could Alfred’s 
entreaties and appeals to common sense attnwjt a word or even a look 
from liiin. Alfred cried "Help! murder! If you arc Englishmen, if 
vou are Christians, help me.” 

This soon drew a crowd round him, listening to hisfieiy tale of wrong, 
and crying " Shame, shame ! I^et him go.” The keepers touched, their 
heads, winked, and got oat and showed tlie certificates; the crowd molted 
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tika mx befoxe those two stms of eTidaice (axusnron^)* 1!he txaiji 

appaHing. How could he erer get free? Between his mind 
and that of his fellows there lay a spiritual barrier more impassable than 
the walls of fortified cities. 

Yet, at the very next station, with characteristic tenacity of purpose, 
he tried again : for he saw a woman standing near, a buxom country 
woman of forty. Then he remembered that &e Naked Eye was not yet 
an extinct institution among her sex. He told her his tale, and implored 
her to USB her own eyes. She seemed struck, and did eye him far more 
clos^ than the men had : and told the kec^pers they ought to be asliamed 
of themselves; he was no madman, for she had seen madmen. They 
showed her the certificates. 

I am no scholar 1” said she contemptuously ; " ye can’t write my 
two e^:ontof my head.'* 

The feper whipped off Alfred’s cap and showed his shaven crown. 

♦^Lal so he is,” said she, lowering her tone; ''dear heart, what a pity ! 
And such a pretty young gentleman.” And after that all ho could say 
only drew the dew of patient pity to her eyes. 

The train went on, and left her stamiing there, a statue of negative 
clemency. Alfred lost heart. lie felt how impotent he was. '* I shall 
die in a madhouse,” he said. He sluvered in a corner, hating mfin, and 
doubting God. 

They reached I)r. Wycherley’s early in the morning. Alfred was 
shown into a nice clean l)edroom, and asked whether he would like to 
bathe or sleep. " Oh, a bath,” he said ; and wjis allowed to bath(j him- 
self. He had not been long in the water when Dr. Wycherley’s mciiical 
assistant tapped at the door, and then entered without further ceremony ; 
a young gentleman with a longish dowm on kis cliiii, wliich, initiaUjd 
early in the secrets of physiology, he was i..,) Icnowing to shave off and 
so go to meet his trouble. He come in booking like a inmdiine, with a 
noLc book in his hand, and stood by the bath side dictating notes to him- 
self and jotting them dmMi, 

" Six contusions : two on the tliorax, one on the abdomen, two on the 
thighs, one near the piitella ; turn, please/’ Alfred turned in the water 
" A slight dorsal abrasion ; also of the wrists , a severe excoriation of the 
ankle. Leg-lock, eh ?” 

"Yes.” 

"Iron leg-lock. Head shaved. Large blister. Good! Any other 
injuries external or internal under old system ?” 

" Yes, sir, confined as a madman though sane, as ym, 1 am sure, have 
the sense to see.” 

"Oh, never mind that; we are all sane here — except tho governor 

and 1.” 

He whipped out, and entered the condition of the new patient’s body 
with jealous minuteness in the caso-l)ook. As for his mind, he made no 
inquiry into tliat: indeed ho was little qutdilied for researches of the kind. 

At breakfast Alfired sat with a number of mad ladies and gentlemen, 
who by firmness, kindness, and routine, had been led into excellent 
habits : the linen was clean and the food good. He made an excellent 
meai, and set about escaping : with tliis view he explored the place. 
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Nobody interfered willi bim ; but plenty of eyes i^atehed bltn - IUho 
hOTise was on tbe non^restraint system. Me soon fotmi ilds system 
as bad for him as it was good fbr the insane. Non*restraint implied a 
great many attendants^ and constant vigilance. Moreover, the doo.t 
were strong, the windows opened only eight inches, and that from the 
top ; their framework was iron, painted like wood, &c. It was next 
to impofMsible to get into the yard at night : and then it looked quite im- 
possible to get any further, for the house was encompassed togh walls. 

He resigned all hope of escape without conn'vanoe. He sounded a 
icceper ; the man fired at the first word. ** Ck>m^ none of air ; you 
sliould know better than tempt a poor man.*' 

Alfred coloured to the eyes ; and sighed deeply. To have honotur 
thrown in his face, and made the reason for not aiding him to baffie i| 
dishonourable conspiracy ! But ho took the reproof so sweetly, the man 
was touched, and by-and-by, seeing liim deeply dejected, said good- 
naturedly, “ Don’t l)e down on your luck, sir. If you are reidly 
which you don't look to have much the matter now, why not 
to the Commissioners and ask to be let out?" 

“ Because my letters will be intercepted.” ’ 

Ay, to your friends ; but not to the Commissionem Lunacy. Not 
in this house, any way.” * 

" God bless you !” cried Alfred impetuoTisIy. ” You are my bene- 
factor ; you are an honest fellow ; give me your hand.” 

“ Well, why not? Only you mustn't excite yourself. Take it egsy.” 
(Formula.) 

" Oh, no cant among friends !” said Alfred : " wouldn't you be excited 
at the hoiw of getting out of prison ?” 

'' Well, I don't know but I might Bound I am as sick of it as you 
are.” 

Alfred got paper and skotclied tho letter on which so much depended. 
It took him six hours. lit t jre up two ; ho cooled down tho tliird, and 
condensed it severely: bj this laoans, after much thought, ho produced 
a close and telling composition : he also weeded it of tivery trait and 
every term he had observed in mod people’s talk, or the letters they had 
shown liim. So there was no incoherency, no heat, no prolixity, no 
""spies,” no ""conspiracy,” no italics, A simple, honest, earnest story, 
wifii bitter truth stamped on eveiy line; a sol)Cf, strong appeal from a 
sore heart but liai-d head to the arbiters of his fate. 

To tho best of my Ixilief no madman, however slightly touched, or 
however cunning, ever wrote a letter so gentle yet strong, so earnest yet 
calm, so shoi-t yet full, and withal so lucid and cleanly jointed as this 
was : and I am no contemptible judge ; for I have accumulated during 
the last few years a large collection of letters from persons deranged 
in various degrees, and studied them minutely, more minutely than 
moat Psychologicals study anything but Pounds, Shillings, and Verbiage, 

The letter went, and he hoped biit scarcely expected an answer by 
return of post. It did not come. He said to his heart, "* Be still and 
waited. Another day went by; and anotiier: he gnawed his heart, 
and waited : he pined, and waited on. The Secret Tribunal, which vww 
all a sliallow legislature had left him, ^ took it easy.” Secret Tribunabi 
always do. 
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Batj wbHe tho vietunHsuitor longed and pined and langwbed to one 
sound from the yoioe of Justice and Hi^anity^ and while the Secret 
Trihunal^ not being in prison itajilf all this tune, " took it easy/' events 
occurred at Barkingten that bade fair to throw open the prison dooxi^ 
and bring father and son, bride and bridegroom, together again undei 
one roof. 

Butat what a price! 


OHAPTEB XXXV. 

At sight of Sampson's placard Mr. Hordie was seized with a tremor, that 
suspended the razor in mid air : he opened the window, and glar^ at 
the doctor's notice. 

At this moment he himself was a picture: not unlike those half 
cleaned portraits the picture restorers hang out as specimens of their 
art. 

Insolent interfering fool,” he muttered, and began to walk tho room 
in agitation. After a while he made a strong oltbrt, shaved the other 
half, and dressed slowly, tliinking hard all the time. The i-esult wa«, 
he went out before breakfast (which he hod not done for years), and 
visited Mr. Baker, for what purpose has been already sh{,»wn. 

On his return, Jane was waiting breakfast. Tlie first word to him 
■was ; "Papa, Lave you seen ?” 

" What, the lieward !” said he, indifferently. " Yes, I noticed it at 
our door as I oamo homo.” 

Jane said it was a ^'ery improper and most indelicate interference in 
their affairs, and went on to say with heightened colour: "I have 
just told Peggy to take it down.” 

"Not for tile world!” cruHi Mr. Hardie, losing all his calmness real 
or feigned; and he rang the Ml hastily. On Peggy’s appearing, ho 
said anxiously, " I do not wish tlmt Notice interfered with.” 

I shouldn't think of toucliing it witliout your orders, sir,” said she, 
quietly, and shot him a feline glance from under her jiale lashes. 

Jane coloured, and looked a little morlitied • but on Peggy’s retiring, 
Mr. Hardie explained that, whether judickius or not, it was a friendly 
act of Hr. Samiison's; and to pull down his notice w'ould look like 
siding with the boy against those he jiad injured : " Besides,” said he, 
" why should you and I burk inquf‘>’y ? Ill as he has used me, I am his 
father, and not altogether without anxiety. Suppose those doctors 
shoiihl be right about him, you knowV'’ 

Jane had for some time lieen longing to call at Albion Villa ami 
sympathise with her friend ; and no%v curiosity was suponulded : she 
burned to know w^hether the Dodds knew of or approved tliis placard. 
She asked her father whether he thought she could go there with 
propriety. "Why not?” said he, cheerfully, and witli assumed care- 
lessness. 

In reality it was essential to him that Jane should visit the Dodds, 
^arrounded by pitfalls, threatened with a new and mysterious assailant 
n the eccentric, but keen and rasolute Sampson, this artful man, who 
had now became a very Machiavcl— constant danger and deceit had so 
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Bharpened aad deepened hie great natural abilities— was preparing 
amongst other defences a shield; and that shield was a sieve ; and that 
sieve was his daughter. In feet, ever since his return, he had acted and 
spoken at the Dodds through Jane, but with a masterly appearance of 
simplicity and more confidential intercourse. At least I think this is 
the true duo to all his recent remarks. 

Jane, a trutliful, uususpidous girl, was all the fitter instrument of 
the cunning monster. She went and called at Albion Villa, and was 
received -by Edward, liirs. Dodd being up-stairs with Julia, and in five 
minutes she had told liim what her &ther, she owned, had said to her 
in confidence. “ But,” said she, " the reason I repeat these things is to 
make peace, and tliat you may not fancy there is any one in our house 
so cruel, so unchristian, as to approve Alfi-ed's perfidy. Oh, and papa 
stiid candidly he dislilcod the match, but then he disliked this way of 
ending it far more.” 

Mrs, Dodd came down in due coursej and kissed her ; but told her 
Julia could not see even her at present, ** 1 think, dear ” said she, in 
a day or two she v\ill see ^/ou. ,* but no qne else : and for her sake we 
shall now hurry our departure from this place, where she was once so 
happy.” 

Mrs. Dodd did not like to begin aUmt Alfred; but Jane had no such 
scruples ; she inveighed wannJy against his conduct, and, ere she left 
the house, had quite done away with tiie faint suspicion Sampson had 
engendered; and brought lx)th J^Irs. DcKid and Edward back to their 
original opimou that the elder Hai’die had nothing on earth to do with 
the pciiidy of the younger. 

Just before dtimer a gentleman called on Edward, and proved to be a 
policeman in i)laiii clotte?. He had liecn sent from the office to sound 
the ostler at the “ White Lion.” and, if necessary, to threaten liim. The 
police knew, though nobody else in Barkington did, that this ostler had 
l>een in wliat rogues call trouble, twice, and, as the police can starve a 
man of the kind by blowing on liim, and can reward liim by keeping 
(lark, ho knows better than withhold information from them. 

However, on looking for this ostler, he luid loft his place that very 
morning ; had clocamTied with mysterious suddenness. 

Here was a puzzle. 

Had the man gone without noticing the reward? Had somebody 
outbid the reward ? or was it a strange coincidence, and did he after all 
know nothing? 

The police thought it was no coincidence, and he did know somo- 
thing ; so they had telcgi aphed to the London office to mark him down. 

Edw^ard thanked his vLsitor ; but, on his retiring, told his mother he 
could make neither head nor toil of it; and she only said, “Wo seem 
surrounded by mystery.” 

Meantime, unlmown to these bewildered ones, Greek was meeting 
Greek only a few' yards off. 

Mr. Ilardie wiis being undermined by a man of his own calibre, one 
too cautious to commimicate with the Dodds, or any one else, till his 
work looked ripe. 

The game began thus: a decent mechanic, who lodged hard by, 
lounging with his pipe near the gate of Mnsgiuve Cottage, offered tr 
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ixm^tae with old Be%: she gaire him a lough answer; but with a 
touch of iueradicable yanity must ask Peggy if she wanted a sweethaarl, 
beoaose there was a hungry one at the gate : ** Why : he wanted k) 
bc^ on an old woman like mo.'’ Peggy inquired what he had said to 
\m. * 

Oh, he begun where most of them ends, if they get so far at all : 
axed me was I comfortable here; if not, he knew a young man wanted 
a nice tidy body to keep house lor him." 

I*®ggy pricked up her ears ; and, in less than a quarter of an hour, 
went for a box of lucifers in a new linnet and clean collar. She tripped 
past the able mechanic very accidentally, and he l>estowed an admiring 
smile on her, but said nothing, only smoked. However, on Jier return . 
ho coutrivod to detain her, and paid her a good many compliments, 
which she took laughingly and with no great appearance of believing 
thorn However, there is no going by that : compliments sink : and 
within fbrty-eieht hours the able mechanic had become a hot wooer of 
Peggy Black, always on the look-out for her day and night, and telling 
her ail about the lump of money he liad saved, and how ho could 
double his income, if he liod but a counter, and tidy wife beliind it. 
^®Sgy gossiped in turn, and let out amongst the rest that she had been 
turned off once, just for answering a bttle sharply; and now it was tJio 
ether way; her master was a tuifle too cml at times. 

“Who could help it?" said Iho abl(^ mechanic, rapturously; and 
offered a pressing civility ; wliich Peggy fought off. 

“ Not so fi«co, young man," siiid she. “ Kissing is the prologaio to sin." 

“ How do you know tliat ?” inquired the able mechanic, with tho sly 
humour of Ins class, 

“ It is a saying," replied Peggy, demurely. 

At last, one night, Mr. Green the Detective, for he it was, put his arm 
round lus new sweetheart’s waist, and approached the subject nearest 
his heart. He told her bo tiad just founcl out there was money enough 
to l>e made in one day to set them up tor life in a nice little shop ; and 
she could help in it. * ^ 

After this inviting preamble he crept towards the 14,000?. by artful*^ 
questions ; and soon elicited that there had l>ocn liigh words Ixjtweeii 
JMaster and Mr. Alfrfsd al)Out tliat very sum; she had listened at the 
door and liesird. Taking care to combine close courtship with cunning 
interrogatories, he was soon enabled to write to Dr. Sampson, and say 
that a servant of Mr. Hardio’s was dovui on him, and reported that ho 
carried a large pocket-book in his bmist- pocket by day; and she had 
found the dent of it under his pillow at night ; a stn^o of observation 
very creditable in an unprofessional female : on this ho had made it his 
busimiss to meet Mr. Hardio in broad day, and sure enough the pocket- 
Ijook was always there. Ho added, that tho said Ilardie’s face wore an 
expression which he hiul seen more than once when respectable parties 
went in far felony : and altogether thought they might now take out a 
warrant and proceed in the regular way. 

Sampson received this nows with great satisfaction ; but was orippled 
by the interwoven relations of tho pai-tios. 

To arrest Mr. Hardie tm a warrant would entail a prosecution for 
felony, and separate Jane and Edwaa-d for ever. 
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Ed telegraphed Green to meet him at the etation; and reached 
Barkiogtoa at eight that very eTening. Green and he proceeded to 
Albion Yillai and there they held a long and earnest conflation with 
Edward ; and at last, on certain conmtions, Mr. Green and Edward 
('.onaented to act on Sampdbn's plan. Green, by this time, knew all Mr. 
Hardie’s out of door habits ; and assured them that at ten o’clock he 
would walk up and down road for at least half an hour, the night 
l)eiiig dry. It wanted about a quarter to ten, when Mrs. Dodd came 
down, and proposed supper to the travellers. Sampson declined it for 
the present; and said they had work to do at eleven. Then, making 
the others a signal not to disclose anything at piesent, he &ew her 
aside and asked after Julia. 

Mrs. Dodd sighed:— “She goes from one thing to another, but 
always returns to one idea ; that he is a victim, not a traitor.” 

“ Well, tell her in one hour, the money shall Ix) in the house.” 

“ The money ! What does she caref’ 

“ Well, say w’e shall know all about Alfred by eleven o’clock.” 

“My dear friend, be prudent,” said Mrsi Dodd. “I feel alarmed: 
you were speaking almost in a whisper when I came in.” 

“ Y’ are very obsairvant : but dawnt be uneasy; w^e ore three to am* 
Just go and comfort Miss Julee with my message.” * 

“ Ah, that I will,” she said. 

She was no sooner gone than they all stole out into the night, and a 
pitch dark night it was ; but Green had a powerful dai*k lantern to uho 
if necessary. 

They waited, Green at the gate of Musgrove Cottage, the other two a 
little way up the road. 

Ten o’clock struck. Some minutes passed without the expected 
signal from Green ; and Edward and Sampson began to shiver. For it 
was very cold and dark, and in the next place they were honest men 
^oing to take the laAV into their own hands, and the law sometimes calls 
that breaking the law. “ Confound him !” muttered Sampson : “ if he 
d<iis not soon come I shall run away. It is bitterly cold.” 

/ Presently footsteps were lieard approtwliing ; but no signal : it 
proved to be only a fellow in a smock-frock rolling home from the 
public-house. 

Just as his footsteps died away a low hoot like a plaintive owl was 
heard, and they knew their gome was afoot. 

Presently, tramp, tramp, came the slow and stately march of him 
they had hunted down. 

He came very slowly, like one lost in meditation : and these amateur 
policemen’s hearts boat louder and louder, as ho drew nearer and nearer. 

At last in the blackness of tlie night a shadowy outline was visible : 
another tramp or two, it was upon them. 

, Kow the cautious Mr. Green had stipulated that the pocket-book 
should first be felt for, and, if not there, the matter should go no farther. 
So Edw^ard made a stumble and fell against Mr. Hardie and felt his left 
breast : Hie pocketrl)Ook was there : — “ Yes,” he whispered : and Mr. 
Hardie, in the act of remonstrating at his clumsiness, was pinned 
behind, and his arms strapped with wonderful rapidiiy and dexterity. 
Then first he seemefl to awake to his danger, and uttered a stentoriaa 
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ery of terror, that rang through the night and made two of bis throe 
eaptOTs tremble. 

Cut that,^ said Green sternly, ** or you’ll get into trouble." 

Mr. Hardie lowered his voice directly : " Do not kill me, do not hurt 
me;" he murmured, "I am but a poor fhan now. Take my little 
money; it is in my waistcoat pocket; but spare my life. Yon see I 
don’t resist." 

“Como, stash your gab, my lad," said Green, contemptuously, ad- 
dressing him just as he would any other of the birds lie was accustomed 
to capture. “ It’s not your stiff that is wanted, but Captain Dodd’s." 

•* “ Captain Dodd’s,?” cried the prisoner with a wonderful assumption 
of innocence. 

“ Ay, the pocket-l)ook,” said Green : “ here, this ! tliis !” He tapped 
on the pocket-book, and instantly the prisoner uttered a cry of agony, 
sprang into the road with an agility no one 'would liave thought 
possible; but Edward and Green soon caught liiin, and, the Doctor join- 
ing, they held him, and Green tore bis coat ojx?n. 

The pocket-l)ook 'was not there. He tore open his -waistcoat ; it was 
not in tJie waistcoat : but it was sewed to his very shirt on the outside. 

Green wrenched it away, and bidding the oilier two go l>eliind the 
prisoner and look over his shoulder, luisecui thoiuselves, slipped the 
shade of his lantern. 

Mr. Hardie had now ceased to struggle and to exclaim; he stood 
sullen, mute, desperate ; while an agitatea face peered eagerly over eacdi 
of his shoulders at the open pocket-book in Green’s hands, on ■which the 
lantern now poured a narrow but vivid stream of light. 


CHAPTEE XXX^H. 

TTfEBB was not a moment to lose, so Gn^en emptied the piocketrbook into 
his uat, and sifted the contents in a turn of the liand, announcing each 
discovery in a whisper to his excited, and jicoring, associates : — 

“ A lot of receipts.” 

“ Of no use to any one but mo,” said the prisoner earnestly. 

“ Two miniatures ; gold rims, pinchbeck backs.” 

“ They are portraits of my children when young: Heaven forgive me, 
I could not give them up to my creditors: surely, surely, you will not 
rob me of them.” 

“ Slash your gab," said Mr. Green rouglily. “ Here’s a guinea, Queen 
Anne’s reign." 

* It belonged to my great-^andfather : take it, bnt you will lot mo 
redeem it ; 1 will give 5/. fur it, poor as I am : you can leave it on my 
door-step, and I’ll leave tluj 5^" 

“ Stow your gab. Letters ; papers covered with figures. Stay, what 
is this ? a lot of memoranda.” 

“ They are of the most private and delicate character. Pray do not 
exposes my family misfortunes.” And Mr. Hardie, who of late had been 
gathering composure, showed some signs of agitation ; the two figures 
glaring over his shoulder shared it, and his remonstrance only made 
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Qroen examine tlie papers keenly: they might contain some clue to the 
missing money. It proved a miscellaneoim record: the price of Stocks 
at various days ; notes of the official assignee’s remarks in going over 
the boo^, &c. At last, however. Green’s quick eye foil upon a tainter 
entry in pencil ; figures : 1, 4 ; yes, actually 14,000/. " All right,” ho 
said : and took the paper close to the lantern, and began to spell it out : 

" * This day Alfred told me to my face I had 14,000/. of Captain 
Dodd’s. We had an ang^ discussion. What can he mean? Drs, 
Wycherley and Osmond, this same day, afflicted me with bints that he 
is deranged, or partly. I saw no signs of it before. Wrote to my 
brother entreating him to give me 200/. to replace the sum which I really/ 
have wronged this respectable and now most afflicted family of. I had 
better withdraw * ” Here Mr. Hardie interrupted him with sorrow- 

ful dignity : These are mere femily matters ; if yon are a man respect 
them.” 

Green went reading on like Fate : ' Better withdraw my opposition 

to the marriage, or else it seems my own flesh and blo(xi will go about 
the place blackening my reputation.* ” 

lifir. Hardie stamped on the ground. " I tell you on my honour as a 
gentleman there’s no money &ere but my grandfather’s guinea. IM, • 
money is all in my waistcoat pocket, where you wM not look.” 

A flutter of uneasiness seemed to come over the detective, he 
darkened liis lantern, and replaced the |)ocket-book hurriedly in the 
prisoner’s breast, felt him all over in a minute, and, to k#^p up Uie farc^ ', 
robbed him. 

Only eieht yellow boys,” said he contemptuously to his mates. Ho 
then slipped the money back into Hardie’s coat-pocket, and conducted 
iiim to his own gate, tied him to it by the waist, and ordered him not to 
give the alarm for ten minutes on pain of death, 

I consent/’ said Mr. Hardie, ** and thank you for abstaining from 
violence.” 

" All right, my tulip,” said Mr. Green cheerfully ; and drew his com- 
pajuons quietly away. But the next moment he began to run, and, 
making a sudden turn, dived into a street, then into a passage, and so 
winded and doubled till he got to a small public-house: he used some 
flash word, and they were shown a private room. Wait here an hour 
for me/* ho whisi)ered; “ I must see who liberates him, and whether ho 
is really as innocent as he reads, or we have Ixjen countennined by the 
devil’s own tutor.” 

The unexi>ected ttim the evidence had taken, evidence of their own 
choosing too, cleared Mr. Hardie with the unprofessionals. Kdward 
embraced this conclusion as a matter of course, and urged the chanicter 
of that gentleman’s solitary traducer; Alfred was a traitor, and therefore 
why not a slanderer ? 

Even Sampson, on the whole, inclined to a similar conclusion. 

At this crisis of the discussion a red-haired pedlar, with very large 
whiskers and the remains of a black eye, put his head in, and asked 
whether Tom Green w^as tliorc. said the Doctor stoutly, not 

desiring company of this stamp. "Don’t know the lad.” 

The pedlar laughed : " There is not many that do know him at all 
houxsi however, he is here, sir.” And he wtuiiDed off the red hair, and 
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off black eye, and lo Green ipse. He reeeaTcd ibcir ooi^jfr 
xcMts on hm Protean powers, and told them he had been jpat a miante 
tofO late ; ICr. Hardie was gone, and so ho had lost the chance of sedng 
who came to help him, and of hearing the first word®* that passed 
between the two : this, he said, was a very gi*eat pity ; for it wonld have 
shown him in one moment Whether certain suspicions of his were 
correct. Pressed as to what these suspicions were, he begged to be 
excused saying any more for the present. The Doctor, however, would 
not let him on so, but insisted on his candid opinion. 

" Well, sir,” said Green, I never was more puzzled in my life, owipg 
to not being near hand when he was untied. It looks all square how- 
evar* There’s only one little thing that don’t tit somehow.” 

They both asked in a breath wlmt that was. 

'%Tb 0 sovs. were all marked.” ** 

Skej asked how he knew ; and had he got them in his pocket to 
show? 

Green uttered a low chuckling laugh : “ Wiat me fake tlie beans, now 
I live on this side the hedge? never knew a cove mix his liquors that 
way but it hurt his health soon or late. No, I took them out of one 

r ket, and felt of them as I slipped thcau into the other. Yo sec, gents, 
io any good on my lay, a man must train his senses as well as his 
mind: he must have a hare’s ear, and a hawk’s eye, a bloodhound’s nose, 
and a lady’s hand with steel fingers and a silk skin. Now look at thal 
bunch of fives,” continued the master ; and hud a hand wliite and soft 
as a duchess’s on the table : " it can put the bracelets on a giant, or find 
a sharper’s nail-mark on the l)ack of the knave of clubs. The bcanK 
wore marked. Which it is a small thing, but it don’t fit the rest. I'l ore’s 
an unsuspicious gent took by surprise, in moonlight meditation iancy 
free, and all his h’ttlo private family matters found in his innocjont bosoo. 
quite promiscuous ; but his beans marked : that don’t dovetail nohow. 
Gents, did ever you hear of the man that went to the bottom of the 
oottomlees pit to ease his mind? Well, he was the head of my family : 
I must go to the bottom whether there’s one or not, And just now I 
see but one way.” 

And what is that?” inquired both his companions in some alarm. 
Oh, 1 mustn’t threaten it,” said Green, '' or I shall never have the 
stomach to do it. But dear me, this boozing ken is a very unfit place 
for you, you are chamimgno-gonts not dog’s nose ones. Now you part 
and make tracks for home, one on foot, and one in a fly. You won’t 
me, nor hear of me again, till IVe something fresh.” 

And so the confederates part<Ki, and Sampson and Edward met at 
Albion Villa; and Edward told his mother wliat they had done, and his 
oonvictioii that Mr. Hardie was innocent, and Alfred a slanderer as well 
as a traitor : '' And indeed,” said ho, if we had but stopped to reflect,, 
we should have seen how unlikely the money was not to be lost in the 
Agra. Why the ^Tiser says she went to pieces almost dirocdly she 
BtJnck. What we ought to have done was, not to listen to Alfred Hardie 
like fools, but write to Lloyd’s like people in their senses. I’ll do it this 
minute, and find out the survivu^g offioors of the ship : they will be 
Hfie to give us information on that head.” Mrs. Dodd approved; and 
jfiii she would write to her kind correspondent Mrs. Beresfoid : and she 
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dMdt dom to her dask at oBce. As for Sampson he retnmed to |pwn 
next icoming, not quite convinced^ biti thoroughly staggered; and 
determined tot once to resign his own judgment, and abide^e re^t of 
Mrs« Podd's eorrcspondonce and Mr. Greenes sagacity. All he insisted 
rm xras, that bis placard about Alfred should be continued; he left 
money to this, and Edward against the grain consented to see it done* 
But placards are no monopoly : in the afternoon only a section of Bam]^ 
son’s was visible in most parts of the town by reason of a poster to ti& 
effect pasted half over it : 

''Pnrrr Gdinbas Hewabd. 

"Whereas yesterday evening at ton o’clock Hiohard Hardie, Esq, of Mne 
grove Cottage, Biirkington, was assaulted at his own door by three, 
mjQSans; who rifled his pockets, and read his private memoran^ aaid 
committ^ other acts of violence, the shock of which has laid him on a 
lx)d of sickness, the above reward shall be mid to any person# m 
persons, who will give «mch information as shall lead to the detection of 
all or any one of the miscreants concerned in this outrage. 

The alx)ve reward will be paid by Mr. Thomas Sardie, of Clare Court, 
Yorkshire.” 

On this tho impartial police came to Mr. Hardie’s and made inquiries. 
He received them in IxxJ, and told them particulars : and they gilhered 
from Peggj that she haa heard a cry of distress, and opened the kiteheu 
door, and that Betty and she had ventured out toother, and found 
poor master tied to the gate with an old cord ; this she produced, and 
the police inspocte^l and took it away with them. 

At sight of that Notice, Edward felt cold and then hot, and realisedi 
the false and perilous position into W’hich he had been betrayed : ** So 
much for lioing wiser than the law,” he said: ‘what ore we now but 
tliree footpads ?” This, and the insult his sister had received, made the 
place poison to him ; and hastenexi their departure by a day or two: the 
very next day (Thursday) an affiche on the walls of Albion Villa 
announced that Mr. Chippenliam, auctioneer, would sell next Wednes- 
day on the premises the greahr part of the furniture, plate, china, glai;s, 
Onental inlaid loxes and screens, with several superb India shawls, 
scarfs, and dresses ; also a twenty-one yoars^ lease of the villa; seventeen 
to run. 

Eduaird took unfurnished apartments in London, near Bussell Square : 
a locality in which, as he loaxned from the ’Ti.ser, the rooms were large 
and cheap ; he i)a('kcd just so much furniture as was essential ; no knick- 
knacks. It was to go by rail on Monday; Mrs. Dodd and Julia were to 
follow on Tuesday: Edward to stay at Borkington and look after the 
sale. 

Meantime their secret ally, Mr. Green, was preparing his threatened 
coup. The more he reflected the more he suspected that he had been 
outmtted by Peggy Black; she had led him on, and the pocket-book 
been xilanted for him. If so, why Peggy was a genius, and in his 
own bne; and be would many her, and so kill two birds with on© 
stone: make a Detective of her (thme was a sad lack of tons!© 
Detectives) ; and, once his wife, she would fipht (m her master, ©nd hi 
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should defeat that old soldier at last, and get a handsome slice of the 
14, (m 

He maaoBUTTcd thus; first, he went back to London for a day or two 
to do other jobs, and to let this matter cool : then he returned, and wrote 
from a town near Burking ton to Peggy Black, telling her he had been 
sent away feuddonly on a job, but his heart had remained behind with his 
Peggy : would she meet him at the gate at nine that evening? He had 
fiometlung very particular to say to her. As to the nature of the 
business the enclosed would give W a hint. She might name her own 
day, and the sooner the better. 

The enclosed was a wedding ring. 

At nin 3 this extraordinary pair of lovers met at the gate ; but Peggy 
seemed hardly at her ease ; said her master would l)e coming out ana 
catching.; her; perhaps they had better walk up the road a bit. " With 
all my said Green ; but he could not lielp a little sneer : " Your 

master?” said he: “why he is your servant, as I am. What, is he 
jealous?” 

“ I don^t know what you mean, young man,” said Peggy. 

“ m tell you when we are married.” 

“ La, that is a long time to wait for my answer ; why we ain’t asked in 
church yet.” 

“ There’s no need of that ; I can afford a special licence.” 

“ Lawk a daisy : w'hy you 1)0 a gentleman then.” 

** No, but I can keep my wife like a ladv.” 

“ You soimds very tempting,” mitnnured Peggy throwing her skirt over 
her head — for a drizzle was beginning— and walking slower imd slower. 

Then he made hot love to her, and pressed her hard to name the day. 

She coquetted with the question till they came near the mouth of a 
dark lane, called Lovers' Walk ; then, as he insisted on an answer, she 
hung her head bashfully, and coughed a little cough. At whicli pre- 
concerted signal a huge policeman sprang out of the lane and collared 
Mr. Gra n 

On this Peggy, who was all Lie from head to heel, uttered a little 
scream of dismay and surprise. 

Mr. Green laughed. 

“ Well, you are a downy one,” said he. “ I’ll marry you all the more 
for this," 

The Detective put his hands suddenly inside the policeman’s, c^iught 
him by the bosom with his right liand by of fulcrum ; and with his 
loft by the chin, which he forced violently W;k, and gave him a slight 
Oomish trio at the same moment ; down went tlie policeman on the back 
of his heaa a fearful crack ; Green then caught the astonished Peg^ 
round the neck, kissed her lips violently, and fled like the wind; 
removed all traces of his personal identity, and up to London by the 
train in the character of a yoimg swell, with a self-fitting eyeglass and a 
long moustache the colour of his tender mistress’s eyebrow : tow, 

town he wrote to her, made her a formal offer of marriage ; and 
gave her an address to write to “ should she at any time think more 
kindly of Imn and of liis sincere affection.” 

I suppfxse he specified sincere because it was no longer sincere : he 
herled offer into Musgrove Cottage by way of an apple of discord 
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at least so I infer firom the momorandm^ ^wtth which he retixed at 
present firom the cash-hunt. 

Mr. Hardie has the stiff, I think : but, if so> it is planted somewhere', 
doesn’t carry it about him; my Peggy is his mistress: nothing to be 
done till they split.” 

Yiotorious so Mr. Hardie had still one pressing anxiety; Dr. 
Sampson’s placard: this bad been renewed, and stared him everywhere 
in tlie face. Every copy of it he encountered made him shiver : if he 
liad been a man of impulse, he would have torn it down wherever he 
saw it : but ho knew that would not do. However, learning fronc Jane, 
^ho had it from old Betty, who had it from Sarah, tliat Mrs. and Miss 
Dodd would leave for London the day before the sale, and Edward the 
day after it, he thought he might venture in the busy intermediate time 
to take some liberties with it. This h^ did with excellent tact and judg- 
ment ; Peggy and a billsticker were seen in conference, and, soon alter, 
the huge bills of a travelling circus were pasted right over both tih© rival 
advertisements in which the name of Hardie The consequence 

was, Edward raised no objection; he was full of the sale for one thing; 
but 1 6us{)6ct he was content to see his own iaise move pasted over <m 
such easy terms. * 

One morning Peggy brought in the letters, and Jane saw one in 
Alfred’s handwriting. She snatched it up, and cried '*Papa, from 
Alfred !” And she left off making the tea, while her father opened it 
with comparative composure. 

Tins coolness, however, did not outlast the perusal: '^The young 
niifian !” said he : “ w^oiild you believe it, Jenny, he accuses me of being 
the cause of his last business.” 

Let me see, papa.” 

fie hold her out the letter ; but hesitated and drew it back : " My 
dear, it would give you pain to see your poor father treated so. Here’a 
a specimen: ‘What could tliey expect but tliat the son of a sharper 
would prove a traitor ? You stole her money ; 1 her affections, of wliich 
1 am unworthy.’ Now whal do you think of thatV” 

“ Unhappy Alfred!” said Jane. “ No, papa, I would not road it, ii 
you are insulted in it. But whore is ho ?” 

“ The letter is dated Paris. Sec !” And he showed her tlio date : 
“ but be says here, he is coming back to London directly; and he orders 
me in the most peremptory way to be ready with my accounts, and pay 
him over his fortune. Well, he is alive at all events : really my good, 
kind, interfering, pragmatical friend Sampson, with his placards, made 
me f(jel uneasy, more une^isy than I would own to you, Jenny.” 

“ Unhappy Alfred I” cried Jane, with the tears in her eyes ; “ and poor 
papa!” 

“ Oh never mind me,” said Mr. Hardie; " now that I know no hann 
has como to him, I really don’t care a straw : I have got one child that 
loves me, and that 1 love.” 

“ Ah yes, dear, dear papa, and that will always love you, and never, 
never, disobey you in small things or groat.” She rose from the table 
and scaled tlus with a pious kiss ; and, when she sat down with a pink 

X 
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flufih CMpt liei' deUeate dbeek, his hard eye meltod mi dwelt on b&t with 
bes^aimg tmdei'ness. His heart yearned over her^ and a pang went 
through it ; to think that he must deceive even her , the one sweet soul 
that loved him! 

It was a passing remorse: the sucoessfiil plotter soon predominated, 
and it was with unmixed sati^otion he saw lier put on her bonnet 
directly after breidcfast, and hurry off to Albion Villa to play the part 
of Ins unconscious sieve. 

He himself strolled in the opposite direction, not to seem to be watch- 
ing her* 

He was in good spirits; felt like a general, who, after repulsing many 
despite attacks succes^uUy, orders on advance, and sees the tide of 
battle roll away from his bayonets. His very body seemed elastic, in- 
doinitahl^; he walked lustily out into the coxmtry, sniffed the perfumed 
heilg<iS, and relished life. To be sure he could not Walk away from all 
traces of his misdeeds ; he fell in with objects, that to an ordinary sinner 
might have spoiled the walk, and even marred the spring-time; he 
found his creditor Maxley with grizzly beard, and bloodshot eyes, be- 
labouring a milestone ; and two small boys quizzing him, and pelting 
lum with mud : and soon after, he met his creditor, old Dr. Phillips, in a 
cart, coming back to Barkington to end his days there, at the almshouse. 
But to our triiunphant Bankrupt and Machiavel these things were 
literally nothing; he paced complacently on, and cared no more for 
either of those his wrecks, than the smilmg sea itself seems to cai’e for 
the dead ships and men it washed asliore a week ago. 

He came home before luncheon for his gossip with Jane; but she had 
not returned. AU the better ; her budget would be the larger. 

To while the time ho got liis file of the Times, and amused himself 
noting down the fluctuations in Peruvian bonds. 

While thus employed he heard a loud knock at his door, and sf)ou 
after Peggy's voice and a man's in swift collision. Hasty feet can)e 
along the passage, the parlour door opened, and a young man iiished in 
pie as aehes, and star^ at him; be was breathless, and his lips moved, 
but no sound came. 

It was Edward Dodd. 

Mr. Hardi® rose likoatower and malined himself to repulse this fresh 
assault. 

The strange visitor gasped out, " You are wanted at our house." 


CHAFIIB XXXm 

jAm Habiue had found Albion Villa in the miserable state tlmt nrecedes 
an auction ; the house raw, its contents higgledy-piggledy. The stair 
cai|»ete, and drawingroom carpets, were up, and in rolls in the dhung- 
rqom; the bulk of the furniture was there too ; the auction was to he in 
that room. The hall was clogged with groat packages, and littered with 
small, all awaiting the. railway carte; and Edward, dusty and delique- 
acent, was cordihgi strapping, and nailing them at the gaUem, in his 
l^hirt sleeves. 
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Jane's heart sank at the Timl>le sigoB of hie departure. She fi%hed; 
aud thmi, partly to diYort his attention, told him hastily there ym a 
letter from Alfred. On this he ran upstairs and told Mrs. Dodd; and 
she came down stairs, and after a oonwsrsation took Jane up so&y to 
her hriend's room. 

They opened the door gently, and Jane saw the grief Mie was come to 
console; or to embitter. 

Such a change I instead of the bright, elasiio, impetuous, young 
beauty, there a pale languid ^1, with " weary of the world ” written 
on every part of her eloquent body ; her right hand dangled by her aide, 
and on the ground beneath it lay a piece of work sho had been attmpt- 
ing ; but it had escaped from those listless fingers : her left arm was 
stretched at full Icng^ on the table with an unspeakable abandon, and 
her brow laid wearily on it above the elbow. So lies the wounded bW. 
so droops the broken lily. 

She did not mo ve for Jane's light foot. She often sat thus, a drooping 
statue, and let people come and go unheeded. 

Jane’s heart ycaniod for lier. She came softly and laid a little hand 
lightly on her i^oulder, and, true to her creed tliat we must look upward 
for consolation, said in her ear, and in solemn, silvery tones, " Our light 
affliction, which is but for a moment, worketh for us a far more exce^- 
ing and eternal weight of glory.” 

Julia turned at this and flung her arms round Jane's neck, and panted 
heavily. 

Jane kissed her, and, with the tears in her eyes, proceeded to pour 
out, from a memory richly stored until Scripture, those blessed words it 
is full of, words that in our hours of ease or biblical criticism pajss over 
the mina like some drowsy cliime ; but in the bitter day of anguish and 
bereavement, when the Ixidy is racked, the soul darkened, sliine out like 
stars to the mariner ; seem then first to swell to their real size and mean- 
ing, and come to \vrithing mortals like pitying seraphim, divinity on 
their faces and healing on their wings. 

Julia sighed heavily : Ah,” she said, these ore sweet words. But 
I am not ripe fbr them. You show mo the tnie path of hempiness : but 
1 don't want to be happy ; it's him I want to be happy. If the angels 
came for me and took me to heaven this moment, I should be mis^wle 
there, if I thought he was in eternal torment ; ay, I should bo aa miserable 
there as 1 am here. Oh Jane, when God means to comfort me, fie will 
show me ?ie is ab've ; till then words are wasted on me, even Bible woipds.” 

" Tell her your news, my dear,” said Mrs. Dodd quietly. SKe was one 
of those who take human nature as it is, and make the^'^b^ of it. 

“ Julia dear,” said Jane, " your fears are ert^'^^gant ; indeed : Alfred 
is alive, we know.” 

Julia trembled, but said nothing. 

''He has writto to-day.” 

"Ah! To you?” 

" No, to papa,” 

" I don’t b&eve it Why to him ?” 

" But I saw the letter, dear ; I had it in my hand.” 

"Did you road it?” asked Julia, trembling now Iflm an aspen, and 
luttering like a bird. 
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"NO 9 Vat I read the address, and the date inside, and I saw the hand- 
writing ; and I was offered the letter, but papa told me it was full ol 
abuse of hito, so I declined* to read it; however, I will get it for ym** 

lilj*s. Dotld thanked her warmly ; but asked her if she could not in the 
mean time give some idea of the contents. 

" Oh yes, Mrs. Dodd :'papa read me out a great deal of it He was in 
Paris, but just starting for London: and he demanded liis money and 
his accounts. You know papa is one of his trustees.” 

"Well, but,” said Mrs.Dcxld, "was there uptliing— nothing about — ?” 

"Oh yea there was,” said Jane, "only I— well then, for dear Julia's 
sake— the letter said, ' What wonder the son of a sharper should prove 
a traitor ? You have stolen her money, and 1 her affections, and —oh, I 
can't, I can't” And Jane Hardie l)egan to cry. 

Mrs. Dodd embraced her like a mother, and entered into her filial 
fef : Mrs, Dodd had never seen her so weak, and, therefore, never 
thought laer so amiable, Tlius occupied they did not at first observe 
how these tidings were changing Julia. - 

liut presently looking up they saw her standing at her full heiglit, on 
fire ^vith wrath and msulted pride. 

"Ah, you hav bro. '4 me comfort,” cried. "Mamma, I shall 
hate and scorn tliis u' ome day, as n'U(h as I hate aud scorn myself 
now for every tear I hfwe shod for him ’’ 

They tried to calm ,er, but in vain ; a n , gust of po.ssion ]>osscs8ed 
the ardent young creature, and would have vimt. She i-rddcned from 
l)osom to brow, and the scalding tears ran dai;\7i Ittr fiaimng checks, and 
she repeated between her clenched te(^th, " My vciins are not filled with 
skim-milk, I can tell you : you have seen how I (^an love, you slial^ scc^ 
how I can hate,” And with this she went haughtily out of the r<K>m, 
not to expose the passion which overpo-wcrcTl her. 

Mrs. Dodd took advantage of her absence to thank Jane for her kind- 
ness, and told her she had also recoivcnl some letters by this morning's 
post, and thought it would be neither kind on her part nor just to con- 
ceal ^heir purport from her, Slie then read her a letter from Mrs. 
Beresford, and another from Mr. Grey, in answer to queries about the 
14,0002. 

Sharpe, I may as well observe, was at sea; Rayliss drowned. 

Mrs. Beresford knew nothing a>K)ut the matter. 

Mr. Grey was positive Captain Dodd, vheu in command, ha/l .several 
ihousand pounds in his cabin : Mrs. E^resford’s Indian servant had been 
detected trying to steal it, and put in irons : believed the lady had not 
l>^n told the cause— out of delicacy: and Captain liol)erta had lil)erated 
liim. As to whether tlic money had esca})ca tlic wreck — if on Captain 
Dodd's person, it might hav<j l)een saved ; but if not, it was certainly 
lost: for Captain Dodd to his knowledge had run on deck from the 
passengers' cabin the rcomcait the sliip struck, and had remained there 
till she went to pieces ; and everything wtus washed out of her. 

" Our own opim'on,” said Mrs. Dodd, " 1 moan Edward's and mine, is 
now, that the money was lost in the ship ; and you can tell your papa so 
if you like.” 

• * This was one of those inToluntarj inaccuracies which creep iuto mortal staiei 
menu. 
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Jane thanked her, aqd she thought so too ; and what a sad thing 
it was. 

Soon after this Julia returned, pale and calm as a statue, and sat down 
humbly b^ide Jane : 0, pray with me," she said : pray that I may 

not hate, for to hato is to be wicked; and pray that I may not lore, foi 
to love is to be miserable.” 

Mrs. Dodd retired, with her usual tact and self-denial. 

Then Jane Hardie, being alone with her friend, and full of sorrow, 
sympathy, and faith, found words of eloquence almost divine to raise 
her. 

With these pious coiiBoIations Julians pride and self-respect now co- 
oi)erated ; relieved of Iter great terror, she felt her insult to her fingers' 
ends : “ I’ll never d<fgr?Kie myself so far as to pine for another 
lover," she said. “ 111 resume my duties in another sphere, and try to 
face the w^orld by degrees. I am not quite alone in it : 1 Imve my mother 
still— aud my Itod^errier.” 

Some te4ir-i C^rood their ^vay at these brave, gentle words. Jane gave 
her tjmo. 

Then 'Aiv- sfiid : Begin by putting on your bonnet, and visiting with 
ivi’s Tfcne with one who is herself thwarted in the carnal affections; 

with her and see how sick some aro, and we tw'o in health; ho^Y 
rtU'kt’d with pain some are, and we two at ease; how hungry some, raid 
uc have abundance; and, above all, in wliat spiritual deserts some lie, 
wliile we walk in the gospel light." 

“Oil that I had the strength," said Julia; “Fll try." 

She put on her bonnet, and went down with her friend; but at the 
stroid door the strange feeling of shame overpowered her : she blushed, 
(tiid trembled, and tagged to substitute the garden for the road. Jane 
consented, and said everylliing must have a beginning. 

Tlie fresh air, the bursting buds, and all the face of nature, did Julia 
good; and she felt it; “ You little angel," said she, with something of 
her old impetuosity, “ you have saved me. I was making inysglf worse 
f>y shutting mvself up in that one rniwrablo room." 

They walked liana in hand for a good half hour, a.n<l then June said 
«:lie must go: papa would miss her. Julia was sorry to part v.dth her, 
and almost witlioul thinking, accompanied her through the house to the 
front gate ; imd that was another ]ioint gained, “ 1 never wiis so sorry 
to part with you* love,” said she. "'When will you come again? \V*e 
cave to-morrow. I am selfish to detain you ; but it seems as if my 
guardian angel was leaving me.” 

Jane smiled. ‘"I must go,” said she, “but I’ll leave better angels 
than I am behind me. I leave you this : * Humble yourself under the 
mighty hand of God !’ When it seieras most harsh, then it is most loving. 
Pray for faith to say with me, ' Lead ns by a way that we know not.’ " 

They kissed one another, and Julia stood at the gate and lookt il 
’ovingly after her, with the tears staniling thick in her own violet eyes. 

Now Maxley was coming down the road, all grizzly and bloodshot, 
baited by the boys, who had gradually swelled in number as he drew 
nearer the town. 

Jane was shocked at their heathenish cruelty, and went off the path to 
romonstrate with them. 
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On thiSi Ib^oy fell upon hex, and began beating to about the bead 
and Moulders wi& hia heavy stick. 

The xoiBerable boys utter^ yella of disniay, but did nothing. 

Jtklia uttered a violent scream^ but flew to her friends’ aid, and ormg, 
" Oh you wretch 1 you wretch T actually caught the naan by the throat 
and snook him violently : he took his hand off Jane Hardie, who instantly 
sank moaning on the ground, and he cowered like a eur at the voice and 
the purple gleaming eyas of the excited girl. 

The air filled with cries, and Edward ran out of the house to see what 
was the matter; but on the sto nobody was game enough to come 
l>etwecn the furious man and flae fiery girl. The consequence was to 
impetuous courage began to flag, and her eye to waver; the demented 
man found this out by some half animal instinct, and instantly caught 
her by the fdioulder and whirled her down on her knees : then raised ^ 
staff ’ ! igh to destroy her. 

She i’V. reamed, an<l was just putting up her hands, woman-like, not to 
see her ileath as well as feel it, when something dark came past her like 
a rufciliing wind, a blow, that sounded exactly like that of a paving ram, 
caught Maxlcy on the jaw ; and there was Edward Dodd blowing like a 
grampus with race, and Maxlcy on bis back in the road ; but men under 
cerebral excitement are not easily stunned, and know no pain : he bounded 
off the ground, and came at Edward like a Spanish bull. Edward slippd 
aside, and caught him another ponderous blow that sent him staggering, 
and his bludgeon flew out of his hand, and Edw'ard caught it; lo! the 
maniac flew at him again more fiercely than ever : but the young Ilercules 
had seen Jane bleeding on the ground: ho dealt her assailant in full 
career such a munlorous stioko with the l>ludg(3on, that the people, who 
were running from all quarters, shrieked with dismay, not for Jane, but 
for Maxley ; and well they might : that awful stroke laid him senseless, 
motionless, and mute, in a pool of Ids own blood. 

'‘Don’t kill liim, sir; don’t kill the man,” was the cry. 

“ Why. not V” said Edward sternly. He then kneeled over his sweet- 
heart ai:»d lifted her in his arms like a cliild. Her bonnet was all broken, 
lier eyes were turned upwards and set, and a little blood tricklod down 
her cheek ; and that cheek seemed streaktid white and red. 

He was terrified, agonized ; yet ho gasped out, You are safe, dear, 
don’t be frightened.” 

She know the voice. 

“Oh, Edward 1” she said, piteously and tenderly: and Ihon moaned a 
little on his broad bosom. He carried her into the house out of tlie 
crowd. 

Poor old doctor Phillips, coming in to end his days in the almshouse, 
had seen it all : he got out of his cart and hobbled up. He had been in 
the army, and had both experience and skill. He got her bonnet off, and 

sight of her head looked ^ery g^ve. 

In a minute a bed was laid in the drawing-room, and all the win- 
lows and doors open; and Edward, trembling now in every limb, 
ran to Musgrove Cottage, while Mrs. Dodd and Julia loosened the 
poor girl’s dress, and bathed her wounds with tepid water (the 
doctor wotdd not allow cold), and put wine carefully to her lips widi a 
tcaepoon. 
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'^WaiBted at yoor house, pray ^vhat for?” said Mr. Hardie super* 
ciliously. 

" Oh, sir,” said Edward, " such a calamity. l*niy come directly. A 
rafflan has struck her, has hurt her terribly, terribly.” 

Her! Who?” asked Mr. Hardie, begirmiug to be tmeasy. 

Who ! why Jane, your daughter, man; and there you sit chattering, 
instead of coming at once.” 

Mr. Hardie rose hurriedly and put on his hat, and accompanied him, 
half confused. 

Soon Edward*s mute ^itation communicated itself to him, and he 
went striding and trembling by his side. 

The crowd had gone with insensible Maxley to the hospital ; but the 
traces of the terrible combat were there. Where Maxley fell the laat 
time, a bullock ^med to have been slaughtered at the least. 

The miserabte father came on this, and gave a gi*eat scream like a 
woman, and stagge red back white as a sheet 

Edward laid his hand on him, for he seemed scarce able to stand. 

No, no, no,” lie cried, comprehending the .mistake at last; that is 
not hers— Heaven forbid ! That is the madman's who did it; I knocked 
him down with his own cudgel.” 

“ God bless you ! you've filled him, I hope.” * 

“ Oh, sir, 1>G more merciful, and then perhaps He will be merciful to 
ns, and not take this angel from us.” 

'"No! no! you ore right: good young man. I little thought I had 
such a friend in your house.” 

"Don’t deccJiVe yourself, sir,” said Edward; "it’s not you I care for:” 
tlicn, with a great cry of anguish, " 7 love her** 

Ai this blunt (lc<^l oration, so new and so offensive to him, Mr. Hardie 
winced, and stopped Iwildcred. 

But they were at the gate, and Edward hurried him cn. At the house 
door lie drew batk once more ; for he felt a shiver of repugnance at enter- 
ing tliis hateful house, of whose happiness he was the destroyer.. 

But enter it he must ; it was Ins fate. 

The wife of the poor Captain lie had driven mad met him in the pas- 
sage, her motherly eyes full of tears for him, and both hands held out to 
him like a pitying angel. "" Oh, Mr. Hardie,” she said in a broken voice, 
and took lum, ana led him, wonderstruck, stupified, shiYering with dark 
bars, to the room where his crushed daughter lay. 


CHAPTER XXXVin. 

Jfu. Hakdte found his daughter lying ashy pale on a little bed in the 
drawing-room of Albion Villa. She was now scarce conscious. The old 
doctor sat at her head looking vei^ grave ; and Julia kneeled over her 
beloved friend, pale as herself, with hands clasped convulsively, and 
great eyes of ten*or and grief. 

That vivid young face, full of foreboding and woe, struck Mr. Hardie 
the moment he entered, and froze his very heart: the strong man 
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qnirered and sank slowly like a felled tree by the bedside : and his ikce 
and the poor girFs whose earlhlv happiness he had coldly destroyedj 
nearly met over his crushed daugnter. 

" Jane, my child/' he gasped ; " my poor little Jane 1* 

" Oh let me sleep/' she moaned feebly. 

" Darling, it’s your own papa," said Julia softly. 

. ''Poor papa!" said she, turning rather to Julia than to him. ''Let 
me sleep." 

She was in a half letharmo state. 

Mr. Hardie a^ed the doctor in an agitated whisper if he might 
move her home. The doctor shook his head : “ Not by my advice ; 
her pulse is scarce perceptible. We must not move her, nor excite 
lier, nor yet let her sink into lethargy. She is in great danger ; very 
great" 

At thi3Se terrible words Mr. Hardie groaned : and they all began to 
speak K)low the breath. 

Edward," murmured Mrs. Dodd hurriedly, " run and put off the 
auction : put it off altogether : then go to the railway ; nothing must c^omo 
here to make a noise : and get straw put down directly. Do that first, 
dear." 

" You are kinder tome than I deserve," muttered Mr. Hardie humbly, 
quite cowed by the blow that had fallen on him. 

The words agitated Mrs. Dodd with many thoughts : but she whispered 
as calmly as she could, ' Let us think of nothing now but tliis precious 
life." 

Mr. Hardie begged to se?e the extent of the injury. Mrs. Dodd dis- 
suaded him; but he persisted. Then the doctor showed her poor 
head. 

At that tlio fatlier uttered a scream and sat quivering. Julia biuvat 
her face in the l>ed-clothes directly, and sobbed vehemently. It passed 
faintly across the benumbed and shuddering father, ‘‘ How she loves my 
child ; they ail love her but the thought made little impression at the 
time; the mind was too full of terror and wcx). The doctor now askiid 
for brandy, in a whisper. Mrs. Dodd left the room with stealthy foot, 
and brought it He asked for a quill, Julia went with swift, stealthy 
foot, and brought it. With adroit and tender bands they aideil the 
doctor, and trickled stimulants down her throat. Then sat like statues 
of grief about the bed ; only every now and then eye sought eye, and 
endeavoured to read wW the other thought. Was there hope? Was 
there none? And by-and-by, so roving is the mind, especially when 
the body is still, these statues began to thrill with thoughts of the |mst 
as well as the absorbing present. 

Ay, here were met a strange i^arty ; a stranger, for its size, methinks 
never yet met on earth, to mingle their hearts together in one grief. 

Just think ! Of him who sat there with his face hidden in his hands, 
^d his frame shuddering-, all the others were the victims. 

Yet the lady, whose husband he had robbed and driven mad, pitied 
and sympathised with him, and he saw it ; the lady, whom he had in- 
sulted at the altar and blighted her young heart and life, pitied and 
sympathised with him ; the poor old doctor pitied and sympathised, and 
was more like an anxious father than a physician. 
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Evoq Jane was one of his yictims ; for she M by the band of a man 
he had dishonestly mined and driven ont of his senses. 

Thinking of all he bad done, and this the end of it, he was at once 
crushed and melted. 

He saw ^th awe that a mightier hand than man’s was upon him ; it 
had tossed him and his daughter into the house and the arms of the 
injured Dodds, in defumce of all human calculation ; and he felt him- 
self a straw in that hand : so he was, and the great globe itself. Oh if 
Jane should die 1 the one creature be loved, the one creature, bereaved 
of whom he could get no joy even from richOT. 

What would he not give to recal the past, since all his schemes hod 
but ended in this. Thus stricken by terror of the divine wratli, and 
touehed by the goodness and kindness of those he had cruelly wronged, 
all the man was broken with remorse. Iben he vowed to undo his own 
work as far as possible : he would do anything, everything, if Heaven 
.would spare him his child. 

Now it did so happen that these resolves, earnest and sincere but 
somewhat vague, were soon put to the test ; and, as often occurs, what 
he was called on to do first, was that which he would rather have done 
last. Thus it was : about five o’clock in the afternoon Jane Hardie opened 
her eyes and looked about her. 

It was a moment of intense anxiety. They all made signals, but held 
their breath. She smiled at sight of Mr. Hardie, and said, " Papa ! dear 
papa!” 

There was great joy : silent on the part of Mrs. Dodd and Julia ; but 
Mr. Hardie, who saw in tliis a good omen. Heaven recognising his 
penitence, burst out : " She knows mo ; she speaks ; she live. How 
good (jrod is 1 Yes, my darling child, it is your own father. You will 
be brave and get well for my sake.” 

Jane did not seem to pay much heed to these words : she looked 
straight before her like one occupied with her owm thought, and said 
(listinctly and solemnly, Papa— -send for Alfred.” 

It fell on all three like a clap of thunder, those gentle but decided 
tones, those simple natural words. 

Julia’s eyes flashed into her mother’s, and then sought the ground 
directly. 

There was a dead silence. 

Mr. Hardie was the one to speak. Why for him, dear? Those who 
love you best are all here.” 

For Heaven’s sake don’t thw^art her, sir,” said the doctor, in alaama. 

This is no time to refuse her anything in your power. Sometimes Uio 
very expectation of a beloved person coming keeps them alive ; stimu- 
lates the powers." 

Mr. Hardie was sore perplexed. — Ho recoiled from the sudden ex- 
posure that might take place, if Alfred without any prepaiation or 
previous conciliatory measures were allowed to burst in upon them. 
And while his mind was whirling within him in doubt and perplexity, 
.lane spoke again ; but no longer calmly and connectedly ; she was begin- 
ning to wander. Presently in her wandering she spoke of Mward ; oafled 
him dear Edward. Mrs. Dodd rose hastily, and hor first impulse was to i&lr 
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geaotiaim to : bo inatoiotiTolj dooB a good wcmuiii pzotoot 
iher OTO im againfit ifee other. reflecting that this "waa the tother^ 
she toade an eieuso and retired herself instead, Ibllowod by Julia, Xhe 
doctor divinod, and went te the window. The tothor sat by the bed« 
and soon gathered hiB daughter lored Edward Dodd. 

The time was gone by when this would haye grea% pained him, 

He sighed Jiife one overmatched by tote; but said, You shall have 
him, my darling; he is a good young man, he shall be your husband ; 
you shall be happy. Only live for my sake, for all our sakes,*' She 
paid no attention and wandered on a little; but her mind gradually 
clearexi, and liy-and-by she^asked quietly for a glass of water. Mr. 
Haidie gave it her. She sipj^, and he took it from her. She” 
looked 4 .t him close, and said distinctly, " Have you sent for Alfred T* 
loye, not yet” 

'^Nol fit? ! There is no time to lose,” she said gravely. 

Mr. Haa’die trembled. Then, being alone with lior, tlie miserable 
man unable to say no, unwilling to say yes, tried to persuade her not to 
ask for Alfred. '' My dear,” he whispered, I will not Tefuse you : but 
I have a secret to confide to you. 'Will you keep it ?” 

Yes, papa, toithfuUy.” 

** Poor Alfred is not liimself. He lias delusions : he is partly insane. 
My brotlier Thomas has thought it best for us all to put him under 
gentle restraint for a time. It would retard his cure to have him down 
here and subject him to excitement.” 

Papa,” said Jane, are you deceiving me, or are you imposed upon? 
Alfred insane ! It is a falsehood. He came to me the night before the 
wedding that was to be. 0 my brother, my darling bromer, how dart' 
they say you are insane I That letter you showed me then was a tolse- 
hood? Opapa!” 

** I feai’ed to frighten you,” said Mr. Hardie, and hung his head. 

see it all,” she cried; “those wicked men with their dark words 
have imposed on you. Bring him to me that I may reconcile you all, 
and end all this misery ere I go henc>e and be no more seen."’ 

Ob, my child, don’t talk so,” cried Mr. Hardie, ti’erobJing. ** Thiuk 
cf your poor father.” 

“ I do,” she cried, “ I do. Oh, papa, I lie hero between two worlds, 
and see them both so clear. Trust to me : and, if you love me ” 

** If I love you, Jane ? better than all the world twice told.” 

“ Then don’t refuse me this one fovour . the last, perhaps, I shall ever 
ask you. I want my brother here before it is too late. Tell him 
he must come to his little sister, who loves him dearly, and— is 
dying.” 

“Oh no! no! no!” cried the agonised father, casting everything to 
the winds. “ I will. He shall be here in twelve hours. Only promise 
me to l>ear up. Have a strong will ; liave courage. You shall have 
Alfred, you shall have anything you like on earth, anything that money 
can get you. What am I saying? I have no money; it is all gone. 
But 1 have a tother’s heart. Madm, Mrs. Dodd !” She came directly. 

“ Csn you give me mper? No, I won't trust to a letter. I'll send off 
a sneeial messenger this moment It is for my son, madam. He will 
be*here to-morrow morning. God knows how it will all end. But how 
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can 1 rafhse my dying ^]uld? ^ 0% madam, you am giaod, Jdnd, 
giTing; k©^ my poor girl alive far jne: keep telling lier Alfred w 
coming ; she cares more for him man lor. her poor heartbroken 
^ father/' . " . 

And the miserable man rushed out, leaving Mrs. Dodd in tears lor him. 

lie no sooner gone ihan Julia came in ; and clasped her mother, 
and trembled on her bosom. Then Mrs. Dodd knew she bad overheard 
Mr. Hardie’s last words. 

Jane Hai-die, too, though much exhausted by the scene with her 
father, put out her hand to Julia, and took hers, and said feebly, but 
with a sweet smile, **B.e is coming lovoj all shall be well.” Then 
to herself as it were, and looking up with a gentle rapture in her pale 
&ce: 

"Blessed are the peacemakers; for they shall be called the children 
of God,” 

On this thought she seemed to food with innocent joy ; but for a long 
tune was too weak to speak again. 

Mr. Hardie, rushing from the house, found Mward at work outside ; 
he was crying undisguisedly, and with his coat off, workiug harder at 
spreading the straw than both the two men together he had got 
to help him. Mr. Hardie took liis liand and wrung it, but could not 
speak. 

In half an hour a tnisty ^ent he had often employed was at ihe 
station waiting for tho up train, nearly due. 

He came back to Alluon Villa. Julm met him on the stairs with her 
finger to her lips. " Slui is sleeping ; the doctor has hopes. Oh; sir, let 
TIB all pray for her day and night.” 

Mr. Hardie blessed her; it seemed the face of an angel so earnest, 
so lovely, so pious. He wont homo: and at tho door of his own 
house Peggy met him with anxious looks. He told her what ho liad 
done. 

"Good Heavens!” said she: "have you forgotten? He says he will 
kill you the first day he gets out.. You told me so yourself.” 

" Yes, Baker said so. I can't help it I don't care wlmt becomes ot 
me ; 1 care only for my child. Leave me, Peggy ; there, go ; go.” 

Ho was no sooner alone than he fell upon his knees, and offered the 
Great Author of life and death-— a bargain. " Oh God,” be cried " I own 
my sins, and 1 repent them. Spare but my child, who never sinned 
against Thee, and I will undo all I have done amiss in^ Thy sight I 
will refund that money on which Thy curse lies. I throw my- 
self on their mercy. I will set my son free. I wiU live on a pit- 
tance, I will part with Peggy, I wiU serve Mammon no more. I will 
attend Thine ordinances. I will live sol)erly, honestly, and godly all the 
remainder of my days ; only do Thou spore my child. She is Thy 
servant, and does Thy work on earth, and there is nothing on earth I 
love but her.” 

And now the whistle sounded, the train moved, and his messenger 
was flying fast to London, with a note to Dr. Wycherley : 

Sir,— My poor daughter lies dangerously wounded, ana 
perhaps at the point of death. She cries for her brother. He nruel 
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come down bo od instantly with the bearer of tliis. Send one of yonr 
people with him if you like. But it is not necessary. 1 enclose a 
olank cheque* signed* which please fill at your discretion. 

** I am* with thanks* 

Yours in deep distress* 

"Riohabd HARnOL* 


CHAPTER XXXIX. 

Dr. Short arrived* approved Dr. Phillips’s treatment, and said the case 
was severe but not hopeless, and he would call again. A bed was pre- 
pared in tlw house for Mr. Hardie : but neither he nor any of the Dodds 
clojjed i'tii eye that sorrowful night. 

About midnight, after a short slumber* the sufferer l)ecame uneasy, 
and begged to bo left with Julia, Julia was sent for, and found her a 
go(*d dtial excited. She inquired more than once if they were quite alone, 
and then asked for pajxjr and a pencil. She wrote a few lines, and made 
Juiia put them in a cover and seal them. “ Now dear friend,” she said, 

;promiso me not to open this, nor even to let your mother ; it is not for 
your happiness that what T liavo written should be seen by her or you ; 
no, no, much better not. Come; dear friend, pledge me your honon-/ 
Julia pledged her honour. 

Then Jane wrote on the cover, '*From a dying sister.” Julia saw 
that; and wept sore. 

Jane comforted her. " Do not weep for me, love : I am content to go, 
or stay. This is not my doing; so I know it must Iks for the best. Ho 
is leading me by a way that I know not. Oh my beloved friend, hew 
sweet it is to lie in His hands, and know no will but His. Ay, I thank 
Him for crossing my will, and leading me to Himself by His own goofl 
way, and not by poor blind, foolish, mine.” 

In this spirit of full resignation she alxjde constant, and consoled her 
weeping friends from time to time* whenever she was quite herself. 

Aliout daybreak, being alone with her father, she shed a few' tears at 
his lonely condition, " I fear you will miss mo,” said she. Take my 
advice* dear; be reconciled with Alfred at once, and let Julia be y»)ur 
daughter, since I am leaving you. She is all humility and heart. Dying, 
I prize her and her affection more highly; I seem to .see characters 
clearer, all things clearer, than I did before my summons camoT 

The miserable father tried to t>e playful find scold her : “ You must 
not talk nor think of death,” he .said. ** Your bridal-day is to come first ; 
I know all ; Edward Dodd has told me he loves you. He is a fine noble 
fellow ; you shall marry him : I wisli it. Now, for his sake, summon all 
your resolution, and make up your mind to live. Why, at your age, it 
nteeds but to say* " I will live, I will* I will and when all the prospect 
is so smiling, when love awaits you at the altar, and on every side! If 
you could leave your poor doting father, do not leave your lover : and 
here he is with his mother crying for you. Let me comfort liim ; let me 
toll him you will live for his sake and mine.” 

Even this oould itot disturb the dying ChristiaiL '' Dear Edw ard,** 
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she said; it is sweet to know he loves me. Ah,^ well, he is young; ho 
must b‘ve without me till I become but a tender memory of his voutL 
And oh, I pray for him that he may cherish the words I have spoken to 
him for his sours good far longer than he can remember these features, 
that arc hastening to decay.'’ 

At ten in the morning Mr. Hardie’s messenger returned without 
Alfred, and with a note from Dr. Wycherley to this effect, that, the 
order for Alfred’s admission into his asylum b^ng signed by Mr. Thomas 
Jfardie, he could not send him out even for a day except on Thomas 
Hardie’s autliority ; it would be a violation of the law. Under the cir- 
cumstances, however, he thought he might venture to rec*eive that order 
by telegraph. If then Mr. Hardie would telemph Thomas Hardie in 
Yorksliire to telegraph him (Wycherley), Alfred should be sent with two 
keepers wherever Mr. T. Hardie should so direct. 

Now Mr. Hardie had already rei)cnted of sending for Alfred at all. So, 
instead of telegraphing Yorksliire, he remained passive, and said sullenly 
lo Mrs. Dodd, Alfred can’t come, it seems.” 

Thus Routine kept the brother from his dyi;ag sister. 

They told Jane, with a(5hing hearts, there Was reason to fear Alfred 
could not arrive that day. 

She only gave a meaning look at Julia, about the paper ; and then, she 
said with a little sigh, “ God’s will be done.” 

This was the last disapixiintment Heaven allowed Earth to inflici on 
her ; and the shield of Faith turned its edge. 

One hour of pain, another of delirium, and now the clouds that darken 
tliis mortal life seemed to part and pass, and Heaven to open full upm 
her. She sjioke of her coming change no longer with resig^tion ; it was 
with rapture. " Oh !” she cried, “ to think that from this very day I 
.shall never sin again, shall never again offend Him by unholy temper, by 
un-C'lhrist-likc behaviour !” 

Tlie strong and healthy wept and groaned aloud; but she they 
sorrowed for was all celestial bliss. In her lifetime she had her ups and 
downs of religious fervour; was not without feverish heiats, and cold 
m]^givings and depression; but all these flid at iliat dread hour when 
the wicked arc a j^roy lo dark misgivings, or escajie into apathy. ThL^ 
timid girl, that would have screamed at a scratch, met the King of 
Terrors w’ith smiles and triumph. For her the giuve was Jordan, and 
death was but the iron gate of life everlasting. Mors janua vitie. Yet 
once or twice she took herself to task : but only to show slic knew what 
the All-Pure had forgiven her. “ 1 often w^as wanting in humility/’ she 
said ; ** 1 almost think that if I were to be senf back again into ibis worid 
of sin and sorrow I am leaving behind, 1 should grow a little in humility ; 
for I know tlie rijie Christian is like the ripe com, holds his head lower 
tiian when he w^as green ; and the grave it seems to be ripening me. But 
what does it matter ? sinco He who died for me is content to take me as 
I am. Come quickly, I-ord Jesus, oh, come quickly! Relieve Thy 
servant from the burden of the flesh, and of the sins and foibles tliat cling 
to it and keep her these many years from Thee.” 

This prayer was granted ; the body failed more and more ; she could 
not swallow even a drop of wine; she could not even praise her 
Redeemer: that is to say, she could not speak. Yet she lay and 
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triimiplidL With hmdB put togeth^ in ejm Ml ci tnaifiBa 

9Aid joy tmspe^ble, she climbed fast to wd. while she so mounted in 
her breath came at intenrals unusually loog, and all t^ere sent 
to to see Death conquer the body and be conquered by the soxd« 

At last, after an unnaturally long interval, she drew a breath like a 
«%h. They waited for another; waSed, waited in vain. 

She had calmly ceased to live. 

I’he old doctor laid down her hand reverently, and said She is with 
us no more." Then with many tears, " Oh, may we all meet where she 
is now, and may I go to her the first” 

BichM'd Hardie was led from the room in a stupor. 

Imuicdintely after death all the disfiguring effect of pain retired, and 
the happy soul seemed to have stamped its own celestial rapturo on tho 
countenance at the moment of leaving it; a rapture so wonderful, so 
divine, so more than mortal calm, irrtidiat^ the dead face. Tho good 
Christians she left behind her looked on and feared to weep, lost they 
should offend Him, who had taken her to Himself, and set a visible seal 
upon the house of clay tliat had held her. “ Oh, mamma,” cried Julia 
'With fervour, ^Mook! look! Can we, dare we, wish that angel back to 
this world of misery and sin ?” And it was some houm l)eforo she coolo<l, 
and began to hang on Edward’s neck and weep his loss and hers, as weep 
we mortals must, though the angels of Heaven are rejoicing. 

Thus died in the flower of her youth, and by what we call a violent 
ieath, the one child Bichai-d Hardie loved ; member of a religious poiiy 
whose diction now and then offends one to the soul : but the root of the 
matter is in them ; allowance made for tliose passions, foibles, and in- 
firmities of the flesh, even you and I are not entirely free from, they live 
fearing God; and die loving Him. 

There was an inquest next day, followed in due course by a public 
trial of James Miixley. But these are matters which, though rattier 
curious and interesting, must be omitted, or touched hereafter and 
briefly. 

The effect of Jane’s death on llicbard Hardie was deplorable. He saw 
tho hand of Heaven ; but did not bow to it : so it filled him with rage, 
roMIion, and despair. He ^t his daughter away and liid himself in 
the room with her ; scarcS stirring out by night or day. He spoke to no 
one; he shunned the Dodds: he haled them. Ho said it was toough 
vimring their house she had met her death, and at their door. He would 
not let him^lf Bee it was he who had sent her there with his lie. He 
loathed Alfred, calling liim the cause of all. 

He asked nobody to the funeral : and, when Edward begged pormissioo 
to come, he gave a snarl like a wild beast and went raging from hjw 
But Edward muld go : and at the graveside pitying Heaven relieved ^ 
young fellow’s choking heart with t«^s : but no such dew came to tliat 
pardied old man, who stood on its other side like the withered Arch* 
angel, his eyes gloomy and wild, his white cheek ploughed deep With can 
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.and crime and aiiguish, Ua lofty figure bowed by his long war&re, his 
fionl boming and sickening by turns, with hatred and rebellion, with 
desolation and despair. 

He went home and made his wH] ; for he felt life hang on him like 
lead, and that any moment he might kill himself to be rid of it. Strange 
to say, he left a sum of money to Edward Dodd. A moment before, he 
didn’t know ha was going to do it : a moment ate# he was half surprised 
he had done it, and minaed to undo it ; but would not take the trouble. 
He went up to Lcmdon, and dashed into speculation as some in their 
despair take to drink. For this man bad but two pai^ions ; ayanoe, and 
his love for his daughter^ Bereated of her, ho must either die, or live for 
gain. ' He sought the rezy care of Mammon; he plunged into ike Stock 
Exchange. 

Wlien Mr. Hardie said, " Alfred can't come, it seems,” Mrs. Dodd mis- 
understood him, naturally enough. She thought the heartless young 
man liad sent some excuse: had chosen to let his sister die neglected 
rather than face Julia: ** As if she would leaye her own room while lie 
was in my house,” said Mrs. Dodd, with sove3^eign contempt. From this 
moment she conceived a horror of the yo\mg man. Edward shared it 
folly, and the pair always spoke of him under the title of ** the Wretch 
this was when Julia was not by. pi her presence he was never 
mentioned. By this means she would in time forget him, or else se^ him 
os they saw him. 

And as, after all, they knew little to Mr. Hardiels disadvantage, exc*ei>t 
what had come out of ''the Wretch’s” mouth, and as moreover their 
hearts were softened towards the father by his bei’cavement, and their 
sight of his misery, and also by his grateful words, they quite acquitted 
of having robbed them, and felt sure the fom'teen thousand pounds 
was at the lx>ttom of the sea. 

They were a little surprised that Mr. Hardie never spoke nor wrote to 
them again ; but being high minded and sweet tempered, they set it down 
to all-absorbing grief, and would not feel sore about it. 

And now they must leave the little villa where they had been so happy, 
and so unhappy. 

The scanty furniture went first; Mrs. Dodd followed, and arranged it 
in their apartments. Julia would stay behind to comfort Edward, incon- 
solable herself. The auction came off. Most of the thin^ went for 
cruelly little money compared to their value : and with the oalance Ihe 
sad young pair came up to London, and were clasped in their mother’s 
arm& The tears were m her tender eyes. It is a poor place to receive 
my treasures,” ehe said: Edward looked round astonished; It was a 
poor place,” said he, ** but you have made a little palace of it, somehow 
or another.” 

** My childzen’s love can alone do that,” replied Mrs. Dodd, kissing 
them both again. 

Next day they consulted together how they were to Hve. Edward 
wished to try and get his father mio a public asylum ; then his mother 
would have a balance to live upon out of her income. But Mrs. Dodd 
rejected this proposal with astopisliment In vain Edward cited the 
’’£ser that public asylums are patterns of comfort, and cure twi^e as 
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many patients os the private ones do. She was deaf alike to Uie Tisei 
and to fitaligtics. Do not argue me out of my common sense,” said die. 
** My husband, your father, in a public iu5iyhmi, where anyliody can go 
and stare at my darling !” 

She then informed them she had written to her Aunt Bazalgette and 
her Uncle Fountain, and invited them to contribute something towards 
David's maintenance. 

Edward ivas almost angry at this. Fancy adrfng ^avonrs of 
said he. *■*' 

'' Oh, I must not sacrihce my &miiy to Mse pride,” said Mrs. Dodd ; 

besides tliey ate entitled to know.” 

While waiting for their answers, a woid ahout the parties, and their 

niece. 

r nr >lrs. Dodd, l>om Lucy Fountain, was left at nineteen to tlie care 
of trW(^ guardians: 1, her Uncle Fountain, an old bachelor, who loved 
coinf pedigree, and his own way ; 2, her Aunt Bazalgette, who loved 
flirting, arossing, and her own way ; both charming people, adien they 
their own way ; verjuice, when they didn’t : and, to conclude, egotists 
docip as ocean. From guardians they grow inatch-*makors and rivals by 
proxy : Uncle schemed to graft Lucy on to a stick caUed Talboys, that 
came in with the Revocation of the Edict of Nantes, known in |)ocOgrees 
as " the Norman Conquest.” Aunt, wife of a merchant of no De»c<nt, 
except from a high sUx>l, devoted her to Richard Hordie. An unlookod- 
ibr oi>«tacle encountered Lucy was not amorous. She loved thew> 
two egotists, and their quadrupeds ; but there she stopped d(‘ad short. 
They pei’sisted ; and, while they pulled her to and fro and niflled her 
native calm, David Dodd, first mate of the Sometlimg or other Fast 
Indianmu— -brown cheek, honest spcH^ch, heart of gold—foll deep in love 
and worshipped her at a distance. His timidity and social insigniflcanco 
made him liarmicss; so egotist Fountain had him in todijssert to spin 
yams; egotist Bazalgette invited him to her lionso to flirt with. At thi.s 
latter place he found Hardie and TalUiys both courting Lucy ; this drove 
him Tuad, and in his fury be jicpped. Lucy declined him Becunclum 
artem : he went away blessing her, with a manly sob or two. Lncy 
cried a little and took a feminine sjnte against his rivals, who renuunea 
to pester her. Now Talboys, spurred by uncle, had often all but 
pop|)ed; only some let, hindrance, or just imiKidiment had still inter- 
XK)fiod: once her pony kept prfincing at each elFort he made towards 
Hymen ; they do say the subtle virgin kept probing the bmte with a 
hair pin, and made him caracole and spill the treacio as fast as it come 
her way. However, now TallxiyH elected to pop by sea. It was the 
element his ancestors had invaded fair England by ; and on its tranquil 
}>cmm a lover is safe from prancing steeds, and the myriad anti-pojis of 
terra firma. Miss Lucy consenhjd to the wuter excursion demurely, 
iesigning to bring her sickly wooer to tlie iioint and so get rid of him for 
over and ever. Plot and countcr-plot were baffled by flie elements : 
there came an anti-pop out of the south-west called a gale. Tollxiys 
iKjatod so skilfully that ho and his intended would have been united with- 
out cjeremouy by leather Nep, ait the bottom of the British Channel, but 
far David Dodd, who was hovering near in jealous anguish and a cutter 
He jsaved them both, but in the dciag of it missed his ship, and piofos* 
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min faced him. Then good-hearted Lucy was miserable, mid 
appealed to Mr. Bas;iilgette,a&d he maiiaged somehow to got David made 
cti|>tam of tlie Kajab. The poor girl thought she had squai'ed the account 
with David; but he refos^ the ship unless she woxdd go halves, and 
while her e^tists bullied and vexed her, he wrought so upon her nity, 
and teased her so, tlmt to get rid of his hnportuiuty married him. 
In time she learnt to love him ten times better than if she had begun 
all dames. Uncle and aunt cut her tolerably dead for sotn^ years ; Uncle 
came round the drst ; some antiquarian snowed him tlmt Dodd was a 
much more ancient toily than Taiboys. “ Why, sir, they were lords of 
sixteen manors imder the Beptarchy,and hold some of them to this day." 
Mrs. Bazalgette, too, had long corresponded with her-periodically, and on 
ft'iendly terms. 

The answers came <m the same day, curiously enough. Uncle Foun- 
tain, mined by railway speculation, was living on an allowance from 
creditors ; but his bouse was at their service if they liked to live with 
him— and board themsolves. 

]Mrs. Dazalgctte's was the letter of a smooth woman, who has hoarded 
imperisliable spite. She reminded her niece after all these years, that 
her marriage with David was an act of diaobedience and ingratftude. 
She tlien enumerated her own heavy ex]3enses, all but the 4(KV. a year 
she sjient in Ijcdizening her carcase, and iinally, amidst a multitude of 

petty insults, she offered to relievo Mi*s. Dofid of ^Julia. Now Poetry 

has reconciled us to an asj) in a Imskot of figs ; but here was a scorpion 
in a bundle of netthis. Poor Mrs. Dodd could not speak after reading it. 
8h<) liiiudecl it to Edward, and laid her white forehead wearily in her 
luuid. Edward put the letter in an envelope, and sent it back with a 
line inhisow^nhand declining all further correspondence with the writer. 

Now then, lailic'S," said he, ** don’t you be cast down. L<*t this be a 
warning to us, laiver to ask favoui-s of any I ody. Let ua look the thing 
in the ; we- must work or starve : and all the better for us. Hard 
work suits heavy hearts, Como, have you any plan 

T> bo sure we have," said Julia cagei ly. ** I mean to go for a gover- 
ness, and then I shall cost mamnia notiimg, and besides I can send her 
the money the pttople give me.” 

“A pretty plan r said F.dward sadly; what, we three part company? 
Don’t you fed lonely enough without tliat? 1 do, llien. How can we 
iKar our burdens at all, if we are not to be all together to cheer one 
another along the weary road? Wliat, are we to break up? Is it not 
enough to l>e bereaved Y” 

He coaild say no more for the emotion his own w^oids caused him; 
thinking of Jano he broke down altc^ether, and ran out of the room. 

However, he came hick in an hour with his eyes red, but his heart 
indomitable ; determinod to play a man’s port for all their sakes. "You 
iadioB," said he, uitli something of his old genial way. that sounded so 
stnuige to one looking at his rid eyes, and inspired a desire to hug lum, 
" are full of talent, but empty of invention. The moment you are ruined 
i>r that sort of tiling, it is go for a governess, go for a oamiinion, go here, 
go there, in search of what? Indej^denoe? No; Dependence. Besidiea 
all this going is bosh. Families are strong if they stick together, and jt 

1 
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ihejr go iihey lure weak. 1 le^ed tme Ut of ioiiBO cmiof tiM 

xoaoe of foHy they oaU aiitKmity ; and that was the stoyy of the old UMbi 
wM his twelve sons, and tagot to mateh. 'Break 'em aprt,' he said; 
and each Bcm broke his stick as easy os BheUiB|; peas. ' How br^ the 
twelve all tied together :* devil a bit could the dodfers broftk it them 
Now we are not twelve, we are but three: easy to break one or two of 00 
apart, bat not the lot tether. No ; nothing but death shall break thni 
&sot, for nothing less shah tairt us three." 

Ho stood like a Colossus, and hdid out his hands lo them ; ^ey clung 
round his neck in a moment^ as if to illustrate his words; clung tight> 
and blessed him for standing so firm and forbidding ten to part 
Mrs. Dodd sighed, after me first burst of enthusiastic affection, and 
aaid : "If he would only go a step farther and tell us what to do in 
company.’" 

^ A j, there it is/* said Julia. " Begin with me. What can I do ?** 

** Why, paint." 

*' What, to sell ? Oh dear, tny daubs are not good enough for thai" 

^ StufTl Notldng is too had to 

" I really tliink you might/* said Mrs. Bodd ; " and I will help you." 

No, no, mamma, I want you for something better than the fine aria. 
You must go in one of thb gmt gloves : Female vanity : you must be 
a dressmaker ; yon are a genius at it" 

** My mamma a dressmaker/* cried Julia : " oh, Edward, how can you ? 
how dare you ? poor, poor mamma I" 

"Bo not be bo impetuom, dear. I think he is right: yes, it is all 1 
am ht for. If ever there was a Heaven-bom dressmaker, it's me.** 

" As for myself/* said Edward, " I shall look out for some busmesfi in 
which physical strei^h goes further than intellectual attainments. 
Luckily there are plenty such. Breaking stones is one. But i shall tty 
a few others firstr 

It is easy to settle on a businesa, hard to get a footing in one. Edward, 
con'^^^'ueed that the drcsRimking was their heei card, searched that mine 
of various knowledge, the ’Tiser, for an opening : but none came. At 
last one of those grtjat raised laneous houses in tlie City advcrtined Ibr a 
lady h) cut cloaks. He proposed to his mother to go with him. She 
ahrank from encountering strangers. No, she would go to a Casliionable 
dressmaker she had oraployod some years, and ask her advice. Perhaps 
Madame Blanch would find her something to do. " 1 have more faith in 
the Tiser/' said Edward, clinging to bis idol. 

Mrs. Bodd found Madame Blanch occupied in trying to stiit one of 
those heart-breaking idiots, to whv»m dress is the one groat thing, and all 
things else, sin incladed, the Little ones. She bad tried on a S(irf three 
tiraes; and it discontented her when on, and spoilt all else when ofL 
Uh. Bodd saw, and obligingly, " Perhaps were I to put it on you 
eould judgedbetter/* Mrs. Dodd, yon must know, had on admiiuble art 
of putting m a shawl or scarf. With apparent noncbiilanco she settled 
the Wrf cm her shapely shoulders so happily, that the fish hit, and the 
scarf went into its carriage ; forty guineas, or so.^ Madame cast a rapid 
but ardent glaum of gratitude Bodd-wards. The customer licgan to go, 
and idler deleting to the door and back for twenty minutes actually went 
ocmehow. Then ntafiatiie turned round, and aaid, " Pm aure, ma*am, 1 
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tm nmcli abli^ to yon; jm sold me that scsxf ; and it is a pitgr 
eoiildn’t put her on your wM md 8hoiildera> ma^am, thei perhaps a 
scaarf mkrit please her. What can I do fiar you, ma’am T* 

Mra. Soda blushed, and with subdaed amtaaou told Uadame Blanch 
thattlus time she was came not to purchai^hui to ask a^STOtur. MIsfoN 
tune was hea^ on her; and, though not pennileBs, she was so,reduoed 
by her husband’s illness and the loss ol iCOQO^* by shipwr^, iha4r she 
must employ what little talents ihe bad to support her mmily. 

The woman explored her firmn head to fooi to find the ehange of 
fariune in some cor^ of her taiment : but her customer was m welh 
though plainly dressed as ever, and still lodked an easy-going dncheks, 
Madame Blanch find h^ employment in her own line? 
What talent I hare," said Mrs. Dodd humbly, '* lies in that wa^. I 
could not cut as well as yourself, of coume ; but I think lean as w^ 
as some of your people.” 

'"That ril be bound you can,** «iid Madame Blanch drily. "But 
d^, dtiar, to think of your having come down so. Have a glass 
wine to cheer you a foit ; do now, that is a good soul” ^ 

"Oh no, madam, 1 thank you; but wine c&nnot ch^me: a little 
bit of gtxKi news to take back to my anxious children, that would cheer 
me, madam. H-’*/? you Ik) so good ?” * 

The dressmaker coloured and hesitated ; she felt the fascination of 
Dignity doiimng Humility, and speaking Music : but she rfesieted. " It 
won’t do, at least hero. 1 shouldn’t be mistress in my own place. I 
couldn’t drive you like I am forced to do the roet ; and, then, I should 
l)e sure to favour you, being a i*eal lady, which is my taste, and you 
always will Ix), rich or poor ; and then all my ladies would be on tho 
bile with jt‘nl(msy.” 

" Ah, nmdain,” sighed Mrs, Dodd, " you treat me like a child ; you give 
me and refus^j me tbod for my family.” 

" JSo, no/’ rtitid the woman hastily, " I don’t say I mightn’t send you 
out some work to do at home.” 

"Oh, thtink you madam.” N.B. The drestunaker had dropped the 
Madum, so the lady ustjd it now at every word. 

" Now stop a bit,” said Msulam Blanch. " I know a firm that’s in 
want. Tht^irs is easy woik by mine, and they cut up a piece of stuff 
every two or tlays. She tlien wroW on one of her own ciu*ds, Messrs. 
Cross, FitcheU, C/opland, and Tylce, 11, 12, and 14, Primiose Inne, 
City. “ Say I recommend you. To tell file truth, on old hand of my 
own was to c<mie here this very morning aliout it, but she hasn’t kept 
lier tim<i ; so this will learn her business doesn’t stand still for lie*Or 
beds to catch it.” 

Mrs. I><Kld ]mt the card in her bosom and pressed the hand extended 
to her by Mailaine Zaire Bhuieh; whose name was Sally Wute, spinster. 
She went back to her children lind showed them the (^rd, and sank 
gracefully into a chair, exhauHted as much by tlie agitatSb» of asking 
tavonrs as by the walk. " Cross, Fitchett, Copland? Why they .were 
in the ’Tiser yesterday,” said Eil ward look at this; a day lost by 
being wiMor Ibiin ilui ’Tiser.” 

"111 waste uo more then,” said Mm. Dodd, rising qpictlv ftom the 
chair. They begged her to rest hormdf first. No^sne would pot '* 1 
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mw Ml lost by half an hcvat/ mid ahe. Succeed or fail, 1 will ha^ uo 
remfesoeBB to reproach mpelf with.** And she glided off in ber ouiBft 
way, to enoeonter Cross, fttchett, O^land, and Ijlee, in the lane where 
a primrose was caught growing --six hundred ytmrs ago« She declined 
Edward^ company ratfo peremptorily. " Stay and comfi)rt your 
sister,** said she. But that was a blind ; the trum was, she could not 
bear her children to mingle in what she was doing. Ko, her ambition 
xms to ply the scissors and thimble yigorously, and so enable them to 
bo ladies and gentlemen at large. She being gone, Julhi made a parcel 
of water-colour drawings, and s^od forth all on fire io sell them. But, 
while slie was dressing, Edward started on a cruise in search of employ- 
ment. He failed entirely. They met in the erening, Mrs. Dodd 
resigned. Edward dogged, Julia rather excited. ''Now let us tell our 
adTeutures,** she said. "As for me, shop after shop dcclihed my poor 
They all wanted something aliout as gora, only a little dif^ 
ferent : nobody complained of the grand fault, and that is their utter 
badness. At last one old gentleman examined tbeim, and oh ! he was so 
fat; tlierc, round. And he twisted his mouth so** (imitating him) " and 
squmied into them so ; then 1 was fnll of hope ; and said to myselt ' Dear 
mamma and Edward T And so, when be ended by saying ' No/ like all 
the rest, I burst out crying like a goose.” 

" My poor girl,” cried Mrs. Dodd, with tears in her own eyes, " why 
expose yourself to these cruel rebuffe ?” 

" Oh, don’t waste your pity, mamma ; those great babyish tears were 
a bappy thought of mine ; be bought two directly to pacify me ; and 
there’s the money. Thirty shillings I” And she Md it proudly on the 
table. 

" The old cheat,” said Edward ; " they were worth two guineas apkee, 
I know.” 

"Not th^; or why would not anybody elso give twopence for 
them?” 

Because pictures are a Drug.” 

He aiided that even talent was not saleable unless it got into the Great 
Grooves ; and then looked at Mrs. Dwld : she replied that unfortunately 
those Grooves were not always accessible. The City linn had received 
her stiffly, and inquired for whom she had worked. "Children, iny 
heart fell at that question. 1 obliged to own myself an amatcAir 
and l)eg a trial. However, 1 gave Mfidame Blanch’s card : but Mr.*— 1 
don’t know which partner it was— said he wus not acquainted with her : 
then he looked a uttle emlmrrassed, 1 thought, and said the Firm did 
not caro to send its stuff to ladies not in the business ; I nught cut it to 

waste, or ^He said no more; but 1 do really think he meant I might 

purloin ii” 

“ Why wasn’t I there to look him into the earth ? Oh, mamma, that 
you should be suljjected to nil this !” 

" Be quiet, child ; I had only to put on my armour ; and do you know 
what my amour is? Thinking of my children. So I put on my 
armour, and said quietly, we .were not bo poor but we ooula pay for a 
piece of cloth should I be so unfortunate as to spo^il it ; and I offered in 
plain terms to deposit the price as security. But he turned as stiff at 
that m hk yard measure; ' tibat was not Cross and Co/swayof doing 
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biisiiu 98 s/ lie said, Bnt it is immsoesMe to be dejeetedi «t a repulse (st 
two: and I aiaaotout of spirits; not tnneli.^ with this her geii& month 
smiled ; and her patient eyes were moist « 

The next day, just mk Ineak&st, was annouBced a gentiemaii fsom 
tho City. He made his bow and j^odnoed a parcel, which proved to be 
a pattern doak. Order ladies/’ said he briskly, ** from Cr^, Fitdiett, 
and Co., Primrose Lana Porter ontaide with me piece. Yon can come 
in, sir.” Porter entered with a bale. Please sign this, ma’am.” Mrs, 
Dodd signed a receipt for the stnH, with an undertaking to deHver it in 
cloaks at 11, Primrose Lane, in such a time. Porter retreated. The 
other said, '^Our Mr. Pitchatt wishes yon to observe this fall in the 
pattern. It is new.” 

"*Iwill,sir. Ami to trouble yon with any money— by way of deposit, 
^sir ?” 

** No orders about it, ma’am. Ladies, your most obedieni Good 
morning, sir.” 

And ho was away. 

All this seemed like a click or two of olodc*woidc; Idiowed 
by rural silenoa Yet in that minute ootmneroe had 
upon genteel xx)Vorty, and left honest labour and modest 
Ijehindher, ^ 

Great wa« the tliankfulness, strange and new the excitement EdwSacd 
was employed to set up a veiy loi^ deal table for Ms mother to work 
on, Juha to go and buy tailorn’ st'issors. Calculations were made how 
to out the stuff to advant^e, and in due course the heavy scissorwi 
Were heard snick, snick, snicking all day long. 

Julia painted zealously, and Edward, without saying a word to them, 
walked twenty miles a day hunting for a guinea a week; and finding it 
not. Not but what employment was often bobbed tx^fore his eyes : but 
there was no grasi>ing it. At last ho heard of a place peculiarly suited 
to him ; a pacidng foreman’s in a warehouse at Southwark ; he went 
there, and was referred to Mr, A.’s private house. Mr. A. was in the 
rotmtry for a day. Try Mr. 11. Mr. B. was dining with the Lord 
Mayor, Xletumiiig bt^latod, ho fell in with a fire; and, sad to say, life 
wna in jeox>anly : a little old man had nm out at Uie first alarm, when 
tliei-e was no danger, and, soon as the fire was hot, liad run in again 
for Ms stockings, or some such trwure. Fire does put out some 
people’s reason ; clean. Wliile he was rummaging madly, the staircase 
caught, and tho smoko cut off has second exit, anil drove him up to a little 
staircase window at the side of the house. Here he stood, hose in liand, 
scorcl ling Ixihind and screeching in fron t. A ladder had been brought ; but 
it was a yard short ; and the poor old matt danced on the window-lodge 
and dare not come down to a pliant fireman who stood ready to roc^eive 
Mm at groat ix^rsortal peril. In the midst of slirieks and cries and 
eliouts of encouragement, Edward, a procitised gymnast, saw a chance. 
Ho ran up the ladder like a oat, begged the fireman to clasp it tight; 
then got on his shoulders and managed to grasp the window-sill : he 
could alway.s draw his own weight up by his hands : so lie soon had his 
knee on the sill, and presently stood erect. He then put his left arm 
inskie the window, collared the old fellow^ with Ms right, and, half^pup* 
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0fi3f loured him to the bddter iHfli mm 

IcMim am amidst a toar that made the Barough rinff; sucili a stram 
could aot bug be eadured; but the ftreman speedhly ri^ieved hte 
by BsmiUg the old fellow's feet and directaug them cm to the ladder, and 
so, ipnmpiug him by the waist, attt down before him, and lauded him 
Edward waited tiU they were dowh : then begg^ them to hold 
Ote ladder tight below; he hung hum the ledge, got hm eye well m the 
ladder below him, bt faimseli ^etiy drop, and caught hold of it with 
hands* of iron, and twisting round, came down the ladder on the inside 
hand OTet hem witltout using his a ^Toorite gymnastic exm’cise of 
his learnt at the Modern Athens. He was warmly reoeiTed by ihe 
crowd and by the Bremen. You idicmld be one Of us, sir/ said a fine 
young follow who bad cheered him and advised him all thxcmgh. 
wish to Heaven 1 was,*’ said Edwmd : the other thought be u'as joking, 
but iaughed and said, ** Then you should talk to our head man 9ms 
the business : there is a vacancy, you know ” 

Edward saw the hio out, and rode home on the migine. There he 
applied to the head man for the vacancy. 

You are a stranger to me, sir,” said the head man. And I am sure 
it is no place for you ; you are a gentleman.” 

Well; is there auytblng ungentiemanly in saving people’s lives and 
property?” 

" Hear I hearr said a comic ftreman. 

The compliment began to tell, though. Otliers put in their word. 

Why, Mr. Baldwin, if a gentleman axnT ashamed of us, why should we 
be ashamed of him ?” 

" Where will ye get a l>etter ?” asked another; and added, "He is no 
stranger; we’ve seen him work.” 

"Stop a bit,” said the comic fireman: " what does the dog say? just 
oaJ] him, sir, if you please; bis name is Charlie.” 

Edward called the fire-dog kindly ; he came and fawned m him ; ttou 
gravely mufied him all round, and retired wagging his tail gently, as 
much as to say, "I was rather taken by surprise at first, but, on the 
whole, I see no reason to recal my judgment” 

" It is all right,” said the firemen in chorus ; and one that had not yet 
to Edward now whispered him mysteriously, " Ye sec that there 
dog be knows more than we do.” 

After the dog, a biped oracle ft head-quarters was communicated with, 
and late that very mght Edward was actually enrolled a fireman; and 
wont home wamer , at heart than lie had been for some time. They 
were all in be^; and when he came dotm in the morning, Julia was 
reading out of ’Tiaer a sniritod and magniloquent description of a 
fire in Soutliwark, and of the heroism displayed by a young ^ntleman 
unknown, but whose name the writer hoped at so much the line Would 
never bo allowed to pass into oblivion, and be forgotten. In short, 
tb© Tiser paid him in one column for years of devotion. Now Edward, 
of 0001 %©, was going to relate his adventure ; but the journal tola 
it so gloriously, he hesitated to say, "I did all that. He just 
sat and stared, and wondered, and blushed, and grinned Idee an 
imbecile. 

Untotab^ looks seldom escaped the Doddesses. "What is that 
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forf* T^!n*oaehfii}!^^ Hiit limpMb lace fbe thing 

tn mar when a eistnr m reading out an hartno actamil Ah, tiaeae am 
ihaHiInga that make one long to be amaa, to do ten^ What ore you 
thinking about, dear 

^ Well, 1 am thinking the ^Tiaer is pitohnig it xathnr akimg.* 

"My We, what an eipressionf 

" Well, tlW| to be honest, I ^ree with you that it is a JoUy thing to 
with hre and save men's lites; and I am glad yoi see it in that 
light ; for now you will approve the step I have mkem Ladies, 1 imve 
put myself in the way of doing thk sort of thing eTezy week of my life. 
Tm a fireman.'* 

" You are jestiaS* ^ trust?** said Mrs. Dodd amdonaly. 

" No, mamma; 1 got the place lata last night, and Tm to enter cm nq^ 
duties and put ou the livery next Monday. Hurrah !** 

Instantty the admirers ^ fiery heroes at a distance overflowed with 
grief and mortification at the prospect of one in tlieir own flunily* They 
could not speak at all at first : and, when they did, it was only " Cruel I 
cruel from Julia; and ** Our humiliation know complete,** &om Mrs, 
Dodd. 

Thcysoon dashed Edward's spirits, and made him unhappy; Imt they 
could not convince him hebfld done wrong. However, m th^ heat of 
remonstrance, they let out at last that they liadjust hegtui to hope by dkt 
of scissors and print-bruab to send him back toOxford. He also detected, 
under a cloud of tender, loving, soothing, coaxing and equivocating 
focprassions, their idea of a Man: to wit, a tall, strong, ornamental 
creature, whom the women were to cocker up, and pet, and slave for; 
and be rewarded by basking, dead tired, in an imperial smile or 
two let fall by their sovereign protegd from his arm-eliair. And, in 
liwjt, ^ood women have often demoralised their idols down to the dirt 
by this process ; to be sure their idols were sorryieh clay, to begin. 

Edwjird was anything but flowOT, so he paraded no manly senti- 
ments m reply; ho just bluntly ridiculed the idea of his consenting 
to prey on them ; and he said humbly, " I know I (san*t contribute as 
much to our living as you two can— the petticoats carry the braina in 
our family —but, be a buiden to you? Not if I know it.** 

'‘Pride! pride! pride!** object^ Julia, lifting her grand violet orbs 
like a pensive I^ladonna. 

" And such pride I The pride that Mis into a fire-bucket,** suggested 
prosaic mamma. 

"That is cutting” said Edward: "but, soyons de notre sidele; 
flunkeyism is on the decline. 1*11 give you smnething to put in both 
Tourpipee: 

( Honour and rank from &o condition Hoe. 

Act well thy ftari; in tlmt the honour lies." 

"Yes, yes,” said Mrs- Dodd, "only first choose your part: and let 
your choice lie reasonable.** 

" Mine was Holison's ; and he never chooses wrong. Come, come, 
aotd he, and appealed calmly to their reason: by which means he made 
no impiiefaion at aH. Then he happened to say, " Besidos, I wwsf do 
aomathing; I oun to you 1 am more cast down than I chooso to j^mw. 



m HABB CASH. 

fed like kade^siiK^ Novoiiihk,iih6irfeeeBi]^ 

dUreotiy, So eoicotiraged he went on to say ; ** but idma 
I g 0 t my hand on that old dtdEdr’s collar, and lowered hJm to the ladder, 
and the fibo shot roaring out of the window after him, too late to eat 
him, and the crowd cheered Ihe feeman and me, 1 did feel warm 
about the waistcoat, and, for the fbrst time this eyer so long, life sowed 
not quite ended ; I Mt there was a little bit of good left, that eren a 
poor dunce like me could do, and she could ai^roye; if she can kxA 
down and see me, as 1 hope she caa.^ 

There, there,” said Mrs. Dodd tearfully, ''I am dfeanned But, 
my darling, I do not know what you are talking about^ sta^y ; why 
Edward, surely— I hope^you were not the young gentleman in 
the papm^; the me tliat risked his life so nobly ; so fodishly— >if it was 
you ” 

" Wliy, mother, didn't I tell you it was me said Edwayd colouring. 

No, that you did not,” said Julia. Was it ? was it? oh do be qui^ 

and tell one. Tliere, it was.” 

Well it was : ah, I rememl^r now ; that splendiferous account shut 
me up. Oh I say, didn’t the ’Tiser pitch it strong?” 

** Not at all,” cried Julia; "I l^elieve every word, and ever so much 
more. Mamma, we liave got a hero : and here he is at broakfest with us, 
like an ordinary mortal.” She rose suddenly with a burst of her old 
tire and fell upon him and kissed him, and said earnestly how proud she 
was of him : and so is mamma ; she may say what she likes.” 

*' Proud of him! ah that I am; very proud: and v( 5 ry unhappy. 
If^oes are viy honor. How often, and how earnestly have 1 prayed 
that my son might not l»e brave like his father ; but stay quietly at 
home out of harm’s way.” 

Here remonstrance ended : Hie members of this family, happy by 
nature, Hiough unliappy by accident, all knew when to jield to each 
other. 

Unfortunately, in proportion as all these excitements great and small 
died, and her life became quiet and uniform, the depth of Julia’s 
wound showed itself more and more. She never sang nor hummed, as 
she used to do, going about the house. She never laughed. She did 
burst out with fervid sentimonte now and then; but very rarely; on 
the whole a pensive languor took the place of her lovely impetuosity. 
Tears ruahed in a moment to her eyes with no visible cause. Bhe often 
stole to the window, and looked all up and down the street: and when 
she was out of doors, she looked down ©very side-etreet she passtxl ; and 
sometimes, when a quick light step came l>ehind them, or she saw a tall 
young gentleman at a great distance, her hand twitched her mother's 
arm or trembled on it. And, always, when they came home, she 
lingered a moment at tlie door-step and looked all round before she 
went in. 

At all these signs one half of Mrs. Dodd's heart used to boil with 
mdignation, and the other half melt wuth pity. For sho saw her 
daughter was looking for ^ the Wretch,” indeed Mrs. Dodd began to 
fear Mie had deme unwisely in goring ** the Wretch;” Julia’s thoughts 
dwq^i on him none the less ; indeed ail the more as it seemed: so the 
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to]^ intezdioted Itjt tadt coosetit bade feax to become a banier 
b^een her md Mrs. Dodd^ hitherto her bosom frimid as well as her 
mother. This was intolerable to poor Mrs. Dodd ; and at last shemid 
oiie day, "My darling, do not be afraid of me; rob me of your happy 
thonghts if you will, but oh, not of your sad ones.** 

Jmia b^im to cry directly. " Oh no, mamma,'’ she sobbed, "do not 
you encourage me in my folly. I know I hare thrown amy my ai^ 
iiOQS on one 'who — shall never see him agm: shall 1, mamma? 
Oh to think 1 can say those words, and yet go living on.” 

Mrs. Podd sighed. " And if you saw him, would that mend the chain 
he has chosen to bre^dt ?” 

"1 don't know; but if I could only see him, to part friends! It M 
cruel to hate him now he has lost his sister ; and then I have got her 
message to give him. And I want to ask him why he was a&aid of me; 
why he could not tell me he had altered his mind : did he think I 
wanted to have him against his will? Oh, mamma,” said she implor- 
ingly, he seemed to love mo ; he seemed all truth. I am a poor unfor- 
tunate girl.” ^ 

Mrs. Dodd had only caresses to soothe her with* She could not hold 
out any hopes, ^ 

One day Julia asked her timidly if she might be a distadet visitor ; 
" My dear friend was : and advised me to be one too ; Imt 1 was wilful in 
those days and chose to visit by tits and starts, and be jnd<p>endent. 1 am 
humblea now a little: may I, mamma? Since she died* every word of 
hers seems a law to me.” 

Mrs. Dodd assented cordially; as she would to anything else her 
wounded one had proposed. 

This project brought Julia into communication with the new curate; 
and who should it prove to l>e but Mr. Hurd? At sight of him she 
turned white and r^, and the whole scene in the church came back to 
her. But Sir, Hurd i^owed considerable tact for so young a man ; he 
spoke to her in accents of deep respect, but confii^ed his remarks strictly 
to the matter in hand. She told her mother when slie got home ; and 
caressed her gratitude to Mr. Hurd, but said she wished they did not 
live in the same parish with him. This feeling, however, wore off by 
degrees, as her Bclf-impoeed duties brourfit her more and more into 
contact with him, and showed her his good quabties. 

As for Mr. Hurd, he saw and understood her vivid motion at sight 
of him; saw and pitied ; not without wonder that so beautiful a creatoe 
should have been jilted. And from the ffrst he marked his sense of 
Alfred’s conduct by showing her a profound and chivalrous respect, 
which he did not bestow on other young ladies in his parish ; on the 
contrary, he rather received homage from them than bestowed it By- 
•nd-by he saw Julia suppress if not hido her owm sorrow, and go sore- 
hearti day by day to comfort the poor and afflicted: he admired and 
almost venerated her fbr tliis. He caJlod often on Mrs. Dodd, and was 
welcome. She concealed her address for the present from all her friends 
except Dr, Sampson ; but Mr. Hurd had di^vered her ; and ladies do 
not snid> the cle^. Moi'eovcr, Mr. Hurd was a gentleman, and 
inclined to High Church. This she bkoci* He was very good-looking 
too, and quiet in his manners. Above all, he seemed to be doing pm 
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daftighter good ; for Julia and Mr. Hu^ bad one santtiuaiit in 
cob^Q. Wlien the intimacy bad continued sometime on tbaee 
teim, Mrs, Dodd aaw that Mr, Hurd was falling in love vrith Julia, ana 
that sort of love warm, but reepeotful, which soon leads to marrbkge, 
especially whan the lover ts a eleigymaiL Tbi^ was more than Mm 
Dodd Imrgainexl for; she did not want to part with her daughter, and 
under other circumstances, would have dmwu in her hojm But Mr. 
Hiud's undisguised homage gratified her maternal heart, ^foming soimn 
after that great insult to w daughter; and then she said to herself, 

At any rate he will help me cure ner of * the Wretch.** £foe was not 
easy in her mind, fliough ; could not tell what would come of it all. So 
she died hordaiightoi p^sive foce as only movers watch; and saw 
a liUlo of the old pt^h bloom creeping back. 

T iat Was irresistible : she let things go their own way, and hoped for 
the iHiei 


CHAPTER XL. 

The tenacity of a private lunatic asylum is unique, A little pusli behind 
your bock and you slide into one ; but to get out again is to scale a pre^ 
cipice with crumblmg sides, Alfred, luckier than many, bad twice 
nearly escaped: yet now he was tighter in than ever. His father at first 
meant to give him but a year or two of it, and let him out on tomm, his 
spirit broken, and Julia married But his sister’s death was fatal to him. 
By Blrs. Hordie’s settlement the portion of any cliild of hers dying a 
minor, or intestate and childless, was to go to the other chjJditjn; so nW 
the prisoner ha<l inherited lus sister’s ten thousand pomids, and a go*jd 
slice of his bereaved <‘nem>^s and Mher’a mconte. But tliis doubUyl his 
father’s bitterness, —that be, the unloved one, ahouJd he enriched by the 
dee^h of Uut ndort^d one 1 - and also tempted lus cupidity: and unfor- 
tu ta'i 'v shallow legislation compimi with tnal lemptation. For, w hen 
so iiiuglishTnan, sane or insane, m once ptislKKi lehind liis Im'k into a 
madhjuj<e, tho^ relativcss who Ijavo hidden bin 'Win the publiceye, i.c. 
from the eye of justice, can grab hold of his nioiiey behiinl his Ijock, as 
they certified away his wits Kdiind his Inick* and can odrniuister it in the 
dark, and emtiezzje it, chanting “But for us the ‘dear demriged’ would 
waste it.* Kor do the monstrous enactments which confer this unconsti* 
tutbiial |K)weron subjects, and shield its ejturcise from the light and safe- 
guard of Publicity, affix any penalty to the abuse of that power, if by one 
chance in a thousand detweted. In Lunacy Law extremes of infelJect 
meet ; the British senator plays at Satan ; and tempts human frailty and 
cupidity beyond what they are able to l>ear. 

So liehold a son at twenty-one y«^rs of age devoted by a fother to 
imprisonment for life. But stop a minute ; the mad statutes, which by 
the threefold temptation of Facility, Ohscurity, and Impurity, insure thef 
oocasdonal incarceration and frequent diCtention of sane but moneyed 
men, do provide, though feebly, for their l>are lil>eration, if perchance 
they should not yield to the genius loci, and the natural ^ect of omn 
'fofi^ent plus anguish, by going m*wi, or dying. The Oommissianem of 
Lunacy hm power to liberate Alfred in spite of his lelations^ And that 
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fowtt fcmlmow, be bad bat tbem tp esev* 

tifle, 

After e delay that Beem^ m to bite as ^oslpoimkg a band to a 
dreimlng num^ be reoeived aa omoM letter 0^ Whiteball With 
heart he bnA^Pibe eeaUand devotued tlte ocmteate Tbeyian 
thus, , 

odler of (MmMcmm of Lmou^y I am dheeted te 
infom you that they are in the reeeipt of ^oar letter ef the 29tb aifdmo^ 
which will be laid before the Board at their mxi meethig* 

Altod was bitterly disappcmited at the small admteee h& had madoi 
HowoTer, it was a great point to loam that his letters were allow^ to go 
to the Commissiooers at ail| and would be attended te iQr ^grpj^ 

Ho waited and vraited, and stru^lod hard to posseen hli^ aotil in 
patience ; at times his brain throbbed and his blood boil^, and he longed 
to kill the remorseless, landless monsters who ibbbed him of his bberty, 
his rights as a man, and his Julia : bpt he knew this would not do; that 
what they wanted was to gnaw his reason away, and then who could die* 
proTO th^ he had always been mad ? Now ho felt that broodhig on 
wrong would infuriate him; so hQ clenched his teeth, aiid vowed a 
solemn vow that nothing should drive him mad. By adTice of a patient 
he wrote a^in to the Commissioners begging for a special Commissioii 
to inquire into Im case ; and, tliis done, with rare stoicism, ^f-defence, 
and wisdom in one so young, he actually sat down to read bmrd for his 
first class. Now, to do this, he wanted the Etliics, PolitieB, and Rhetoric 
of Aristotle, certain Dialogues of Plato, the Comedies of Aristephanos, 
the firstrcloRS Historians, Demosthenes, Duoretius, a Greek Testamentp 
Wheelor’.’s Analysis, Prideaux, Home, and several books of reference 
sacred and profane. But he could not get these books without Dr, 
Wycherley, and unfortunately he had out that worthy dead in his own 
asylum. 

** TbeBcomful Dog ” had to eat wormwood puddfog and humble pie. 
He gulped these delicacies as he might; and Dr. Wycherley show^ 
excefient qualities; he entered into his maniac's studies with singular 
alacrity, supplied him with several classics from his own shelves, and 
borrowed the rest at the London Lihrary. Nor did his zeal stop them * 
he ofiered to read on hour a day with him, and owned it would afford 
liim the keenest gratification to turn out on Oxford first classman from 
his asylum. Tliis remark puzzled Alfred, and set him thinking; it bom 
a subtle family resemblance to the observations he heard every day from 
the patients ; it was so one-eyed, 

Alfred became the doctor’s pet maniac. They were often elosetod 
together in high discourse, and indeed discussed Psychology, Metaphysics, 
and Moral Philosophy witli indefati^ble zest, long after common sense 
would have })ackea them boHi off to bed, the donkeys. In fact, they got 
fio thick that Alfred thought it only fair to say one day, "Mind, doctor, 
all these pleasant truitful houre we spend togetlmr so sweetly will not 
prevent my indicting you for a conspiracy as soon as I get out : it will 
rob the retribiition of naif its relish tiunigh." ^ 
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**Ah, my dear ymng firiend and fellowHstodent," said to dootor 
blandly, let tis not sacrifice to delights of our profitable oocnpaiaon of 
imbibing the sweets of intellectual mteroonrse to ragne apecnlations os 
to onr fntoxe destiny. During the course of‘ a long and not, I trust, 
altogether unprofitable career, it has not unfirequently been my lot to 
find myself on the yerge of being indicted, sued, assassinated, hung. Yet 
here 1 sit, as yet unimmolated on the altar of phrenetic rengmce. Tliis 
is ascribablo to the tot that my fdends and pupils always adopt a more 
favourable opinion of me long before I ^rt with them ; and ere many 
days (and this 1 divine by in^ble indicia), your cure will commence in 
earnest ; and, in projportion as you progress fo perfect restoration of tlie 
powf'm of judgment, yon will grow in suspicion of the fact of being 
under a delusion, or rather I should say a very slight iiervorsion and 
peHurbation of to forces of your admirable intellect, and a proj^r 
subjrot for tempor^ seclusion. Indeed this (consciousness of insanity 
is the one diagnostic of sanity that never deceives me : and, on the other 
hand, an obstinate persistence in the hypothesis of perfect rationality 
defaionstrates the fact that insanity yet lingers in the convolutions and 
recesses of the brain, and that it would not be humane as yet to cast the 
patient on a world, in which he would inevitably be taken some 
ungenerous advantage of,**' 

Alfred ventured to inquire whether this was not rather parawloxical. 

'' Certainly,** said the r^y doctor; and paradoxicality is an indicial 
characteristic of tnith in all matters beyona the compr<3hcnsion of the 
vulgar.** 

‘'That /iouTuis rational,** said to maniac, very drily. 

One afterncKin, grinding hard for his degree, he was invited down 
stairs to see two visitors. 

At that word he found out how prison tries the nerv es. He trembled 
with hope, and fear. It was but for a moment : he Imthod liis face and 
hands to compose himself ; made his toilet carefully, and went into the 
drawing-room, all on his guard. Tliere be found Dr. Wycherley and 1 wo 
gentlemen ; one woB.an ex-physician; the other an cx^banister, wlio had 
consented to resign feclessnoss and brieflossness for a snug 1500/. a year 
at Wlnteball. After a raomontary greeting they v ontinuod Die convei*- 
sation with Dr. Wycherley, and scarcely noricod Alfred. They were 
there pro fonn&; a plausible Innatic liad pestered the Ikjani, and ex- 
torted a visit of ceroinony. Alfrod*s blood lx>ilod, but he knew it must 
not boil over. He contrived to throw u short, pertinent remark in every 
now and then. Tliis, being done politely, told ; and at last Dr. Eskell, 
Commissioner of Lunacy, smiled and turned to him : " Allow me to put 
a few questions to you.'* 

“ The more to better, sir/' said Alfred. 

Dr. Eskell then aske(l him to describe minutely, and in order, all he 
had done since seven o’clock that day. And he did it. Examined him 
into multiplication table. And ho did it. And, while he was applying 
these old-fashioned tests, Wycherley’s face wore an oxprassion of pity, 
tot was truly comical. Now this I >r, Eskell had iin itch for tlie chussios : 
60 he went on to say, " You tiave been a scholar, I hear.** 

"lam not old enough to be a scholar, sir,’* said Alfred ; " but I am a 
•judent/* 
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** Well, well ; now can you tell me what followa to lino? 

JtuK|ue datam scelori csnimos populuioque potentefa.*’ 

** Why, not at the moment." 

'^Oh, Burely you can>” said Dr, Eekell, iioniailly. "‘It is in atolerablj 
well-known paseage. Come, try." 

** Well, in tryf said Alfred, sneering secretly. " Let me see : 

Mum — populutnqiw poteutem. 

In Bua Tlcirici oonversam Tisoera dextrft.'' 

Quite right; now go on, if you csan." 

Alfred, who was playing with liis examiner all this time, plietended to 
cudgel his brains, then went on, and warmed inyoluntwy ^th the 
lines: 

** Cognatasque aoies et rupto f«deT« regni 
Oertatum totis concussi viribus orbw. ^ 

In commune nefas ; infestis qua obi^ 

Signa, pares aquilae, ei piia minautia 

He seems to hare a good memory," examiner, rather taken 

aback. 

Oh, that is nothing for him," observed Wycherley; 

** He has Horace all bj heart ; you'd wonder : 

^nd mouths out Homer's Gi'eek like thunder." 

The great feculty of IHomory thus tested, Dr. Eskell proceeded to a 
greater; Judgment. Spirited lines those, sir." 

“ Yes, sir ; but surely rather tiunid. * The whole /or:es of the shaken 
globe V* But little poets love big words." 

" I see ; you agrot) with Horace, that so great a work as an epic poem 
should open modcstjy, with an invc^cation.” 

No, sir," said Alfred. I think that rather an arbitrap^ and peevish 
canon of friend Horace. The iEneid, yon know, Ixjgius just as he says 
an Epic ought not to begin ; and the .feneid is the greatest lAtan Epic. 
In the next plac^, the use of Modesty is to keep a man from writing an 
Epic Poem at all ; but, if he will have that impudence, why then he had 
liott-er have the courage to plunge into the Costalian stream, like Tirgil 
and Luciin, not crawl in funking and holding on by the Muse’s apron- 
string. But— excuse mo— quorstim ha&c tom putida tendunt? what 
have the Ijatin poets to do with this modern’s sanity or insanity?" 

Mr. Abbott snorted tiontemptuously in support of the query. But 
Dr. Eskell smiled, and Raid : ** Continue to answer me as intelligently, 
and you may find it has a great deal to do with it." 

Alfred took this hint, and said artfully, ^'Mine was a thought](*s^5 
remark ; of course a gentleman of your experience can test the mind on 
any subject however trivial." He added, piteously, " Still, if you would 
but leave the poets, who are all half ci*azy themselves, ana examine me 
in the p^osqphers of Antiquity, surely it would be a iugher criterion.” 

Dr. Wycherley explained in a patronising whisper, Ho labours under 
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an itfaiiarmal f6r»|K)etry« datmg fi-om his attack. Kfeidiotttdjr to 

tiuKt he actually obtamed a pme poem himself/’ 

** Well, doctur ; and after that am 1 wrong to despise poetry ?” 

They might have comprehended this on |)aper, but spoken it was too 
keen for them all three. The visitors staim Dr. Wycherley came to 
their aid ** You might examine my young friena for hours, and not 
detect the one crevice in the brilliancy of his intellectual armour/* 

The maniac made a hme as one that driuketh verjuice suddenly. 
" For pity’s sake, doctor, don’t be so inaccurate : say a spot on the bnl- 
iianey, or a crevice in the armour; but not a crevice in tho brilliancy* 
My good friend here, gentlemen, deaJs xn conjectural certificates and 
broken metaphors. He dislocates more tropes, to my sorrow, than even 
his friend Shakespeare, whom he thinks a greater philosopher than 
Ari ^totle, and who calls the murder of an individual sleeper the murder 
of r/.f L'p, confounding the concrete with the abstract, and ♦hen talks of 
Ming arms against a sea of troubles; query, a omrk jacket and a flask 
of brandy.” 

** Well, Mr. Hardie said Dr. EskeD, rather feebly, " let me tell you 
those passages which so shuck your peculiar notions, are among the most 
applauded.” 

'♦Very likely, sir,” retorted the maniac, whoso logic was up; '♦but 
applauded only in a nation where the Jioofh clap their hands ever; Bunday 
momfiig, and w^e all pmy for peace, giving os our exquisite reas(>n that 
we have got tho God of hosts on our side in war.” 

Mr. Abl)ott, tlie other commissioner, had endured all this chat with an 
air of weary indifFerenco, He now said to Dr, Wyclierley, “ I wisli to 
put you a question or two in private.” 

* Alfred was horribly frightened : this was the very dodge that had 
ruined him at Silverton House, " Ob no, gentlemen,” he cried, implor- 
ingly. Let me have fair play. You have given me no secret audience; 
tiien why give my accuser one? I am charged with a single delusion; 
for mercy's sake go to the jicint at once, and examine me on that head.” 

>jow you talk isK^-nse,” said Mr, Abbott; as if the prt^vious topics had 
been chosen by Alfred. 

But that will excite him,” objected Dr. Eskell : " it always does 
excite them.” 

Jt excib^s the insane, but not the sane,” said Alfred. ''So tliere is 
anotlier test; you will observe whether it excites me.'" Then, before 
they could intorupt him, he glided qo : "The Bup|X)«ed hallucination 
is this ; 1 strongly suspect niy father, a Ijordcnipt— and therefore dishonest 
— 1 'anker, of having somehow roifiiippropriated a sum of fourteen thou- 
sand poutida, which sum is known to have been brought fr<mj India by 
one Captain Dodd, and has disappeared,” ^ 

** Stop a minute,” said Mr. Aldiott. " Who knows it, besides you ?” 

" The w hole family of the Dodds. TlH‘y will show you his ietM frcmi 
India, announcing bis return with the money.” 

" Where do they live?” 

"Albion Villa, Barkington.” 

Mr. Abliott noted the address in his book, and A Ifred, mightily cheered 
and encouraged by this sensible act, went<in to describe the various indi- 
eations, which, insuiikuent singly, bad by their united force driven him 
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to Irk conduBioit When he deembed Bavidk appesureaee and worda 
oji liis fatiier’fi lawn at night, Wycherley interrupted him quietly : Are 
you quite »iure this wee not a Vieion, a phantom of the mind h^ted by 
your agitation, and tout suspicions?'* 

Dr, Eskell nochied assent, knowing nothing about the matter. 

** Play, doctor, was I the only person who saw this vision?” inquired 
Alfred, slily. 

** 1 conclude so,” said Wycherley, uith an admirable smile. 

"But why do you conclude so? because you are one of those who 
reason in a circle of assumptions. Now it happens that Captain Dodd 
was seen and felt m that occasion by three pexmm besides mysel£” 

" Name them,” said Mr. Abbott, sharply. 

** A policeman tilled Beynolds, another policeman, whose name I don't 
know, and Miss Julia Dodd. The policemen helped pie lift Captain 
Dodd off the grass, sir; Julia met us close by, and we four carded Br. 
l^ycherley's plmatom home together to Albion Villa.” 

Mr. Abbott noted down all the names, and then turned to Dr. W'ydier^ 
ley. " What do you say to that 

‘^T say it is a very important statement,” said the doctor, blandly; 
" and that I am sure my young friend would not advance it unless he 
was firmly persuaded of its reality.” “ 

" Much obliged, doctor ; and you would not contradict me so rashly 
in a matter 1 toow all about and you know nothing about, if it was not 
your fixed habit to found facts on thtiories instead of theories on kcts.” 

" There, that is enough,” said Mr. Abbott. " I have brought you 
both to an issue at last. 1 shall send to Barkington, and examine the 
policemen and the Dodds.” 

" Oh, thank you, sir,” cried Alfred with emotion. " If you once apply 
genuine tests like that to my case, I shall not be long in prison.” 

" Prison ?” said Wycherley, reproachfully. 

"Have you any complaint, then, to make of your treatment here?” 
inquired Dr. Eskell. 

No, no, sir ” said Alfred warmly. "Dr. Wycherley is the very soul 
of humanity. Here are no tortures, no handcuffs nor leg-locks, no 
brutality, no insects tlmt murder Sleep- without offenc.e to Logic. In 
my last asylum Uie attendants inflicted violtmco, hejre they are culy 
allowed to endure it. And, gentlemen, I roust bjQ you a noble trait in 
my enemy there : nothing can make liim angry with madmen ; Uieir lies, 
their groundless and naiTow suspicions of him, their deplorable ingrati- 
tude to him, of which I see examples every day that rile on hk 
account ; all these things seem to glide off him, lioffled by the inffnite 
kindness of }m heart, and tlie incomparable sweetness of his temper.; and 
ho returns the duffers good for evil with scarcely an effort.” 

At tliis unexpected tribute the water stood in the doctor's eyes. It 
was no more than the truth ; but this was the first maniac he bod met 
intelligent enough to see his good qualities clearly and express them 
eloquently. 

"In short” continued Alfred, "to be happy in his house all a man 
wants is to hr insane* But, as T am not insane, 1 am miserabif : no 
eonvict, no galley slave is so wretched as 1 am» gentlemeiL And what 
is my crime 
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** Well, well/^ said Dr. Eaikell kindly, " I think it likely yon will not 
be very Icmg in confinement.’* They then civilly dismissea him ; and on 
liis departure aeked Dr. Wycherley his candid opinion. Dr, Wycherlcgr 
said he was now nearly cured; his ability to discuss his delusion with- 
out excitement was of itself a proof of that. But in another month he 
would be better still. The doctor concluded his remarks thus : 

However, gentlemen, yon have heard him : now judge for youTBelves 
whether anybody can be as clever as he is, without the prosenoo of more 
or less abnormal excitement of the organs of intelligonoe.** 

It was a bright day for Alfred: he saw he had made an excellent 
impression on the Commissioners, and, as luck does not always come 
single, after many vain attempts to get a letter jwsted to Julia, he found 
this vuiy afternoon a nurse was going away next day. He offered her 
a g lim^a, and she agreed to post a letter. Oh the happiness it was to 
the ptx)r prisoner to write it, and unburden his heart ana tell hiswTongsi. 
He kept bis manhood for his enemies ; his tears fell on the ptipor he sent 
to his forlorn bride. He liad no misgivings of truth : he judged 
her by himself: gave her credit for anxiety, but not for doubt. He 
concluded a long, ardent, tender letter by digging her to come and see 
him, and, if refused admission, to publish his c&bq in the news{)apt>rp, 
and employ a lawyer to proceed against all the paities concerned in bis 
detention. Day after day he w^aited for an answer to lus letter ; none 
came. Then he liegan to l)e sore pcrjilciod, jind birn with agonising 
doubts. What if her mind wtis poisoned too ! What if she tliouglit 
him mad ! What if some misfortune had betallen her ! What if she 
had believed him dead, and her heart had broken ! Hitherto ho had 
seen his own trouble cbiefiy : but now be began to tliink tlay and night 
on hers ; and though he ground on for lus degree hot to waste time, aTid 
not to be driven mad, yet it was almost superhuman lalx>ur; ^iglis 
issued from his lalxuiring breast wliile hib hard, indomitable biuin 
laboured aw^ay, all uphill, at Aristotle’s Divisions aaid Dofuiitiuns. 

On the Reventh day, the earliest iho mad statute allowed, the two 
Commissioners returned, and this time Mr. Abliott t<X)k the lead, and 
told him that the policeman Beynolds had left the force, end the Dodds 
had left the town, and were in London, but tlicir address not known. 
At this, Alfred was much agitated. She was alive, and |»erhaj)s near him, 
“ I have he^d a good deal of your storj said Mr. Abbott, “ and 
coupling it viith wliat wo have seen of you, we think your reiatives 
have treated yon, and a young lady of uiioin evorylKxly .speaks with 
respect ” 

God bless you for saying tliat ! God bless yon !” 

“—treated you both, I say, with needless severity.” 

I)r. Eskell then told liim the result of the Special Commisfdon, now 
closed. “ I believc^you to lie cured,” said he ; “ and Mr. Abbott haa 
some doubts whether you were ever pfjsitively insane. We shall lay 
your case before tlie Board at once, and the Board will write to the 
parfy who signed the order, and propose to liim to discharge you at 
aoce.^' 

At Hiis magnificent projec-t Alfred’s countenance fell, and he stared 
with askmishment. “ what I have you not the power to do mo justico^ 
without soliciting b^jnstioe to help you T* 
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The Board has the power/’ said Br. E^oU ; ’’ bat to many reasons 
they exercise it witli prudence and reserve. Besides, it is only tor to 
those who have signra the order, to give them the giaceftil office of 
liberating the patient : it paves the way to reconciliation/* 

Alfred sighed. The Comnussioners, to keep up his heart, promiBed to 
send him copies of their correspondence with the person who had signed 
the order. Then/* said Mr. Abbott kindly, you will see yottr case 
is not being neglected.” 

The following pr^is, though imperfect, will give some idea of the 
correspondence : 

1, The Board wrofe to Thomas Hardie, letting him know the 
result of the Special Commission, and requostmg him to discharge his 
nephew. 

Thomas quaked. Eichard smiled, and advised Thomas to take 
no notice. By this a week was gained to Injustice, and lost to- 
Justice. 

2. The Board pointed out Thomas Hardie*s inadvcrtenoe in not an- 
swering No, 1 ; ciicl(>5ed copy of it, and pressed tor a reply. 

Thomas q\iaked, Eichard smiled. 

8. Thomas Har<Jie to the Board. From what he had heard, it wonld- 
bo premature to discharge Alfred. Should prefer to wait a month oi 
two. 

4. Board to AlfrtHl, conveying this in other terms. 

5. Alfred to Board, warning them against this proposal. To post- 
pone justice %vas to refuse justice, certainly for a time, probably for over. 

6. The B(^ard to Tliomas Hardie, suggesting that if not rek?4ised 
immediately Alfred ought to have a tnal— he. be allowed to go into the 
world with a keeper. 

7. AlfiCil t(» the Board, bfjgging that Dr. Sampson, an honest 
itidepciui(fiit ptjyfiician, might be allowed to visit him and report to 

t lit TO. 

8. Tl le Btrard to Alfred, declining this for the present as unad\isab]e, 
they iH^'ng in coiTospondcncc with tlie person who liad signed the order 
— with a vit'W to his lil^jratiou. 

T. Harditj to the Board, shuffling, and requesting time to make 
further rntjuirt's. 

10. The- Board, suggesting there should be some reasonable limit to 

delay. ^ 

1 1. T. Hardie, asking for a month to see abont ii 

12. The Boiird, suggesting a week. 

18. Alfred Hardie, Jiskiiig penniasion to l)e visited by a solicitor with 
ft view to protection of his liberty and property. 

14. The Board, dwlining this, pending their correspondence with 
other parties ; but asking him for tlio names and addresses of all his 
trustex^H. 

15. Thomas Hardie, infonning the Board he had now learned Al&'cd 
hod thrt\atenod to kill his father sm soon as ever he should get out, anti 
leaving the Board to discharge him on their own rosj^nsibility if 
they chose after this warning; but declining pt^remptorily to do so 
himself. 

16. 17, 18. The Board, by udvfce of Mr. Abbott, to Alfrc^rs truBteejj, 

^ z 
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warning tibam against any alienation of Alfred’s money, under the notion 
ttet he was lo^lly a lunatic ; and saying that a public Inquij^* appeared 
ine^table, Owing to Mr, T. Hordie’s unwillingness to enter into their 
Tiews. 

19. To Alfred, inquiring whether he wished to encounter the expense 
of Chancery proceedings to establish his sanity. 

20. Alfr^ to the Board, implooing them to use their powers and 
discharge him ■vrithout furflier delay, and assurihg them he meditatai 
no riolence on his liberation, but i^ould proce^ against all parties 
under Ujgal advice. 

21. The Board to T. Hardie, warning him that he must in future pay 
Alfrcd^s maintenance in Asylum out of his own pocket, and pressing 
him either to discharge the young man, or else to apply to the Lord 
Chuntjollor for a Commision de Luriatico Inqnkondo, and enclosing 
cop^ a letter from Wycherley ^ing the patient was harmless. 

22. T. Hardie respectfully di^lining io do citlier, hut reminding the 
Oommi»4ioner8 that the matter could be thrown into Chanceiy without 
hiK consent, only the expense, which would be tremendous, would fall 
on the hmatic’s estate, which might hereafter be regretteil by the party 
himself. He concluded by promising to come to town and visit Alfred 
with his family physician, and write further in a wetik. 

Having thufi thrown dust in the eyes of the Board, Thomas Hardie 
and Bichard consulted with a notoriously unscrupulous madhouse 
keeper in the suburbs of London, and effected a masterstroke ; whereof 
anon. 

The corrospondence had already occupied three months, and kept 
Al&ed in a fever of the mind; of all the maddeuing things wiih wliieh he 
had been harassed by the pretended curers of insanity, tine tried him hmd- 
est. To see a dozen honest gentlemen wishing to do justice, able lo do 
justice by one manly stroke of the pen, ytit, for<^o their vantage-ground, 
and descend to coax an able rogue to do their duty and und(v his own in- 
tere-^ and rascality ! To see a strong cause turned into a weak one by 
the timidity of cluunpions clod by kw in complete Kteel ; and a ratten 
cause, against which Law and Power, as well as Truth, Justice, and 
Common Sense, had now declared, turned into a strong one by the 
pluck and cunning of iiis one unarmed enemy ! llio anciemts feigned 
that the ingenious gf>ds tortmied Tantalus in hell by over-present tliirst, 
and water flowing to justThe outside of his lips. A Bnton can thirst 
for liberty as hai*d as Tantalus or hanttKl deer can thirst for cooling 
springs: and this soul-gnawing corros|K>ndenco brought lilxirty, and 
citizenhood, and love, and hap. mess, to the lips of Alfred's burning, 
pining, aching heart, again, imd again, and again; then carried, them 
‘away from him in moekery. Oh the sickening anguish of Hope deferred, 
and deferred : 

The Hell it is in ikiig long to bide. 

Bat indeed his hopes began to sicken for good when he found that 
the Board would not allow any honest independent physician to visit 
him, or any solicitor to sec him. At first, indeed, they refused it 
liecause Mr. Thomas Hardie was going to lot him out: bat when 
T. jllardia would not move at their risquest, tlicn, on a fresh applicatioiv 
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fiiey refused it, giving ^ tbeir raaecm that they had already refused it 
Tet In so keen a battle he would not throw away a chance : so lie 
determined to win Dr. Wycherley altogether by book or bjr crook, md 
get a certificate of sanity from him# Now a single white he, he knew, 
would do the trick. He had only to say that Hamlet was mad. And 
** Hamlet was mad'' is easily said. 

Dr. Wycherley wm a coUeolor of mad pec^le, and collectors aro 
always amateurs, and very seldom connoisseurs. Eis turn of mind 
cooperating with his interests, led him to put down any man a lunaiae, 
whose intellect was manifestly superior to his own. Alfred Hardio, and 
one or two more contemporaries, had suffered by tins humour of the 
good doctor's. Nor did the dead os^'ape him entirely. Pascal, according 
to Wycherley, was a madman with an illusion about a precipice ; Jeto 
Howard a moral lunatic in whom the affections were reversed; Banla 
moping maniac with homicidal paroxysms and nocturnal visions ; Paul an 
incoherent lunatic, who in his writings flies off at a tangent, and who 
admits having once been the victim of a photopsio iEusion in broad 
daylight; Nebuchadnezzar a lycanthi’opicfiu lunatic; Joan of Arc a 
theomaniac ; Bobby Burton and Oliver Cromwell melancholy maniacs 
NapohH>n an ambitious maniac, in whom the sense of impossibility be- 
came gradually extinguishod by visceral and cerebral derangemtmt; 
Porson an oinomaniac ; Luther a phrenetic patient of the old demoniac 
breed, alluded to by Shakespcm.re : 

On« secs more dcrik than vast Hell can hold. 

TJb«^t is the madman. 

But without intending any disrespect to any of these gentlemen, he 
assigned the golden crown of Insanity to Hamlet, lb be sure this 
chapter tells his friends in the play he shall insanity, and swears 
them not to reveal the reason; and after this hint to his friends 
and the pit (it is notorious he was not written for readers) he keeps 
his word, and does it as cleverly as if his name was David or Brute 
instead of Hamlet; indeed, like Edgar, be rather overdoes it, and 
so puzzles his enemies in the play, and certain (Jennan criticasters 
and Ei^lisli mad doctors in the closet, and does not pozsKle his bosom 
friend in the play one bit, nor the pit for whom ho was created. Add 
to tins his sensibility, and his kindness tovothera, and his eloquent grief 
at the heart-rending situation, which liis iather's and mother’s son waj> 
placed in and had brains to realise, though liis psycholc^ical critics, 
it sooms, have not ; and add to all that tne prodipous extent of his 
mind, his keen otervation, his deep reflection, his brilliant fancy, Tmite<l 
for once in a way with the ^eat Academi^ or judicial, intellect, 
looks down and sees all the si^ of everything— and what can this rare 
intellectual compound bo? Wycherley decided the quei^on. Hamh^t 
was too much greater in the world cCjftmd than S, T, C^ieridge and lii> 
German criticasters; too much higher, deeper, and broader tbfui 
Es(iuirol, Pinel, Sauze, Haslam, Munro; Pagan, Wigan, Prichoj’d 
Bomberg, Wycherley, and sufeh small deer, to be anytbSig less than n 
madman. 

Now, in their midnight discussions. Dr. Wy<*herley more than once 
alluded to the insanity of Hamlet ; and ofleied . proeffs. But 
declined the subject as too puerile. ^ A man must exkt before ho can 

z 2 
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be baeane/’ said the Oxoulaii pliilosopher, seveie in youthful gravity 
But when he found that Dr. Wycherley, had ho livea in Denmark at 
the time, would have conferred camiily with Hamlet's uncle, removed 
that wortliy relative's disbelief in Hamlet's insanity, and signed the 
young gentleman away beliind his back into a lunatic asylum, Alfred 
bepn to sympathise with this posthumous victim of Psychological 
Science, 1 believe the bloke was no madder than I am,” said he. He 
got the play, studied it afresh, compared the liction with the legend, 
compared Hamlet humbugging his enemies and their tool, Ophelia, 
with Hamlet opening his real mind to himself or bis Horatio the very 
next xnoment ; contrasted the real madness the author has portrayed in 
the plays of Hamlet and Lear by the side of these extravagant imitations, 
to ‘live, if possible, even dunces, and dreamers, and criticasters from 
being taken in by the latter ; and at their next stance pitched into the 
dochn's pet chimera, and what with logic, fact, ridicule, and the author's 
lines, knocktd it to atoms. 

Now, in their midnight discussions, Dr. Wycherley had always 
handled the question of Alfred IIardi('’s Sanity or Insanity with a philo- 
sophical coolm ss, the yomig manailiuircd, and found it hard to emulate ; 
but this philosophic calmness deserted him tlie moment Hiunlci's in- 
sanity was disputed, and the harder he was })r(‘Hsod^ the angriin*, the 
louder, the more confused the Psychological physician bcraine; mid 
presently ho got furious, burst out of the anti-spasmodic or round-about 
style and calle<l ^Ufred a d — d ungrateful, insolent imp[)y, and went 
stamping alx)nt the nxim; and, finally, to the young mtm’s liorror, foil 
<lown in a tit of an epileptic elau‘acter, grinding Ins bx;th and foaming 
at the mouth. 

Alfred was filled with regret, and, though alarmc<i, had thc' presence 
f)f mind not to call for avssistance. The fit Avas a very rnihl one in 
reality, though horrible to look at. Phe doctor canu' to, and asked 
feebly ^or wdne. Alfrcjd got it him, and the do<‘tor, Avith a mixture of 
cunnmg and tilarm iii Ins oye, said he hml fainted away, or iK'arly. 
Alfrcil assented coaxinglA, an<l lofikcd shee)>iHh. After tins lie tor>k 
care neser to lilnil Hamlet ’.s mk'llect again by d< nying his niMinity ; for 
he was now couAmiced of Aviiai he had long half huspt,‘<jt<;d, that the dwtor 
bad a Ix'e in his oavti iKuiaet; and AlfriM had .studied true iuKanity 
all this time, and kucAV how inhumane it is to ojpose a iruaiomauiacs 
foible; it only infuidates and Aswries h:m. No power can coiivmce him. 

Hut now he resolved to play on the do^dor’s foible. 3t went against 
his coasiuence; but the temptation Avas so strong. He came to him 
with a hang-dog air : 

DcKitor,” said )io, I have lx.'on thinking over your arguments, and 
I c^apitulale. If Hamlet ever oxish^d, he was as mad as a March liarc.” 
And he Idushed at this liis first quibble. 

Dr. AV'ytdicrley lieamod with satisfaction. 

''My young triend, tins gives me sincere pleasure; not on my 
account, but on your OAvn. There goes one of your illusions then. 
Now tell me— the J4,(KX)/. ! Have you calmly reconsidered tliat too?” 

Alfred hung liis head, and looke(l guiltier and guiltier. 

**\Vhy,” said he, "'that nevtu* amounted to anything more than a 
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strong snspicion. It lias long ceased to occupy my mind in oxceea. 
However, snould I ever bo so fortunate as to recover my liberty, I have 
no objection to collect the evidence about it pro and con., and ihen 
make you the judge instead of myself." This ho delivered with an 
admirable appearunce of indifference. 

Very well, sir,” said the doctor drily, " Then, now I have a piece 
of good news for pou*' 

** Oh, doctor, what is that ?” 

Your cure is complete ; that is all 1 You are now a sane man, as 
sane as I am.'’ 

Alfred was a little disai)pointcd at this piece of news ; but recovering 
himself, asked him to certify that and lot nim send the certificate to the 
Board. Dr. Wycherley said )io would with pleasure. 

“I’ll bring it to you when 1 make my luuud,” said he, 

Alfred retired triumpliant, and went in at Plato with a good heart. 

lu alxnit an Lour l)r. Wycherley paid him the promised visit. But 
what may not an hour bring f^rth? Ke came with luortiticatioii and 
regret in lus face to tell Alfred that an order of transfer had lieen 
si^ed by the iirojK'r parties, and countersigned by two Commissioners, 
and ho \vas to go to Dr. Wolf's asylum that day. 

Alfred groaned^ '*1 knoAv my father would oul-wit lay feeble 
friends somehow or other,” said he. “What is his game? do you 
know?” 

“I snpi'Hise to obtain a delay; and meantime get you into an asybm. 
where tin y will tell the Cbniniissioners you are worse again, and jx'rhaf.,* 
<lo soirndliing to make their words gcKid. lh\ Wolf, }>etw(*eu ourselves, 
w ill say <u' do almost anything for money. And his asylum is conducted 
on the old system ; though lie pretends not.” 

“My d(’,ar fn(‘nd,” said Alfred, “ wdll you do me a favour?” 

“ How could I dimy you any tiling at this sorrowful moment?” 

IS an advertisement 1 want inserted in the Morning Ad- 
vertiser.” 

“Oil, I can’t do that, T fear.” 

“ Look at it bef<»t'e you bre.Lk my heart liy refusing me.” 

Dr. WyclnTley kxiked at it, and said it was umoi'cnt, lieiiig unintel- 
ligible: aiiii ho would insert it himself 

“Three insertions, dear doctor, said Alfred. “ Hero is the money.” 

The doctor then told him sorrowlnlly he must pack.s up bis things 
Dr. Wolfs koc]X;rs weie waiting for him. 

The moment of juirting came. Then Alfixitl s^ilcmuly Ibrgavo Dr, 
Wyeherltw for signiing aw'ay liis wits, and thanked liiia for all his kind- 
ness and humanity. “ We shall nover meet again, 1 fear,” said he ; “I 
feci a weight of foreboding be«j aliout my heart, 1 never felt before; yet 
my trials liavo been many and great. I think tlie end is at hand. Dr. 
Wolfs kec|K‘rs received him, and their first act ivas to handcuff him. 
The cold sh'cl struck into him dfieyier than liis wrist, and reminded him 
of Silver! on Grove; he could not sujipress a shudder. The carriage 
rollwl all through London with him. He mvr the l^arks with autumn V 
brown and golden tints : he saw the peojilo, some rich, some ywor, but 
none of them prisoners. He saw a little girl all rags. “Oh. if i could 
be as ragged os you are,” he said, “ and free.” ^ 
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M liuil teaohed Drayton Hotise; n old xnansioii, fortifiedi 
mWa Jail, Baa l^andciifife were wWpped off in the yard. He was nsheired 
ini^ a laige^ glocnny drawing-room. Dr. Wolf soon came to and 
l^ey xnaaeur^ each other by the eye like two pnae-ffghters. Dr* 
' Wolfs eye fell under Aifrod^s, and the latter felt he was capable of maoh 
foul play. He was one of the old bull-necked breed : and contained the 
bull-dog and Uio spaniel in his single nature. X hope yon will be 
comfortable here, sir,” said he, doggefiy. 

" I will try, sir." 

** The ilrst^lsas patiehta dine in half an hotir.** 

. I will be ready, sir ” 

" Full dress in flie evening ; there are several ladies.*’ Alfred assented 
by a bow. Dr. Wolf rang a bell, and told a servant to sliow liifr. Bardie 
kig room. 

He 1*^4 just time to make his toilet when the bell rang for dinner. 

As ho went down a nurse met liim, held up something wliito to 
him as she came, lowered it quickly, and dropped it at ms feet in 
passing. 

It was a billet-doux. 

It w^as twisted into a pretty shape, soonted, and addressed to Mr. 
Hardie, in a dohcate Italian hand, and in that pale inlrwhich seems to 
reffect the charming timidity of the fair who use it. 

* He wondered ; earned it into a recess ; then opened it imd read it. 

It contained hut this one line : 

nijthinff htU tmttr at dtffun'J* 

Those words in that delicate Italian hand sent a chill through Alfred. 
What on earth was all this ? Was he to ho ixnsonod V Was his life 
aimecl at now instead of his reason ? W'hai was this mysterious draiHA 
pnjipai’od for Jiim the very moment he set his f x)t in the place. r)erljiap« 
before ? A iKnsoncr, and a friend ! Both strangeo^. lie went aown to 
dinnex : mn contrived to examine every lady and gentleman at tlie 
table. But they were all strangers. Presently a servant filled his glass 
with l)eer; he looked and saw it was poured from a small jug holding 
only his jwrtion. Alfred took his ring off his finger, and holding the 
glass up dropfx^d his ring in. 

Wliat is that for V” inqmred one or two, 

‘^Oh, my ring has a jx^culiar virtue, it tells me what is gootl for 
me. Ah ! what do I see? my nihy clroigvs colour. Fetch me a clean 
glass.” And he filled it with water from a caraffe, " No, sir, leave the 
boor, ril analyse it in rny room after dnmer; Pm a chemist.” 

Dr. Wolf changed colour, and was ill at ense. Hero was a Inxld and 
ugly custotner. However, he said nothing, and felt sure his morphia 
could not he detected in beer by any decomposer but the stomach. Still 
h© was rather mystified. 

la the evening Alft'ed came dressed into the drawing-room, and found 
several gentloroen and ladies there. One of the ladies seemed to attract 
the share of male homage. Her back was turned to Alfred; but 
it was a tteautiful back, with great mugnifit'cnt neck ami shoulders, 
and a skin like satin ; she was tall but roiuided and synjinetrjcal, had a 
mast^ve but long and shapely white arm, and perfi^et Imnd : and masses 
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of ^thick blocfe hair eat oa lier grand white poll like a raven on a ixmVk 
pilkr. 

It vm not easy to get near her; for the mad gentlemen were Owning 
on her all round ; like Queen Elizabeth’s courtierB. 

BoweveTi Dr. Wolf, seeing Alfred standing alone, said, ** Let me intro- 
duce you,^* and took him round to her. The courtiers fell back a little. 
The lady turned her stately head, and her dark eyes ran li^tly all over 
Alfred in a moment 

He bowed, and blushed like a girL She curtseyed composedly and 
without a symptom of recognition-deep water runs still— am Bn Wolf 
introduced them ceremoniously. 

Bardie— Mrs. Axehbold.'* 


OHAPTEB XLL . 

On Alfr«^’s leaving Silverton, Mrs. Arclibold was prostrated. It was a 
stunning blow to her young passion, and left her weary, desolate.* 

But KDo was ftx) strong to lie helpless under disappointed longini^. 
Two days she sat stupified will) the heartache ; after that she bustled 
abotit her wwk in a fervour of half-crazy restlessness, and ungovernable* 
irritability, quenched at times by fits of weeping. As she w^t apart, 
but raged md t>TJuaniscd in pubb'c, she soon made Silverton House 
Silvorton Oven, especially to tJiose who had the luck to be of her sex. 
Then Baker tinudly remonstrated • at the first word she snapped him up 
and said a change would l)e good for both of them : he apologi*^ ; in 
vain ; t hat very d*iy she closed by letter with Dr. Wolf, who had dftm 
inYite<i her to l)e his Matron.'’ Her motive, half hiddm fix)m herself, 
was to be anywhere near her favourite. 

Instalkd at Drayton Hou^, she waited some days, and coquetted 
womaii-like with her own desires, then dressed neatly but soberly, 
and called at Dr. Wycherley’s ; sent in a note explaining who she was 
with a bit of soft sawder, and a^ed to see Alfred. " 

She was politely but peremptorily refused. She felt this rebuff 
bitterly. She went home stung and tingling to the core. But Bitters 
wholosumc be: offended pride now allied uTth strong good sense to 
t\ither a wild affecjliou ; and, as it was no longer fed by the presence of its 
object, her wound healed, all but the occasional dull throbbing pre- 
cedes a jx'rfect cure. 

At this stage of her convalescence Dr. Wolf told her in an off-hand 
w^ay that Mr, Hardie, a patient of doubtful insanity, was coming to his 
asylum, to Iw kept there by book or by crook. (She was onSrely in 
Wolfs confidence, and lie talked of these tilings to her in English.) The 
impenetra\)le creature assented outwardly, with no sign of emotion 
whatever, but one flash of the eye, and one heave of the bosom swiftly 
supprossed. She waited calmly and patiently till she was alone; tlien 
V yielded to joy and triumph ; they seemed to leap inside her. But Bii» 
very thing alarmed her. “ Better for mo never to see him again," she 
thought " His power over me is too terrible. Ah, good-bye to the pdaee 
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and 43omfort I have been building up! He will scatter them to (he 
winds. He has.” 

She tried not to think of him too much. And, while she was so 
fiftrugffling, Wolf lot out’ tliat Alfred was to have morphia at dinner the 
tirst aiy ; morpliia, the accurRed drug with which those dark men in 
tliese dark places coax the nsason away out of the head by degrees, ot 
with a potent dose stupify the victim, then act surprise, alarm ; and 
make his stupor the ground for applying medical treatment to the 
doomed wretch. I’dith Ai-chMd knew the game, and at the word 
morphia, Pity and Passion rose in her bosom irroj^istible. She smiled in 
Dr. Wolfs face, and hated him ; and secretly girt' herself up to baffle 
him, 'uid protect Allred’s reason, and win liis heart through his 
gratitude. 

Sli r<^eived him as 1 have related, to throw dust in Dr. Wolfs 
eyes: s>ut she acted so admirably that some went into Alfred's. 

Ah,'’ thought he, **slie is angry with herself for her amorous folly; 
and, with the justii'.e of her sex, she means to R]dte p<x)r mo for 

it.’’ He sighc'd; for ho felt her hostility would l>e fatal to liim. 

To give her no fresh offence, be foil into her manner, and treated 
her with a- world of distant respect. Tlicn again, who else but 

she could have warned li m against i>oisonY Then again, if so, 

why look so cold and stem at liini ? JI<j cast one or two wistful glances 
at her; but the artful woman of thirty as iniixmotrnhle in public to 
to the canditl man of twenty-one. Even her jiassion could not put them 
on an equality. 

TJmt night ho could not sk^p. Ho lay wondering what would l>c the 
next foul practice, and how he should parry it. 

He wTOte next morning to the ConimiShionerK that two of their numU r, 
unacquaintc*d with the previous proceedings of the lk>ard, luul U^en 
surprised into endorsing on order of tinnsfor to an asylum U^aring a 
very inferior character to Dr. Wycherley’s ; the ohji^d of "ihis was chtarly 
foul According-ly, Dr. Wolf had aJrcsuly tried to jioison his 

reason, by drugging his l>e<.f at dinner. He added that lir. Wycherley 
had now signed a certifi(;ate of lu.s sanity, and imploretl the lio^inl to 
insjiect it, and discharge him at once, or else let a solicitor Msit him at 
once, and take the rcqiusite stcjis towaids a public inquiry. 

While waiting anxiously for the answer, it co>t liim airiiis philosophy 
to keep his Iicari from eating itself. Put he fonglit the g(X)d tight of 
Reason: lie invited the coiitidences of llic quieter mad jHiOjile, anfl esta- 
blished a little court, and heard their grii^vances, and by impartial 
decisions and good Lumour wf»u the n^gaid of tlie moderate patients 
and of the attendants, all but tliix'c ; Iknikcs the head keiqKT, a morose 
burly rulfian; Hayes, a bilious subcud inate, Jtooke’s shadow; and 
Vulcan, a huge mastiff tiiat would let nolxxly hut Pooko toiu^h him; 
he was as big as a large calf, and fomiidabli' as a small lion, though 
nearly toothless with age. He was let loose in the yai'd at night, and 
was an element in the Kostraint system; many a ])atient -would have 
tried to escape but for Vulcan. He was also an inMiluablo bowler at 
night, and so co-t)perated with Dr. AVolfs bugs find fleas to avert skxp, 
that vile foe to insanity and all our diseases, private asylums included. 

Alfred treated Mrs. Archlxild with a distant respect that tried her 
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hard. But that al)lo womaii wore sweetness and xmobtrufidTe kindnoss^ 
and bided her time. 

In Drayton House the keeperesses eclipsed the keepers in cruelty tc 
llio poorer patients. No men except Dr. Wolf apd his assistant had a 
pass-key into their department, so there was nobody they could deceive, 
nobody they held worth the trouble. In the absence of male critics they 
showcHi their real selves, and how wise it is to trust that gentle sex in 
the dark with irresponsible power over females. With unflagging 
patience ih'(^y applied the hourly torture of petty insolence, needless 
humiliation, unreasonable refusals, to the poor madwomen; bored them 
with the poisoned gimlet, and made their hearts bleeding pincushions. 
But minute cruelty and wild caprice were not enough for them, though 
these never tired nor rested ; tht^y must vilify them too with degrading 
and savage niimes. Billinsgate might have gone to school to Drayton 
Iloase. Inter alia they seemed in love with a tenn that Othello hit 
upon; only tlicy ust^d it not once, but fifty times a day, and struck 
decent women with it on tlio face, like a scor]dOTi whip ; and tlien the 
scalding tears were sure to run iu torrents dbwn ihoir silly, honest, 
burning clnioks. But this was not all ; they had got a large tank in a 
flagged room, nominally for chttmliness and euro, but really for^bane 
and torture. For tlio least offence, or out of rx)ore wujatonm=!Ss, they 
would drag a patixmt stark naked across the yard, and thrust her bodily 
nndor water again and again, keeping her dovm till almost goncs with 
suffocation, and dismissjiig her more dead than alive with obscene and 
insulting comments rifiging in her ears, to get warm again in the cold 
’Tills my hulios called tanking.'* 

In the ordinary morning ablutions they tanked without suffocating. 
But the iinniersion of the whole IxHly in cold water was of itself a sxjvere 
trial to tlioRc numerous patients in whom tlie circulation was w’oak; and 
as medical treatment, hurtful and even dangerous. Finally thew? 
kwj>cresscs, with (lialx)]ica.l insolence and cruelty, would batlic twenty 
patients in this tank, and then make them drink that foul water for 
their meals. 

The dark places of the land arc full of hondble cnu'lty.” 

One day ibey tanked so savagely that Nurse Eliza, after months of 
sickly disapjwoval, came to the new redros.sor of grievances, and told. 

What was ho to do? Ho soize<l the only chance of reilross; he ran 
panting with indignation to ]\Irs. ArchMd, and blushing liigh, said 

imploringly, “ ^Irs. Archbold, you used to l»o kind hearted ** and 

could say no more for something rising in lii.s tliroat. 

Mrs. Archbold smiled encouragingly on him, and said softly, I am 
the sjimc J alw'ayis was— to you Alfred.” 

''Oh, tliaiik you; then pray send for Nurse Eliza, and hear the 
cruelties that arc l)eing done to the patients within a yard of m*' 

" You had better tell mo yourself, if you want me to pay any atten- 
tiem.” 

“ 1 can't. I don’t know how to B}>©ak to a lady of such things as are 
done here. The brutes ! the cowamly sho-devils 1 Oh, how' j should 
like to kill them,” 

Mrs. Archl)old laughed a little at his onthusiam (fancy caiong sowbai 
was done t > a j ack of women), and sent for Nurse Eliza. She caiiie 
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0xA being quesMonod told Mre. Archbold more than Imd Alfred 
*^4Lad, ma’am” said she, whimpering, "tbey have just been tonldiig 
<me they had no business to touch ; it is Mrs. Dale, her that is so close 
m eonfinement They tanked her cruel they did, and kept her 
under water till she was nigh gone. I came away ; I couldn't stsiid ii" 

Alfred was walking alxmt in a fury, and Nurse Eliza, in making this 
last revolting comiminicn.tion, lower^ her voice for him not to near* 
but his senses were quick. 1 think he heard, for ho turned and came 
quickly to thorn, 

Mrs. Archbold, you are strong and brave— for a woman; oh, do go 
in to them and take' them by the throat and shake the life out of them, 
the merciless, cowardly beasts 1 Oh that I could be a woman for an 
hour, or they could be men, I’d soon have my foot on some of the 
WT'jtclies.” 

hhii. Archbold acted Ignition. *'Come with me both of you," idui 
said, imd they were soon in the female department. Up came keeperesBGS 
directly, smirking and curtseying to her, and preteuding not to look at 
Adonis. “ Which of you nurses tanked Mrs. Dole ?" said she, sUrniy. 

''"Twasn’t I, ma'am, ’twasn’t I.” 

** Oh, fie !” said Eliza to one, " you know you were at the head of it." 

She pointed out two as the leaders. The Archbold instantly had 
them seized by the others — who, with treachery equal to their (iowardioe, 
turned eagerly against their fellow-culpriis, to ms^e fritmds with Power 
—and, inviting all the sensible maniacs wlio had been tanked, to assist 
or inspect, she bared her own statuesque arms, and, ably aided, soon 
plimged tlie offenders, screaming, crying, and winning, like siianiel 
bitches whipped, under the dirty water. They swallowed some, and 
appreciated their own acts. Then she forced them to walk twice round 
the yard with their wot clothes clinging to them, hooted by the lato 
victims. 

There,” said Alfred, ** let that teach you men will not own hyaonai 
in pr^tticoats for women.” 

Poor Alfred hx)k all the credit of yiis performance ; but in feet, when 
Ibe Ajchbold invited him to bear a hand, ho showed the white feather. 

'' I won't touch the blackguardesses,” said he, haughtily tm*ning it off 
on the score of contempt. “ You give it them! Again ! again ! Brava 1” 

Mosaic retribution completed, Mrs. ArcUbold told the nurses if ever 
" tanking ” recurred she would bundle the whole female staff into the 
street, and then have thorn indicted by the Commissioners. 

These virtuous acts did Edith Archbold for love for a young man. 
Whether mad women or sane, women poignant, or the reverse, were 
tanked or not. she cared at heart no more than whether sheep were 
washed or no in Ettrick’s distant dale. She was retiring with a tender 
look at Alfred, and her pulse Bocrcdly tmaccelerated by sheep-washing of 
sho-wolves, when her grateful favourite appealed to her again : 

** Dear Mrs. Archbold, shall we punish and not comfort? This poor 
Mrs. Dale !” 

The Archbold could have boxed his ears. '' Bear boy," she murmured, 
tenderly, "you teach us all our duty.” She visited the tanked one, 
found her In a cold room after it, shivering like ague, and her teeth 
ehaittering. Mrs. Arohbold had her to the fire, and got her worm clotiies 
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and a pint of wine, and probably suTod bor life and her diild’s-^to lo?o 
ol a jotmg man. 

Why I think Mrs. Dale would otherwise hare left th^ shifting scenot 
Mrs. Oarey, the last woman in her condition they tanked and then 
burned intoaflagged cell that only wanted one frog of a grotto, wss found 
goon after moribund; on which they bundled her out of the asyltnh to 
die. She did die next day, at home, but murdered by the asylum; and 
they told the Ckunmissioners she died through her b-iends tal^^ her 
away £i*om the asylum too soon. The Commiasionors had nothing to do 
but believe tliis, and did believe it. Inspectors who visit a temple of 
c^kness, lies, cunning, and hypocrisy, four times a year, know mighty 
little of what goes on there the odd three hundred and sixty-one days, 
five hours, for^'-eight minutes, and fifty-seven eeconds.*^ 

"Now, Alfred,” said Mrs. Arch bold, "I can^t be everywhere, or know 
everything ; so you come to me when anything grieves you; and let me 
be tlie agent of your humanity.” 

She said this so charmingly he was surpri^ into kissing her fiiir 
hand ; then blushed, and thanked her warmly: Thus she established a 
clmin lietwoen tlicm. he lot too long elapse without appealing 

to her, she would ask his advice alout the welfare of this or that patient; 
imd so she cajoled him by the two fdbios she had discerned in him— Ilia 
vanity and his humanity. 

Besides Alfred, there were two patients in Drayton House who bad 
never been insane; a young man, and an old woman ; of whom anon. 
There were also three ladies and one gentleman, whoh^ been deranged, 
but had recovered years ago. This httle incident, Kecovery, is followed 
in a public asylum by instant discharge ; but, in a private one, Money 
not Sanity, is apt to settle the question of egress. The gentleman^ case 
was scarce ci'cctible in the ninetcentli century : years ago, l)eing unde- 
niably oriU‘kcd, he had done w'hat Dr, Wixhcrlcy told Alfred wae 
a sure sign of sanity ; i.e. he had declared himself insane : and had even 
been so reasonable as to sign bis o^vn order and certificates, and so 
imprison himself illegally, but wiUi perfect ease; no remonstrance 
against that illegality from the gtiardians of the law! When he got 
what plain men call sane, he naturally wantal to be free, and happening 
to romeml:)CT ho alone had signed the order of imprisonment, and the 
imaginary doctor’s certificates, ho claimed his discharge from illegal 
confinement. Answer : “ First obtain a let^l order for your discharge.*' 
On this he signed an order for his discharge. " That is not a legal 
order.”-—" It is as legal as tlie order on w^hich I am here.” Granted ; 
but, legally or not, the asylum has (/ot you; the open air has not got 
you. Possession is ninety-nine points of Lunacy law. Die your own 
illegal prisoner, and let your kinsfolk eat your land, and drink your 
consols, and bury you in a pauper*s shroud. All that Alfred could do 
for these victimswas to promise to try and get them out some day, D.V. 
But there was a weak-minded youth, Francis Beverley, who had the 
honour to be under the protection of the Lord Chancellor- Now a 
lunatio or a Softy protected by that functionary is literally a lamb 
protected by a wolf, and that wolf ex officio the crudest, cunningest dd 


Arithmetic of my boyhood. 1 hoar tk world revolves eome minatee quideeraow* 
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mongte and fleccor of innocents in Christendom. Chancery lunatio« 
are the richest class, yet numbers of them are flung among pauper and 
even criminal lunatics, at a few pounds a year, while their committees 
biig fouistifths of the money that has kion assigned to keep the patient 
in comfort. 

Unfohunately the protection of the Chancellor extends to Life and 
Reason, as well as Fleece ; with the following result : 

In public asylums about forty per cent, am said to be cured. 

In private ones twenty-five per cent, at least; most of them poorish. 

Of Chancery Lunatics not five per cent. 

Finally, one-third of all the Chancery Lunatics do every six years 
exchange the living tomtis they ore fleeced and bullied in for dead tomlis 
where they rest; and go from the sliam i^rotection of the Lord Chancellor 
of England to the real ])roteetion of their Creator and their Judge. 

Thes,' sUtistics have been long lH3fore the world, and are de^id figures 
to the Skimmer of things, but tell a dark tale to the Iletider of thinp, 
so dark, that I pray Heaven to protect me, and all other wcfik inoffensive 
persons, from the protection of my liOrd Chancellor in this kind. 

Beverley was so unfortunate a.s io before the date of the above 
petition ; and sufferc<l the consequences. 

He was an aristocrat by birili, inibh* on kJli sides of his ho\isj^, and 
unluckily had money. ?*ut for that ho w’onld have bc(in a lal>ouring 
man, and free. My Lord Protector conimitt<Ml liiin with six hnndrotl 
pouTid.s a yeai’ mtiintenarice money to the care of his cominithH), the 
Honourable Fynos Beverley. 

Is'ow this corporate, yet honourable, indi\idnal. io whom something 
was committed, and m (diancory l.iane called him in its ovrn sweet 
French the thing committed, was a gentkmian of birth, breeding, and 
intelligence. He undertook to take care of liis Kiinple cousin ; nud v.hat 
he did take care of yrm liimsclf. 

The ScTD-LfiTnNG Swindul 

1. The Honoumble Fyoes Bevt^rley, A iiglo-French ef>minit tec, or crown 
tenant, suVlet soft Francis for fl(XV. a year, iK>ckcted end washeil 
Jiis liarids of Frank. 

2. Mr. Host Iden, the sub-tenant, sub-let the Softy of lugli dt'gree for 
150/., po<!kete<i the surplu.^^, and washed his hands of him, 

8. The 150/. man .suklet Jiim to Dr \Colf at, 00/. a year, pjuchod iho 
surfdus, find washed his hands of h>m. 

And now what on earth was left for jxxir T^r. Wolf to <lo ? Could ho 
snlKmibezzle a llighUinder’s bj'i*eksV Could lie subtract more than her 
eldii from off the singed cat 1 Could he pf^el i he core of a rotten apple I* 
Could he pare a grated cheese rind? Could he. flay a skinned flint 1 
Could he fleece a hog afbjr Satan had shaved it as clean os a bantam’s 

Let no man dare to iinut geniu^, k;a,st of all the genius of extortion. 

Dr Wolf i?cn3wed comparatively more out of young Iriink tlian did 
any of the preceding screws. Ho turned him into a servant of all work 
anil half starved him ; money profit, 45/. out of the GO/., or three-fourths, 
itie others had only bagged one-half. But by this mouis he got a 
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good eervant without wages, and on hdf a servant's food, clearing 22^. 
and 12?. in these two items. 

Victim of our great national vice and foible, Vicariousness, this scion 
of a noble house, protected in theory by the Crown, vicariously sub- 
protected by the Chancellor, sub-vicariously sub-sham-protected by his 
kin, was really flung unprotected into the fleece market, and might he 
seen— at the end of the long chain of subs, pros, vices, locos, shams, 
shuffles, swindles, and lies — shaking the carpets, malang the beds, 
carrying the water, sweeping the rooms, and scouring the sordid vessels, of 
thirty patients in Drayton House, not one of whom was liis equal either in 
birth or wealth ; and of four menials, who were aU his masters and hard 
ones. His work was always doing, never done. Ho was not the least 
mad nor bad, but merely of feeble inbillect all round. Mfty thonssmd 
gentlemen’s families wmld have been glad of him at 300 ?. a year, and 
made a sou and a brother of him. P*ut he was under the vicarious pro^ 
tection of th(^ I^rd Chancellor. Thin, half-starved, threadl)are, out a^ 
ellx)W’fi, the univorsat butt, scofted at by the vei;y lunatics, and cispexdally 
ill treated by iho attendants whose work he did gratis, he was sworn 
at, jecTod, insulted, cufled and even kicked, every day of his hard, bard 
life. And yet lie was a gentleman, though a soft one; his hands, his 
features, his carnage, bis lu^ldi'css, had all an indefinable stamp of 
How'' had it outlive<l such crushing, degrading usage? I don’t 
bow doc's a daisy survive the iron roller? Alfred soon found him ouf^ 
and, to every body V amuzeinont, i'sj>e(’ially Fi'ank’s, remonstrated genliy 
but resolutely and t'lo'iuently. and soon convinced tlic majority, sane 
and insaiu^that acrouture so meek and useful merited;especial kindness, 
not cruelty. One keeper, The Jtobin, alias Tom Wales, an ev-prize- 
tighter, wius a wai-m coiiN'crt- to this view. Among the maniacs only one 
held mb-, and said e-ontemi^f uously he couldn’t see it. 

“Well,” said Alfred, “ lay a finger on liim after tliis, and I’ll lay a 
hand on 3011, and aid yom iiitellecluaJ vision.” 

liooke and Hayes treateil n inon.stmnco with open and galling con- 
tcm])t. Y(?t the tide of opinion changed they did not caro to defy 
it ojiciily ; but tlu^y bullied poor Beverhy mw and then on the sly, and 
lie iiev(>r told. He w'as too inoficnsive for this w^orld. But one day', na 
Alfred wjis sitting with his d(Xir ajar, writing a letter of eariu'iit expotv- 
tuliitiou to the Commissioners, who had left bi.s first unanswered, he 
lu'ard Hayes at tla* head of the stairs call roughly “Trank ! Frank!” 

“ Sir,” replied the soft little \oico of yoimg Beverley. 

“ Come, be (juick young shaver.” 

“ I'm coming sir,” and u]) ran Beverley. 

“ Here tuke this tray down sfuirs,” 

" Yes, sir.” 

“ Stop, there’s a bit of bretid for you.” And Hayes chucked him a 
crust, as one throws it to another man’s dog. 

“ Thank you, sir,” said Mr. Beverley, st<x)ping down for it, and being 
habitually as liungry as a ratcatcher's tyke, took an eager bite in that 
position. 

“ Jiow dare you eat it there,” said Hayes brutally : “ take it to your 
own crib: come, mizzle.” And with that lent him a contemptuous kick 
behiud. wliicli owdng to his jiosition sent Mm off his balance flat off* the 
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ism^l ^ gllusB bfokd tmdar him; poor young Mr. Beverley ntteed ai»y 
of djteay^ for he knew Hayes would not own himself the cause; Hi^yes 
cursed hhn for an awkward idiot, and tlie oath went off into a howl, for 
Alfred ran out at him brimful of Moses, and with a savage kick in the 
back and blow on the neck administered simultaneously hurled him 
hf^foremost down the stairs* Alighting on the sevmth step, he tumed 
a somersault, and bounded like a ball on to the landing below, and there 
lay stupified. He picked himself up by slow degrees, and glared round 
with speechless awe and amazement up at the human thunderbolt that 
had shot out on him and sent liim %ing like a feather. He shook hia 
fist, and limped silcntlv aw^ay all bruises and curses, to tell Booke and 
concert vengeance. Alfred, trembling still witli ire, took Beverley to 
his room (the boy was as white as a sheet), and encouraged liim, and 
mar^e him wash properly, bruslied his bak, dressed him in a decent 
twec(? suit he had outgrown, and taking liim under his ai m, and w^alk- 
ing with his own nose haughtily in the air, paraded him up and down 
the asylum, to show them all the l^est man in the house respected Uie 
poor soft gentleman. Ah, what a grand tiling it is to bo young! 
Beverley clung to his protector too much like a girl, but waD<ed giuce- 
fully and kept step, and every now and then looked up at Alfred with 
a loving adoration, that was sweet yet sad to see. Alfred marched him 
to Mrs. Arch bold, and told his tale ; for hO knew Hayes would misrepro- 
Bent it, and get lum into trouble. She smiled on the pair ; gently 
deplored her iavoiirite’s impetuosity, entreated him not to go hghting 
with that great monster Botike, and charmed liim by saying, ** Well, 
and Prank u a gentleman, when he is dreseed like one.*' 

"Isn1; he,” said Alfred eagerly. "And whose fault is it ho is not 
always dressed like one? Whose fault that here’s an oarl’s nephew, 
* Boots* in Hell?** 

" Not yours, Alfred, nor mine,” was the honeyed reply. 

In vain did Mr. Hayes pi'efer his complaint to Dr. Wolf. The Aich* 
bold bad been before him, and the ansswer was, " Served yi)u right” 

These and many other go(d deeds did Alfred Hardie in Drayton 
House. But, as the days rolled on, and no answer came from tho 
Commissioners, hie own anxiety, grief, and dismay, loft him less and leas 
able to sympathise with the material but smaller wrongs aroimd him. 
He became silent, dejected. 

At last he came to Mrs, Arohbold, and said sternly his letters to the 
Commissioners were intercepted. 

" 1 can’t believe that,** said she. " It is against the law.** 

So it was : but law and custom are two. 

"lam sure of it,*’ said he ; " and may tho eternal curse of Heaven 
tight on the cowardly traitor and miscreant who has done it.** And he 
Btolked gloomily away. 

When he left her, she sighed at this imprecation from liis lips ; but 
did not repent. " I ca/i7 part with him/* she said despairingly ; " and 
if I did not stop his poor dear letters. Wolf would :** and the amorous 
crocodile shed a tear, and persisted in her double-faced course. 

By-*and-by, when she saw him getting thinner and paler, and his 
bright face downcast and inexT>ressibly sad, she shared has misery ; ay, 
shed scalding tears for him; yet could not give him up; for her wiQ was 
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as m the rest of her vtm sajiplo: and heoss met hot loTe, but itol 
true lore like Julia’s. 

Perhaps a very subtle obseirer seeing this man and woman wa 4 pa!e 
flhd spiritless together in one house, mii^t have divined her secret 
Jk. Wolf then was no such observer, for she made him believe idie had 
a rifflng penchant for him. He really had a strong one for her. 

While Alfi^ed’s visible misery pulled at her hearfretrings, and some- 
times irritated, sometiines melted her, came curious complications ; one 
of which requires preface. 

Mrs. Dodd then was not the wife to trust blindly where her poor 
husband was oonccmed; she brilied so well that a keeperess in David's 
iirst asylum told her David had been harshly used by an attendant 
Hhe instantly got Eve Dodd to take him away : and tr^fer hun to a 
small asylum fearer London, and kept by a Mrs. Ellis. ** Women are 
not cruel to men/' said the sagacious Lucy Dodd. 

But, alas ! if women are not cruel where sex comes in and mimics 
that wider sentiment. Humanity, women are deadly economicsal. Largely 
gifted with that household virtue, Mrs. Ellis k^t two few servants, and, 
sure consequence in a madhouse, too many stmt-jjMjkets, hobbles, mtijfe 
log-looks, body- belts, &c. &c. Hence barf her patients were Ireqiieiitijr 
kept out of harm’s way by cruel restraints administered, not out of 
hearty cruelty, but female parsipiony. Mreu and Miss Dodd invaded the 
house one day when the fair economist was out, and found seven patients 
out of the twelve kept out of roiscliief thus: one in a restraint chair, 
two hobbled like asses, two chained like dogs, and two in stmight-waisti 
coats, and fastened to beds by webbing and straps; amongst the lattei 
David, though quiet os a lamb. 

Mrs. Doda cried over him as if her heart would break, and made Mias 
Dodd shift him to a large asylum, where 1 believe he was very well usei 
But here those dreadful newspapers interfered; a prying into sweet 
secluded spots. They diversified Mrs. Dodd’s breakfast by informing^ 
her that the doctor of tills asylum bad just killed a [latient; the mode 
of execution bloodless and sure, as became fair science. It was a maa 
between sixty and seventy ; an age at which the heart can seldom stand 
very much shocking, or lowering, especially where the biuin is disiraased. 
So they placed liim in a shower-lmtb, narrow enough to impede respiiur 
tion, without the falling water, which of necessity drives out air. In 
short a vertical box with holes all round the top. 

Here the doctor ordered him a cold shower-liath of unparalleled dura- 
tion; half an hour. To be followed by an unprecedented dose of tartar 
emetic. This double-barrelled order given, the doctor went away. 
(Formula.) 

The water was down to forty-fi^e degrees Falirenheii Half an hour’s 
shower-lmth at that temperature in a roomy bath would kill the 
youngest and strongest man in her M^^esty’s dominions. 

For eigbt-and-twenty mortal minutes the poor old man stood in this 
Vortical cofSn under this cold cascade. Six hundred gallons of icy 
water were in that his last hour, his last half-hour, discharged upon ma 
devoted bead and doomed iKxly. 

He had to be helped ttwv^y icom this death-torrent he hod walked intb 
in high spirits, poor soul. % ^ 
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Evea tfais change awakened no miflgivings, no remorse; though yon 
or I# or any man or women picked at haz^ oiit of the streets, wcsdd 
at once have seen that he was dying, he was duly dosed by the fire with 
four spoonfuls of autinionial tincture— io mak* stcktr. But even the 

Destructive Art of Healing” cannot slay the slain. The old man 
cheated the eiaotic; for, licfore it could hurt him, he died of the 
bath; and his l)ody told its sad tale; to use the words of a' 
medical eye-witness, it as A nascic of alabasteji.” The death-torrent 
had driven the whole circulation from the surface.’^ 

Mrs. Dodd was tej'rifiod, and in spite of Sampson’s assurance that this 
M^as the asylum of all others the> would not settle another patient in 
until the matter should have bloTO over, got Eve Dodd to write to Dr. 
WoK, and ofier 800/, a year if ho w^ould take David at once, and treat 
him witii espocifil consideration. 

showed this letter triumphantly to Mi*s. Archbnld, and she, 
blin<kd for a moment by fettling, dissuadtxl him from receiving Captain 
Dodd. He staled at her. ‘‘ \VTiat, turn away a couple of thousand 
pounds?” 

“ But they will come to visit him ; and perhaps see Am.” 

Oh, that can be managed. You must l )0 on your guard : and HI 
warn Itooko. 1 can’t turn away money on a chance.” 

Onti day Alfred foimd himself locked into his room. This was unusual : 
for, though they called him a lunatic m words, they called him sane by 
all tluiir acts. Ho half suspected that the Commissioners w'ere in the 
house. 

Had ho known who really was in the house, he \^'ould have tniaten 
himself to [>ieces against the door. 

At dinner there was a new patient, very mild and silent, with a beau- 
tiful large brown eye, liko some gentle animal’s. 

Alfred was veiy much struck with this eye, and contrived to say a 
kind word to liim after dinner. Finding Iiimself addressed by a gentle- 
mim, the new comer liandled his forelcKk, and made a sea scrape, and 
jmnow.uccd Iiimself as William Thompson; he added with simple pride, 
"'Able SeamaJi then, toucliing his foi'elock jj^in, “ Just come aboard, 
your honour.” After this, which came off glibly, ho was anything but 
communicative. However, Alfred contrived to extract from him that he 
was ratlicr glad to leave liis last sliip, on acv'ount of ba\ing been con- 
stantly im}xjded there in his duties by a set of lublxirs, that clung round 
him and kept him on deck whenever the first lieutenant ordered him 
into the top. 

The very next day, pacing sadly the dull gravel of his prison yard. 
Alfred heard a row^; and there was the able seamen struggling wdtli the 

♦ Thi?; niuU' of execution is well known in the United States. They settle refrac- 
tory pri$ont'i*s with it pencxlfiilly. Bat half an hour is not needed; twenty minUtes 
will do tlic tnek. * Bailor’s Weekly,' a yeai* or two ago, contained an admirable wood- 
eut of a negio’s execution by waiei. In tliih lemaikable picture yon sec the poor 
darkie saatecl poweiless, howling and panting hj> life away under the deadly cascade: 
and there stands tlie stolid turnkey, erect, forma], &tifV as a ranarod, pulling the deadly 
suing with a sort of diill exercise air, and no more cctmpunction nor reflection than if 
he himself was a mchine coustriicted to jmll strings or triggers on his own string being 
pulled by butcher or fool. A picture well studied, and so worth study. 
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fiobin and two other keepers : ne wanted to go to his duties in the fore- 
toj^ to wit the fork of a high ehn-tree in the conrt-yard. Alfi^d had 
half a mind not to interfere. ** Who ceres for my miseiy ?" he said. 
But his better nature prevailed, and he told the Bobin he was sure 
going up imaginary rigging would do Thompson more good than harm. 

On this the men reluctantly gave him a trial, end he went up the 
tree with wonderful strength and agility, but evident caution. Still 
Al&ed quaked when he crossed his thighs tight over a limb of the 
tree forty feet from earth, and went carefully and minutely through 
the whole process of furling imaginary sails. However, he came 
down manifestly soothed by the performance, and, singular phe- 
nomenon, he was quite cool ; and it was the sx>^tators on deck who 
perspired. 

And wliat a pleasant voice he has/’ said Alfred ; it quite charms 
my ear : it is not like a mad voice. It is like — I’m mad myself.” 

"And he lias got a fiddle, and plays it like a hangel, by all 
accounts/’ said the Bobin ; " only he won’t touch it but when he has 
a mind.” 

At night Alfred dreamed he heard Julia’s sweet mellow voice speaking 
to him; and he l<x>ked, and lol it was the able seamam He could sleep 
no more, but lay sighing. 

Ere the able seaman had lieen there tliree days, Mrs. Dodd came 
unexpectedly to see him: and it was with tJie utmost difficulty Allred 
was smuggled out of the way. Mrs. Archliold saw by her loving 
anxiety these visits would be frequent, and, unless Alfred was kept 
constantly locked up, which was repugnant to her, they w'ould m(?et 
some day. Slie knew there are men w'ho ply the trade of spies, and 
wdiero to find them; she set one of them to w^atch Mrs. Dodd’s liouse^ 
and learn her habits, in hopes of getting some clue as to when she might 
he expected. 

Now it so hapjiened that, looking for one thing, she found another 
which gave her great hopes and courage. And then the sight of Alfred’s 
misery tried her patience, and then Ikj was beginning half to suspect 
her of stopping liis letters. Passion, impatienctv pity, and calculation, 
all dro\e her the same road, and led to an extittordmaj-y scene; so hn- 
j>fognab»d with the genius of the ma^lhouse — a place where the passions 
run out to the very end of their tether —that I feel little able to deeerilie 
it ; 1 will try and indicate it. 

One fine Sunday afternoon then she asked Alfred languidly would he 
like to walk in the country, 

" Would I like ? Ah, don’t trifle witli a prisoner,” said he sorrow- 
fully. 

She shook lier head. " No, no, it wrill not he a happy walk ; Booke, 
who hates you, is to follow us with that terrible mastiff, to pull you 
down if you try to escape. I could not get Dr, Wolf to coix^ont 
on any other terms; Alfi^, let us give up the idea, I fear your 
rashness.” 

" No, no, I won’t Jkry to escape— from you. I have not seen a blade of 
grass this six months.” 

The accomplished dissembler hesitated, yielded. Tlicy passed th rough 
the yard and out at the back cte^or, which Alfred had so often looked 

*2 A 
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iv&tfally At; mi by^md-^by reaped a deliciotis pasture ; a light ^Iden 
base streamed acroiBS it; Nature never seemed so sweet, so divine, to 
Alfred before; &6 sun as bright as midsummer, thouffh not the least 
hot, air fresh, g^ial, and perfumed with liberty and the 
flowers of earth ; Beauty glided rustling hy his side, and dark 
eyes subdued their jiative fire into softness whenever they turned on 
him ; and scarce fifty yards in the rear hung a bully and a mastiff ready 
to t^r hto down if he should break away horn l^uty's light hand, that 
rest^ so timidly on his. fie was voung, and BtoutrheartGd, and relished 
his peep of liberty and nature, though blotted by Vulcan and Hooke. 
He batted to Mrs. Arehbold in good spirits. Slie imswered briefly, and 
listlessly. 

At last she stopped under a young chestnub-tree as if overcome with 
a su(^deu reflection, and turning Imlf away from him leaned her head 
and upon a bough, and sighed. The attitude was pensive 

and womanly. He asked her with innocent concern what was the 
matter; then faintly should betake her liome. j\ll her answer "was to 
press his hand with hers that was disengaged, and, instead of sighing, to 
cry. 

The novice in woman’s wiles set himself to comfort her'— in vain: to 
question her — in vain at first, but by degrees she allowed him to leani 
that it was for lum she mourned; and so they y>roceKled on the old, old 
plan, the man extorting fi’om the woman bH by hit just so nnu-h as 
wanted all along to say, and would have pc aired ju a strt‘am if let quite 
alone. 

Ho drew from his distressed friend that Dr, Volf for reasons of bi,^ 
own had nurde special inquiries aWmt the Dodds; that she had f< r- 
tunately or unfortunately heard of tins, and liad questioned the person 
employed, hoping to hear something that might comfort Alfred. "'Tn- 
stead of that/* said she, I find kliss Dodd i> lilce most girls ; out of 
sight is out of mind with her 

Whet do you mean?” s^ud Alfred, trembling suddenly. 

'*Do not ask me. What a weak tb<ji 1 wtis to let you see I was 
unhappy fur yon.'’ 

The truth is the truth/’ gas}>ed Alfred : tell me at once.” 

"Must ly I am afraid you will hate me; for J sliould hate an,> 
one who told rno your faults. Well, then— if / must— Miss Dodd has a 
beau.” 

It is a lie 1” cried Alfred furiously. 

“ I 'wish it w'as. But she has t-wo in fact, both of thorn clergymen : 
however, one seems the fa^ouritts at leasl they arf‘ engager to bo 
married ; it is Mr. Hurd, the curate of the parish she lives in. By what 
I hoar she is one of the religious ones : so perliaps that has brought the 
pair to an understanding.” 

At these words a cold sickness rushed all over Alfred, beginning at 
his heart. He skxKl white au/J stupified a moment : then, in the anguish 
of his heart, broke out into a great and terrible cry : it was like a young 
Hon wounded with a poisoned shaft 

Then he was silent, and stof>d stock stih, like petrified despair. 

Mrs. Arehbold was prepared for an outburst : but not of this kind, 
Els anguish was so unlike a woman’s that it staggered her. Her 
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good md bad to use an expresaire though eoiuolirhat tdu 

poetical phrase^ battled for her, ^e haa impulse to ^ 
patitude for life, to let him out of the asylum ere JUba should 
be Mrs. Hurd, and eren liberty come too late for true love. ^ 
looked again at the statue of grief by her ^de: and burst out czymg 
iu earnest 

This was unfortunate. Shallow pitv 6xudii% in salt water leaves ni| 
enough behind to gush forth m gcxJi aeeds^ 

She only . tried to undo her own work in part ; to comfort Mm a 
little with common-places : she told him in a soothing whi^r there 
weie other women in tJie world besides this inconstant girl, othans who 
could love him as he deserved, 

lie made no answer h* all she could say, but just waved his hand «0e 
i]ijj)atiently. Petty consolat ion seemed to sting him. 
hhe drew Iwick di54(xuLmgcd : but only for a wJiile. He was sileni 
With <mc gniud serpentine movement she came istxddenly close to 
him, and, standing half Ivelimd hito, laid her band softly ou hiS shoulder, 
and p(Hired burning love m Ids cai*. “AlfBd," slie murmured, '"we 
are both unliappy; let las comfort one tmolher. I had pity on you 
at Milverton Ihaise, 1 pity you now: pity var a little in turn; ^e mC 
out of this dreadful Ikaikc, out of this revolting life, and let me be with 
you. liCt mo >our liousekei^pcr, your servant, your slave. Tliisnews 
th(Vt has shocked yon st> lujus torn the veil tan my eyes; I thougljt I h^ 
(V'lfhd my levo down to friendship and fender csfeem; but no, now I sf*e 
you as nuliappy as inysSelf, now 1 can S]>eak.aud wrong no one* I own .1 
- -oh Alfred my iK art burns ibr you, bleeds for you, yearns for you, 
sicl^en.«^ for you, dies for you.’’ 

*' Oh, hush! Jrnsir’ Mrs. ArchlK)kl. You are saying things you will 
i)hi.sh for the lual moment.’’ 

'‘I blush now, 1 Alt euniiot hu.sh; 1 have gone too far. And your 
lifippijjess .‘i.s II A'^ in jik* at stub e. lSu» young girl can iinderstand 
vt ^alu*■ such A man as )ou are: but J, like ycAi, have Ruficrod; I, like 
you, am coustani : 1, hke you, am warm and tender; at my age a 
wo.muis love lb bh.NS u> hini who a\u gain it; and 1, love you with all 
my soul, AltVe<i ; I worslup tiie giouiid v-ai W'ltlk on, my sweet, sweet 
boy. Say yt*u tlH* word, dourest, aiul j \nU brfk tlxe serv'ank, and get 
tlu; keys, and sacrifice my ]*rofes.sK>n f{»r ever to give you liberty (see 
how swoct t1i<i open fiwe of nature is, sweeter than imy thing on earth, 
I'ur. love); and all I ask is a little, littiu of your heaH in I'^fhun, 
(live me a clniucx' to make ymi mine for ever : and, if I fail, treat me as I 
shall d(;sorvo ; desert iiio at once ; aial then I’ll nevitr reproach you ; Til 
only die for you ; lui 1 have lived for you ever siueo I first saw your 
heavenly f?ioo/’ 

The pas.sionabi 'woman yiauRcd at last, but her hot check and heaving 
te'Om anrJ Ituidtu* convulsiva'. kind })roloi}ged the pleading. 

] am afraid few men of h<^r own ago would have resisled her; 
for voice and sj)t‘ecli and all wore bui’ning, melting, and winning: and 
then, so r«:as<Miah1e, lads ; she did not stipulate for constancy. 

liut Alfr(‘.d turned round to lier blushing and sorrowftil. "Pot 
shame 1” he sard; "tins is not love: you abuse that sacred word 
Indeed, if you had ever really loved, you warn Id ha'«« ^tied me and 

2 A 2 • 
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Jnlift long ago, and respected our loTe ; and saved us by giving mo my 
freedom long a^. 1 am not a fool: do you think I don't know 

that you axe my jailer, and the ounningest and most dangerous of thorn 
aU?*^ 

" You cruel, ungrateful I” she sobbed, 

“No; lam not ungratefol either,'* said he, more gently. “ You have 
always come between mo and that kind of torture which most terrifies 
vnlg^ souls; and 1 thank you for it. Only, if you had also pitied 
the deeper anguish of my heart, I should tha^ you more still. As it 
is, I fbi^Ve you for the share you have had in blasting my happiness 
for life; and nobody shall ever know what you have be^ i:^ enough 
in an nnguarded moment to say; but for pity’s sake talk no more of 
love, to mock my misery.” 

Mrs.yAj'chbold was white with ire long before he had done ibis sen- 
tence. ‘^You insolent creature,” said she; ‘"you spurn my love; you 
shall feel my ham.” 

“So I conclude,” said he, coldly: “such love as yours is hard by 
hate.” 

“ It is.” said she : “ and I know how I’ll combine the two. To^y I 
loved you, and you spumed me ; ere long you shall love me and I’ll 
despise you ; ana not spurn you.” 

“ I don’t understand you,” said Alfred, feeling rather uneasy. 

“ What,” said she, " don't you see how the superior mind can fascinate 
the inferior? Look at Frank Beverley; how ho follows you about and 
fewns on you, like a little dog.” 

“ I prefer his sort of affection to yours.” 

“A gentleman and a man would have kept that to himself; but you 
are neither one nor the other : or you would have taken my offer, and 
then run away from me the next day, you fool. A man betrays a 
womfiui; he doesn’t insult her. Ah, you admire Frank’s affection; 
well, you shall imitate it. You couldn’t love me like a man ; you shall 
love me like a dog.” 

“ Howwjll you manage that, pray ?” he inquired with a sneer. 

'Til drive you mad.” 

She hissed this fiendish threat out betwetm her white tooth. 

" Ay, sir,” she said, " fiitberto your reason has only encountered men. 
You sMl see now what an insulted woman cau do. A lunatic 
you shall he ere long, and then I'll make you love me, dote on 
toe, follow me about for a smile: and ihen I’ll leave off hating 
you, and love you once more, but not the way 1 did five minutes 
*go.” 

At this furious threat Alfred ground his teeth, and said: ''Then I 
give you my honour that the moment I see my reason the least shaken, 
I’ll kill you .* and so save myself from the degradation of l)eingyour lover 
on any terms.” 

“Threaten your own sex with tliat,” said the Archbold contemp- 
tuously; “you may kill me wbinever you like; and the sooner the 
better. Only, if you don’t do it very quickly, you shall be my property 
xny hraiiHrick, love-dok, slave.” 
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CHAPTEE XLL 

Araot a defiance so bitter and deadly, Alfred naturally drew away 
from hie inamorata. But she, boiling with love and hate, said 
torly, “ We need not take Mr. Eooko into our secrets. Come, sir, your 
annr 

He stuck it out ungraciously, and averted his head; she took it, 
suppressed with difficulty a petty desire to pinch, and so walked by his 
side ; he was as much at his ease as if promenading jungles with a 
panther. She felt him quiver with repugnance under her soft hand : 
and prolonged the irritating contact. She walked very slowly, and 
told him with much moaning she was waiting for a signal. Till thcfn,*^ 
said she, “ we will keep one another company f biting the word wi6ai 
her teeth as it went out. 

By-and-by a window was opened in the asyhmi, and a table-cloth hung 
out. Mrs. Arch1x)ld pointed it out to Alfred; he stared at it; Snd 
after that she walked liiin ra]>i<ily home in silence. But, as soon a« 
the door was double-locked on him, sho whispered triumphantly in his 
car : 

Your mother-in-law was expected to-day ; that signal was to let me 
laiow sho was gone.” 

" mother-in-law!” cried the young man, and tried ha vain to con- 
ceal his surprise and agitation. 

“ Ay; your mother-in-law, that shall never be: IVIrs. Dodd.” 

“Mrs. Dodd here!” said Alfred, clasping his hands. Then he 
refliMrted, and said coolly : “ It is false ; what should she come here 
IbrV” 

“ To sec your father-in-law.” 

“My father-in-law? What, is he here, too?” said Alfred, with an 
inerodulouK sneci\ 

“ Yes, the raving maniac that calls himself Thompson, and that you 
took to from the first: he is yoiu* precious fathen-in-law— that shall 
never lie.” 

Alfred was now utterly amazed, and bewilder^. Mrs. Archbold 
eycjd him in silent scorn. 

“ Poor man,” said he, at last ; and hung his head sorrowfully. “ No 
Tvondcr then his voice went so to my heart How strange it all is? and 
how will it all end?” 

“ In your being a modnitm instead of an insolent fool,” hissed the 
Y iper. 

At this moment Beverley appeared at the end of the yard. Mrs. 
Archl)ol(l whistled him to lier like a <log. He came running zealously 
“ Who was that called while I was out ?” she inquired 

“ A polite lady, madam : slio said sir to me, and thanked me.” 

“ That sounds like Mrs. Dodd,” said the Archbold quietly. 

“ Ah, but,” continued Frank, “there was another with her: a beau- 
tiful yoiing lady ; oh, so beautiful!” 
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d jolia Dodd " daid the Archbold grimly. 

Alfred panted, and his eyes roved wildly in search of a way to eaoapa 
and frliow her ; she could not be far off. 

" Anybody else, Frank inquired Mrs, Archbold. 

** Ho more ladies, madam; but there was a young gentleman all in 
black ; X think ho was a clergyman ; or a butler." 

Ah, that was her husband that is to be; that was Mr. Hurd. She 
can go nowhere without him, not even to see her old beau," 

At those words, one of them an adder, Alfred turned on 
her furiously, and his Ic^ arm shot out of its own accord, and the 
fingers opened like an ^Ws claw. She saw, and nnderstood, but 
never blenched. Her vinoictiye eye met his dilating flashing orbs 
unflinchingly. 

“You fora woman, he said, “and I am too wretched for 
anger.'' He turned from her with a deep convulsive sob, and, ahnost 
sta^ering, leaned his brow against the wall of the house. 

She had done what no man had as yet sucoeeded in ; she had broken 
his spirit. And here a man would have left him alone. But the 
r^^tkl beauty put her lips to his ear, and whispered into them: 
“ This is only the beginning." Then she left him, ana went to his room 
and stole all his paper, and pens, and ink, and his very Aristotle. He 
was to have no ocenpation now, except to brocxl, and brood, and brood. 

As for Alfred, he sat down upon a bench in the ytird a broken mtm : 

. up to this moment he had hoped his Julia wfis as constant as himself. 
But no; either she had heard he was mad, and with the universal 
credulity had believed it, or perhaps, not hearing from liim at all believed 
herself forsaken ; and was consoling herself with a clergyman. Jealousy 
did not as yet infuriate Alfred. Its first effect resembM that of a 
heavy blow. Little Beverley found him actually sick, and ran to 
the Bobin. The ex-prizefighter brought him a thimbleful of brandy; 
bnt he would not take it. “Ali nb, my friends," lie said, “that 
cannot cur© me; it is not my stomach; it is my heart. Broken! 
broken !" 

The Bobin retired muttering. Little Beverley kneeled down beside 
bim, and kissed his hand with a devotion that savoured of the jcanine. 
Yet it was tender, and the sinking heart clung to it. “ 01ft ‘Frank I” he 
cried, “ my Julia believes me mad, or thinks. Hi© false, or something, 
and she will marry another before I can get out to tell her all I have 
endured waa for loving her. What shall I do ? God protect my reason! 
What win become of mo?" 

He moaned, and young Frank sorrowed over him, till the harsh voice 
of Book© hummon^ him to some menial duty. Tliis discharged, he 
came runnij^ back; and sat on the bench beside his crushed bene^tor 
without saying a word. At last he delivered this sapient speech : “ I see. 
You want to get out of this place." 

Alfred only sighed ho^lcssly. 

“ Then I j$mt try and get you out," said Frank. Alfred shook his 
head. 

“Just let me think," said Frank, solemnly ; and he sat silent looidi^ 
like a young owl: for thinking soon puzzled him, and elicited his 
intellecii^ual weakness; whereas in a groove of duti€» he could go as 
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smoothly aa half the world, and bat for his official, offidotis, Proteotoi 
might just a$ weU haye been Boots at the Swim, as aid Chaanl^ 
maid at the Wolf. 

So now force and cuni^ had declared war on Alfked, and feableneas 
in person enlisted in his defence. His adyersary lost no time; tbat 
afternoon Booke told him he was henceforth to occupy a double^b^ed 
room wilb another parent. 

^ " If ho should be violent in the middle of the njght, sing out, and we 

will come— if we hear you," said the keeper with#^malicious smile. 

The patient turned out to be the able seaman. Here Mrs. Archbold 
aimed a double stroke ; to shako Alfred's nerves, and show him how 
very mad his proposed fatlier-iu*law was. She thought that, if he could 
once be forced to realise tills, it might reconcile him to not marrying 
the daughter. 

The first night David did get up and paraded an imaginary deck for 
four mortal hours. Alfred's sleep was broken; but be said nothings 
and David turned in again, his watch completed. 

Not a day passed now but a blow was sPHack. Nor was the victim 
passive ; debarred writing materials, be cut the rims off several copies 
of the Times, and secret^ them : then catching sight of some 
on the back of Frank's clothes-bnisb, scraped them careful^ melted 
them in a very little water, and with a toothpick scrawled hik wrongg 
to the CommiSBioners ; be rolled the slips round a halfHjrown,andwr^ 
outside, “ Grood Christian, keep this half-crown, and take the writing to 
the Lunacy Commissioners at Whitehall, for pity's sake." This dozie ; 
he watched, and, when nobody was looking, flung his letter, so weighted, " 
over the gates ; he heard it fall on the public road. 

Another day ho secreted a spoonful of black currant preserve, diluted 
it with a little water, and wrote a letter, and threw it into the road as 
before : another day, healing the Bobin express disgust at the usage to 
which ho was now subject^, he drew him apart, and oflered him a 
hundred pounds to got him out. Now the ex-prizefighter was rather a 
tender-hearted follow, and a groat detester of foul plky. What he saw 
mode him now side h^rtily wiUi Alfred ; and ali be wanted was to be 
indemnified for his risk. 

He looked* down and said, "You see, sir, I hare a wife and child to 
think of," 

Alfred offered him two hundred pounds. 

" That is more than enough, sir," said the Bobin ; " but you see I can'l 
<lo it alone. I must have a pal in it. Could you afford as much to 
ilorrott? He is the likeliest; I've heard him say as much as that be 
was sick of the business.” 

Alfred jumped at the proposal : he would give them two hundred 
Apiece. 

" I’ll sound him,” said the Bobin ; " don't you spei^ to him, what- 
ever. Ho might blow the gaff. I muisft begin by making him drunk: 
then he'll tell me his real mind.” 

One fine morning the house was made much cleaner than usual j the 
rotatory chair, in which they used to spin a maniac like a teetotum, the 
restraint chairs, and all the paraphernalia, were sent into the stahtif^ 
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so disposed thst^ even if foimd, they would look like things soomed 
and dismiesed from serrice : for Wolf, mind you> professod the non^ 
restridut system. 

Alfred asked what was up, and found all this was in preparation for 
the quarterly visit of the Oomniissioners ; a visit intended to be a 
stumrise; but Drayton House always know when they were coming, 
and the very names of the two thunderbolts that thought to surprise 
them. 

Mrs. Archbold communicated her knowledge in off-hand terms. ** It # 
is only two old women ; Bartlett and Te-rry.^* 

The gentlemen thus flatteringly heralded arrived next day. One an 
aged, infirm man, with a grand benevolent head, bald front and silver 
hair, and the gold-headed cane of his youth, now a dignified crutch ; tlie 
other an ordinary looking little chap enough : w-ith this merit ; he was 
what ho looked. They had a long interview with Mrs. Archlwld first, 
for fii.it tliey should carry a naked eye into the asylum; Mr. Bartlett, 
acting on instructions, vei^ soon inquired about Alfred ; Mrs. Archbold’s 
face put on friendly concern directly. 1 am sorry to say ho is not so 
well as he was a fortnight ago ; not nearly so well. We have given him 
ralks in the country, too ; but I regret to say they did him no real good; 
he came back much excited, and now he shuns the otlier patients, which 
he used not to do.*^ In short she gave them the impression that Alfred 
was a moping melancholi?ic. 

“ Well, I had better see him,” said Mr. Bartlett, juM to satisfy the 
Board.” 

Alfred was accordingly sent for, and asked Avith an indifferent air how 
he i^as. 

He said he was very well in health, but in sore distress of mind at ius 
letters to the Commissioners being intercepted by Mis. Archbold or 
Dr. Wolf- 

Mra. ArchMd smiled pityingly. Mr. Bartlett caught her ghinco^ and 
concluded this was one of the patient’s <lelus]on.s. (Formula.) 

Alfnxl surprised the glances, and said, You can hardly kdiove tliis, 
because the act is illegal. But a great many illegal ficts, that you never 
detect, arc done in asylums. However, it is not a question of snrmiso; 

I sent four letters in the regular way since I oarao. Ih're are their 
several dates. Pray make a note to inquiro whether they liave reached 
Whitehall or not.^' 

" Oh, certainly, to oblige you,” said Mr. Bartlett, and made th(3 note. 

Mrs. Archlx)ld looked rather disoomposed at that. 

" And now, gentlemen,” said Alfred, “ since Mrs. Archbold has had 
& private interview, which 1 see she has abused to poison your mind 
agJunst me, I claim as simple justice a private interview to disabuse 
yoa.” 

You are the first patient ever told me to walk out of my own dmw- 
ing-room,” euxid Mrs. Archbold, rising white with ire and apprehension, 
and sweeping out of the room. 

By this piece of female petulance she gave the enemy a point in the 
game; for, if she had insisted on slaying, Mr. Bartlett was for too 
weak to have dismissed her. As it was, he felt shocked at Alfred’s rude- 
ness : and so small a thing as justice did not in his idea counterbalance 
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so greai; a thing as discourtesy ; so he listened to Alfred's tale with the 
deiSly apa^y of an unwilling hearer. Pour on : I will endure/ as 
poor Lear says. 

As for Dr. Terry, he was pictorial, but null ; effete f emptied of brains by 
allHBcooping Time. If he had been detained that day at Drayton House, 
and Frank Beverley sent back in his place to Whitehall, it would 
have mattered little to him, less to the nation, and nothing to mankind. 

At last Mr. Bartlett gave Alfred some hopes ho was taking in the 
truth ; for he tore a leaf out of his memorandum-book, wrote on it, and 
passed it to Dr. Terry. The ancient took it with a smile, and seemed 
to make [in effort to master it, but faded ; it dropped simultaneously 
from his finger and his mind. 

Not a question was put to Alfred ; so he was fain to come to an end ; 
he withdrew suddenly, and caught Mrs. Archbold at the keyhole. 
“ Noble a^lversary / said he, and stalked away, and hid himself hard 
by; and no Koom*r did the iitspectors come out, and leave the coast 
clear, than he darted in and looked for the p[i|>er Mr. Bartlett had 
jMwsod to Dr. Terry. 

He found it on the floor : and took it eagerly up ; aud full of hope, 
and expectation, rend these words : * 

What is this name of the siuff i*he matron's gown is made of? T 
SHOuiJ) LIKE TO litry Mrs. Bartlett one like it. 

Alfred stcK)d and read tins again, and again: he seai-ched for some 
hidden symlxfiical meaning in the. words. High-riimded, and deeply 
impressed with his oum wrongs, ho could not conceive a respoctablo 
man, paid fifteen hundred a year to spy out wrongs, Udng so heartless 
lard as to write this single comment during the earnest reoital a 
UTOiig so gigantic as his. Poor Alfred leanied this to liis cost, that to 
put small men into gi-cat j)laces is to create monsters. When ho had 
realised the bitter truth, lie put the stony-hearted paper in his pocket, 
crept into the yard, and sat down, and, for all be could do, scalding tears 
rail down his cheeks. 

“ Homunculi quanti sunt!” he soblKid; homunculi quanti sunt!” 

Presently he saw Dr. Terry come wandering towards him alone. The 
Archbold had not deigned to make him .safe ; seneciiludo had done that. 
Alfred, all heart -sick as he was, went to tlje old gentleman out of 
veneration for the outside of his hcatl -wiiich was Slmkespcarian— and 
pity for his l>odiIy infirmity; and oflbred him an arm. The doctor 
thanked him sweetly, and said, Pray young man have you anything to 
communicate ?” 

Then Alfred saw that the ancient man had already forgotten his face, 
and so looking at him with that rare instnuiunt of official inspection, 
the naked (^yo, had seen ho \vas sane ; and consequently taken nirn for 
a keeper. 

How swiftly the mind can roam, and from w hat a distance gather the 
materials of a tlionght ! Flashed like lightning through Alfred’s mind 
this line from one of his pets, the Greek phjlosoj>hers : 

Ka< rovTo fityurrrff rt)(vrjs ayaBa v&tMtv ra Kcuca . 

** And this is the greatest stroke of art, to turn an evil into a good.*' 

Now the feebleness of this aged Inspector was on evil : the thing, then 
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vm to Hmm & into a good. Shade of Plato behold how tiby di^Ia 
wrted thee ! Sir/' said he, sinking his voice jnyffberiausiy, I have : 

but I am a poor man ; yon won^ say 1 told you : it*s as mudi as my 
is wort!k^* 

*^€o(Qfidei]oe, strict confidence,** replied Nesto, going over beaten 
tracks; for he had kept many a queer secret with ihe loymty which does 
his i^otession so much honour. 

''Theft, sir, there’s a young gentleman confined here^ who is no more 
mad than yon and 1 ; and never was mad.** 

" You don't say so.** 

"Thatl do, sir: and they know they are doin^ wrcmg, sir: for they 
stop all Ms letters to the Oommissioneis ; and that is uhlawM, you know. 
Would yon like to take a note of it all, sir?’* 

The old said he thought he should, and groped vaguely for his 
note^'oook; he extracted it at last like a loose tooth, fumbled with it, 
and drnpp^ it : Alfred picked it up fuming inwardly. 

The ancknt went to write, but Ms fingers were weak and hesitating, 
and by this time he had half forgotten what ho was going to say. 
Alfred's voice quavered with impatience ; but he fought it down, and 
offered as coolly as he could to write it for him : the offer was accepted, 
and be^WTote down in a feigned hand, very clear, 

"Drayton House, Oct. 5. A sane patient, Alfred Hardie, confined 
hero from interested motives. Has written four letters to the Com- 
missioners, all believed to be intercepted. Communicated to me in 
confidence by an attendant in the house. liefer to the party himself, 
and his corresixindence with the Commissioners from Dr. Wycherley's : 
also to Thomas Wales, another attendant ; and to Dr. W ycherley : also 
to Dr. Eskell and Mr. Abbott, Commissionei’s of Lunacy." 

After tins stroke of address Alfred took the first opportunity of leaving 
him, and sent Frank Beverley to him. 

Thus Alfred, alarmed by the hatred of Mrs. Archbold, and racked 
with jealousy, exerted all his intdligonco and played many cards for 
liberty. One he kept in reserve; and a trump (tard too. Having now 
IK) ink nor colouring matter, he did not hesitate, but out penknife, up 
sleeve, and drew blood from his arm, and with it wrote once more to 
the Commissioners, but kept this letter hidden for an ingenious purpose. 
What that purpose was my reader shall divine. 


CHAPTER XUL 

Wb left Julia Dodd a district visitor. Working in a dense parisli s!^ 
learned the depths of human misery, bodily and mental. 

She visited an honest widow, so poor that she could not afford a 
Carthi^ dip, but sat in iho dark. When friends came to see her they 
sometimes brought a candle to talk by. 

She visited a cripple who often thanked God sincerely for leaving her 
the use of one thumk 

She visited a |)oor creature who for sixteen years had been afflicted 
with a tumour in the neck, and had lain all those years on her back 
with, head in a plate ; the heat of a pillow being intolerable. Julia 
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fbond het Icmginff to go, and ^et conteat to stay: and itti^ng God in 
^ all ttieliillBofthitIpidB, 'vtrMch waaherocmipfmKmda^ 

But Vfete I to onumerftte the ghaatly si^hte, the slifliug loathaome 
odours, the rulgar honors upcm hozrois thus lefiued young lady faced, 
few of zpy readers would enduxe on juiper fbr lore of trum, what she 
endured in re^ty for love of suffenng humanity, and of Him whose 
servant she to be. 

Probably such sacrBoes of selfish ease and comfort are never qtSte fa 
vain; they tend in many ways to heal our own wounds: I Woh*t say 
that bodily suffering is worse than mental ; but it is realisod hr more 
vividly by a spectato. The grim heart-breahing sights she saw arrayed 
Julia’s conscience agmst her own grief ; the more so when she found 
some of hot most afflicted ones resigned, and even patofui. ^ What/ 
said she, " can they, all rags, disea^, and suffering, bow so cheerftdiy to 
the 'will of Heaven, and have I the wickedness, the impudence, to 
repine ?” 

And then, happier than most district visitors, she wm not always 
obliged to look on helpless, or to confine her conflations to good words. 
Mrs. Dodd was getting on famously in her groove. She 'was high in the 
4 confidence of Cross and Co., and 'was inspecting eighty ladies, as weU as 
working ; her salary and profits together were not less than five huuto^ 
pounds a year, and her one Iux\ % was charity, and Julia its minister. 
She carried a good honest basket, 'and there you might see her Bible 
wedged in with wine, and meat, and tea and sugar : <vnd still, as these 
melted in her round, a little spark of something warm would sometimes 
come in her own sick heart. Thus by degrees she was attaining not 
earthly happiness, but a grave and pensive composure. 

Yet across it gusts of earthly grief came sweeping often ; but these 
she hid till she was herself ugaiii. 

To her mother and brother she was kinder, sweeter, and dearer if 
possible, than over. They looked on her as a saint; but she knew 
better ; and used to brush with honest sliamo when they called her so. 
“Oh don’t, pray don’t,” she would say with unaffected pain. “Love 
me as if I was an angel ; but do not praise me ; tlmt turns my eyes 
inward and makes me see myself. 1 am not a C^istion yoi, nor any- 
thing like one.” 

Eetuming one day from her duties very tired, slie sat down to take 
off her lx)nnet in her own room, and presently beard snatches of an ar^- 
ment, that made her prick those wonderful little ears of hers wliich 
could almost hear through a wall. The two concluding sentences were 
a key to the whole dialogue. 

Why disturb her said Mrs. Dodd. “ She is getting better of * the 
Wretch and my advice is, say nothing : what harm can toat do T 

“ But then it is so unfair, so ungenerous, to keep airything from the 
poor girl that may concern her.” 

^ At this moment Julia came softly into the room with her c'lmosity 
hidden under an air of angelic composure. 

Her mother asked after Mrs, Berber, to draw her into conversation. 
She replied quietly that Mrs. Beecher was no better, but very thankfol 
fbr the wine Mrs. Dodd had sent her. This answer given, she went 
^thont any apparent hurry and sat by Edward, and. fixed two loving 
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imploring eyes on him in silence. 0, subtle sex I This feather iras to 
tom the scale, and make him talk unquestioned. It told. She was 
elose to him too, and momma at the end of the room. 

“ Xiook here, Ju,” said he, putting his hands in his pockets, we two 
hafve always been friends as well as brother and sister ; and somehow it 
does not seem like a friend to keep things dark then to IVIrs. Ilodd : 
"She is not a cliild, mother, after all; and liow can it be wrong to tell 
her the truth, or right to suppress the truth? Well then, Ju, here’s 
an advertisement in the ’Tiser, and it’s a regular riddle. Now mind, I 
don’t really think there is anything in it; but it is a dmll coincidence, 
very droll ; if it wasn’t there are ladies present, and one of them a dis- 
trict visitor, I would say, d — d droll. So droll,” continued ho, getting 
warm, " that I should like to punch the advertiser’s head." 

" Le 5 me see it, dear,” said Julia. 1 dare say it is notliing worth 
punching about." 

There,” said Edward. " I’ve marked it.” 

Julia took the paper, and her eye fell on tliis short advertisement: 


A ILEEN AEOON.—DISTRUST Aiteak- 
a:<ci:s. 


Looking at her with some anxiety, they rutv Ihe paper give one sharp 
rustle in her hands, and then quiver a little. 8he lK)wed hfjr head over 
it, and everything seemed to swim. But she n(!ver moved : they could 
neither of them see her she defeiide<l herself with t]u‘ paper. Tlie 
letters cleared again, and, still hiding her face, she studied aud studied 
the advertisement. 

" Come, tell us what you think of it,” said Edward. ” Ts it anything ? 
or a more coincidence ?” 

" It is a pure coincidence,” said Mrs. Bodd, with an admimbh^ imi- 
tation of eix)l confidence. 

Julia said nothing; hut she now rose and juit both arms rmiiid 
Edward's nec^k, and kissed him fervidly again and again, holding tho 
newspaper tiglit all the time, 

" There,” said Mrs. Bodd : "see what you have d^ne.” 

"Oh, it is all right,” said Edward <hee?’fally. Tlio British fireman 
is getting hugged no end. Why what is tho matter ? have you got tho 
hiccough, Ju?” 

“No; no! You are a true brother. I knew all along that he would 
explain all if ho was alive : and ho alive.” So saying she kissed the, 
^Tiser violently more than on<‘e ; then fluttered’ .*way with it to h^^r ouii 
room ashamed to show her joy, and y(d not ablo to hide it. 

Mrs. Bodd shook her head sorrowfully: and Edward lK‘gan to look 
rueful and doubt wdiether he had done wisijiy. I omit the discussion 
that followed. But the next time his duties permitted him to visit them 
Mrs. Bodd showed him the ’Tiser in her turn, and with hor pretty white 
taper finger, and such a look, pointed to tho following advertisement: 


A ILEEN AROON.--^I do BTSTRUST 

Appkarances, but if you €\<T lovwi me 
explain them at once. I have bometlnng for you 
fiom your dear sister. 
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" Poor simple girl/* said Mrs. Dodd, " not to see that, if he ccmld 
explain at all, he would explain, not go adyertising an enigma after acting 
a mystihcation. And to think of my innooent doye putting in that she 
had something for him from his sister; a mighty temptation for such a 
wretch !” 

‘'It was wonderfully silly,” said Edward; “and such a clever girl, 
too ; but you ladies can’t stick to one thing at a time ; begging your 
pardon, mamma.” 

Mrs. Dodd took no notice of this remark. 

“ To see her lower herself so!” she said, “0 my son, I am mortified.” 
And Mrs. Dodd leaned her cheek against Edward’s, and sighed. 

“Now don’t you cry, mammy,’’ said he, sorrowfully. “I’ll break 
every l)one in his skin for your comfort.” 

“Heaven forbid!” cried Mrs. Dodd anxionsly; “what, are you not 
aware she would hate you ?” 

“ Hate me ! her brother !” 

“ She would hate us all if we laid a finger on that wretch. Pray inter- 
fere no more, love ; foolish child, talking to me about women, and it is 
plain you know nothing of their hearts : and a good thing /ur you.” She 
then put on maternal authority (nobody could do it more easily) and 
solemnly forlmde all violence. 4 

He did not venture to contradict her now ; but cherished hk resolution 
all Ae more, and longed for the hour wlien he might take “ the Wretdi ” 
by the throat, and chastise him, the more publicly the better. 

Now, the alx)ve incident that revealed Julia’s real heart, which she 
had been hiding more or less all this time from those who could not 
sympathise with her, took eventually a turn unfavourable to “the 
Wmteh.” So he might well bo called. Her great and settled fear had 
always been that Alfred was dead. Under the immediate influence of 
his father’s cunning, she had for a moment believed he was false ; but 
so true and loving a heart could not rest in that opinion. In true love 
so long aa there is one grain of uncertainty, there is a world of faith and 
credulous ingenuity. 'So, as Alfred had never been seen since, as nol>ody 
could say ho was married to another, there was a grain of uncertainty 
as to his unfaithfulness, and this her true heart magnifi(vd to a mountain: 

But now matters wore another face. She was sure he had written the 
advertisement. Who but lie, out of the few tliat take the words of any 
song to heart., admired Aileeu Aroon ? Wlio but he out of tlie three or four 
people who might possibly care for that old song, had appearances to 
explain away ? and who but he knew they took in the Morning Adver- 
tiser ? She waited tlien for the explanation she had invited. She read 
the advertising column every day over and over. 

Not a word more. 

Then her womanly pride was deeply wounded. What ; had she courted 
an explanation where most ladies would have listened to none; and 
courts it in vain ! 

Her high spirit revolted. Her heart swelled against the repeated 
insults she had received; this last one filled the bitter cux> too 
high. 

And then her mother came in and assured bar ho had only in- 
serted that advertisement to keep her in his newer. Ho has heard yoir 
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«re imd are admired by others more mrthy of yotir 

e^ed bitterly at these m^oments, for she coald no longer 
omdbal ^Sbmu ■ 

Aiki Hr, Httrd was very attentive and kind. And when be spoke 
to Jnlia, and Julia turned away, her eye was sure to meet Mrs. D(^d's 
eye im^oring her secretly not to iscourage the yomig man too 
much- And so she was gently pulled by one, and geuUy thrust 
by another, away from her first tover and towards his successor. 

It is an old, old^ory. Fate seems to exhaust its malice on our first 
love. For the secsdhd the road ts smoother. Matters went on so some 
weeks, and it was perfectly t«ae that Mr. Hurd escorted both ladies one 
day to Drayton House, at Julia's request, and not Mrs. Dodd's. Indeed, 
toe latter lady was secretly hurt at his being allowed to come with 
them. 

One Saturday afternoon, Mrs. Dodd went alone to Drayton House by 
apMntment David was like a lamb, bat, as usual, hod no knowledge 
of her. Mrs. Archbold told her a quiet, intelligent, patient had taken 
a great fancy to liim, and she thought tliis was adding much to his 
happiness. "'May I see him to tliank him?" asked Mrs. Dodd. ''Oh, 
certainly," said Mrs. Arcbbold ; " I'll inquire for him." Slio went out, 
but soon returned, saying, " He is gone out for a walk with the bead 
keeper : we give him as much air and ainusoment as we can ; we hope 
soon to send him out altogether, cured.” " Truly kind and tbouglitfiil," 
said Mrs. Dodd. Soon after, she kissed Mrs. Archbold, and pressed 
a valuable brooch uiwn her: and then look leave. Howuvor, at the. 
gate she rememlxjrea her parasol, Mrs. Archl>oUl said she would go 
back for it. Mrs. Dodd would not hear of that: Mrs. Arcbbold in- 
siafed,' and settled the question by going, Sh(^ was no sooner in the 
house, than yoimg Frank Beverley came runiung to Mrs. Dodd, ana 
put the missing prasol olficiou.sly into her hand. ‘"Oh, lhank you, 
sir," said she; “ will you be so kind as to tell Mrs, ArchlM‘>]d I have it." 
And wiih tliis they parted, and the porter ojxjncxi the gate to her, and 
she got into her hired cab. She leaned her head back, and, as usual, 
was lost in the* sorrowful thoughts of wdiat had wen, and what now 
was. P^wr wife, each visit to Drayton House opened her w'ound afresh 
On reaching the stones, there w^as a tmiipike^ Tliis roused her up . 
she took out her purse and paid it As she drew back to her seat, slio 
saw out of the tail of lier fominine cyo the edge of something white 
under her parasol. Sho took up the parasol,, and found a wriiton paper 
pinned fm to it: slic detached this paper, and examined it all over 
with considoral)Ie curiosity. It consiste<l of a long slip alwut an inch 
and a quarter broad, rolled like tape, and Hod with packthread. She 
could not sec the iuBide, of course, but she read the supoi*scription : it 
was firtnly but clearly ^vritten, in red ink apparently. 

Of the words I sliali only say at prestmt tlmt they wore strong ana 
simple, and that their effect on the swift intelligence and tender heart 
U Mrs. Ik)dd was overpowering. They kn(X!ked at her heart; they 
drew from lier an audible C17 of pity more elotpient than a thousand 
speeches ; and the next moment she felt a little f^t ; fexr she Imew now 
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Ihe appeal was not in red ink^ but m something very fit to pm botw^ 
the heart of woe and the heart of pity. She smelt at her aidts^and 
soon recovered that weakness : and next her womanly bosoni swelled 
so with the* milk of hnmau kindness that her breath came short: Alter 
a httle struggle she gashed out aloud, Ah, that 1 wiU, j^r soul; tl^ 
verymompt/* 

Now, this time she was close to her own house 

She stopped the cab at her door, and asked the driver ff hw horse 
was fresh enough to carry her to the Board of Lunacy : " It is at White- 
hall, sir,” said she- Lord bless you, ma’am,’* said the cabman, White- 
hall ? why my mare would take you to Whitechapel and back in an 
hour, let alone Whitehall.” 

Reassured on that point Mrs. Dodd went in just to give the servimt 
an order : but as she stood in the passage, she heaa*a her childi^^wfe 
voices, and also a friend’s ; tlie genial, angry tones of Alexander Samp- 
son, M.I). 

She tlnnight, ** Oh I mmt just show them all the paper, before I go 
with it;” and so after a little buzz about dinn<^ and tmnga With SaraSh, 
mounted the stairs, and arrived among than singularly apropos, as it 
happened. ^ 

Men like Sampson, who make many foes, do also make stauncher 
friends than ever tlto Hare d<^es, and aro fiiithful friends themselves. 
The boisterous doctor had stuck to the Dodds in all thdr distresses ; 
and if they wore over sljort of money, it certainly was not his fault: for 
almost his first word, when he found them in a lodging, was, ''Now, 
yeii be wanting a (’hick. Gimme pen and ink, and 111 just draw ye 
one; for a iiuiidre.” This being declined politely by ]\Irs. Dodd, he 
^•x|)OfitiiIated. " Mai “dear— Madam, how on airth can ye go on in 
sucli a place as London without a Chick?” 

Ho returned to the charge at his next visit, and scolded her well for 
her pride.. W'ho iver luirdof refu.siiig a chick ? a small inoftensive chicle, 
from an old friend like mo? Come now, lH)havel Just a wee chick: 
rniif off for fifty.” 

" Giv(^ us your company and your ftiondsbip,” said Mrs. Dodd ; " we 
value them alK)ve gold: wo will not rob your dear children, while we 
have as many fingers on our hands as other people.” 

On the present occasion Dr. Sampson, whose affectionate respect for 
the leading London physicians 1ms already displayed itself, was inveigh- 
ing sp^icially against certun sjxicialiste, whom, in the rapidity of his lusty 
eloquence, he called the Mad Ox. He favoured Julia and Edward with a 
full account of the maniform enormities he had detected them in during 
thirty years’ practice ; and fso descended to his present grievance. A 
lady, an old friend of his, w^as being kept in a certaan asylum month after 
month because she liad got money and relations, and haii once bet‘.n 
delirious. *' And why was she delirious? because she Imd a brain fever 
slie got well in a fortnight.” This lady had thrown a letter over the 
wall addressed to him ; somebody had posted it : he had asked the Com- 
missioners to Jet him visit her ; they had declined for the piwmt " Yon 
Board always sides with the strong against the weak*” said he, 3^ now 
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he had bribed ihe gj^dcner, and made a midnight aesignation with the 
mtient ; and vm goixig to it with six stout fellows to cany her off hf 
force. ** That is my recipe for alleged Insanity,'' said he. " The busi- 
&6B8 will be more like a mejaeval knight carr^g off a namorous nun 
out of a oonTint, than a good physician saving a paahint from the 
Mad Ox. However, Mrs. Soampson's in the secret; I daunt say sh' 
approves it; for she doesn't She says, * Go quitely to tbf Board o' 
Oonmiissioners.' Sis I, ^ My dear. Boards are a sort of cattle that go too 
alow for Saampson, and no match at all for the Mad Ox.' " 

At this oonjupcture, or soon alter, Mrs. Dodd came in with her 
paper in her hand, a little flurried for once, and, after a hasty curtsey^ 
said, 

" Oh., Doctor Sampson, oh, my dears, wbat wickedness there is in the 
world! Tm going to Whitehall this moment; only look at what was 
pinred on my parasol at Drayton House," 

Thr writing passed from hand to hand, and left the readera looking 
very gravely at one another. Julia was quite pale and laorror-stricken. 
All were too deeply mended, and even shockea, to make any common- 
place comment; for it looked and read like a ciy from heart to hearts. 

•• If you are a Christian^ if 
ffOa are harum, pity a sane 
tiun here onfined by fraud , 
amd take this fo fk^' Board of 
Lunacy at WhiUMl. 7om 
by treachery from her T lore ^ 
my letters all laia'ceptcd, }>ens 
and paper kept from viCy I 
write tim with a toothpick 
and my bloud on (» run of 
‘ The Tunes.* Oh God^ direct 
it to some onv who htts 5«r- 
fared, and can feet for an* 
other's agony f* 

Dr. Sampson was the first to speak. There/' said ho, under his 
breath : " didn't I tell you ? This man is sauc. There’s sanity in every 
line,” 

“AVell, but/’ said Edward, do you mean to say tliat in the present 
<Iay ” 

“ Mai — dearr — sirr. Mankind niver changes. Whativer the muscles 
of man can do in the light, the mind and conscience of man will consent 
to do in th(^ dark.” 

Julia said never a word, 

Mrs. Dodd, too, was for action not for talk. She bade them all a 
hi^ty aiiieu, and went on hei good work. 

Ere she got to the str(^et door, she heard a swift nistle l)ehind her ; 
and it was Julia flying down to her, all glowing and spai-kling with her 
old impetuosity, that had seemed dead for ever. “ No, no/’ she cried, 
panting with generous emotion ; “it is U) mo it was sent. / am tom 
from him I love, and by some treachery 1 dare say : and J have suffered, 
ah you «bal! never know what 1 have suffered. Give it me, oh pray, 
pray, pray give it me, TU take it to Whifohall.” 
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CHAPTER XLin. 

If vre could always know at the time what we are doing] 

Two ladies earned a paper to WhitehaU out of charity to a atiranger. 

Therem the elder was benefactress to a man she never spoke of but 
as ** the Wretch ;** the younger held her truant bridegroom^s heart, I 
may say, in her hand all the road and was his protectress Neither 
recognia^ the handwriting : for no man can write his own hand with a 
toothpick. 

They reached Whiteliall, and were conducted upstairs to a gentleman 
of pleasant asi)ect but powerful brow, seated in a wilderness of letters. 

He waved his hand, and a clerk set them clmirs : he soon after laid 
down his pen, and leaned gravely forward to hear their business. They 
saw they must waste no time; Julia looked at her mother, rose, and 
look Alfred's inissive to his desk, and handed it him with one of her olo* 
qnent looks, grave and pitiful. He seemed struck by her beauty and 
her manner. 

It, was pinned on my parasol, sir, by a poor prisoner at Drayton 
House/’ stiid Mrs. Dodd. 

Oh, indeed /' said the gentleman, and began to read the super- 
BcriiDtion with a cold and wary look. But thawed visibly as he mad. 
He oj)('no{l the missive, and ran liis eye over it. The perusal moved 
him not a little: a generous flush mounted to his brow; he rang the 
bell sharply. A elerk answered it; the gentleman wrote on a slip of 
paper, and said earnestly, " Bring mo every letter tltat is signed with 
that nunio, an<I all our eoiTespon{lenco alKuU him.” 

Ho then turned to Mrs. Dodd, and put her a few questions, wliich 
drew out the main facts I have just related. The papt>rs were now 
brought in. Excus{^ mo a moment, ” said ho, and ran over thto, I 
believe the man is sane/’ said he, and that you will have enabled us 
to Imflflo a conspiracty, a heartless conspiracy/’ 

We do hoi>e he will he set free, sir,” said Mrs. Dodd, piteously. 

He shall, madam, if it is as I suspect. T will stay here all night but 
I will master this case; and lay it before the Board myself without 
delay.” 

Julia looked at her mother, and then asked if it would he wrong to 
in<|uiro “ the poor gentleman’s name?” 

** Humph !’’ said the official ; ought not to reveal that without liis 
consent But stay ! he will owe you much, and it really seems a pity he 
should not have an opportunity of exprcs.smg his gratitude. Perhaps 
yon will favour me with your address : and trust to my discretion ; of 
course, if he does not turn out as sane os he seems, I shall never let him 
know it,” 

Mrs. Dodd then gave her address ; and she and Julia went home 
with a glow about the heart selfish people, thank Heaven, never 
know. 

Unconsciously these two had dealt their enemy and Alfred’s a heavy 

2 B* 
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blow; train to a ntizie. Tbeir fiiexidattbeoffifM^Tmam 

of motte stamp than Alfred bad Mien in with. 

l^eantime Alfred was subjected to hourly mortificatioiis and irritations . 
He guessed the motive, and tried to baffle it by calm salf-poesession : 
but this was far more difficult than heretofore, because his temper was 
now exacerbated and his fibre irritated by broken sleep (of this poor 
David was a great cause), and his heart mfiamod and poisoned by that 
eruel, that corroding passion jealousy. 

^0 think, that wmle be was in prison, a rival was ever at his Julia's 
ear, making more aud more progress in her heart! This corroder was 
his bitter companion day and night; and perhap of all the maddeners 
human cunning could have invented this was the worst. It made his 
temples lieat and his blood run boiling poison. Indeed, tliero wore times 
wh^ he was so distempered by ppsion tliat homicide seemed but an 
act K>i jostioe, and suicide a legitimate relief For who could go on 
for over carrying Hell in his bosom up and down a prison yard ? Ho 
l)egan to go alone ; to turn impatiently from the })otty troubles and 
Ihtoomless egotism of those afflicted persons ho had hitherto forced his 
sore heart to pity. Pade, thin, and wo-bcKono, ho walked the weary 
gravel, like the lost ones in that Hall of Eblis, whoso hearts were a 
devouring fire. Even an inspector with a naked eye would no longer 
have distinguished him at first sight from a lunatic of the unhappiost 
etas, the xnelancboliac. 

Ipse sauni oor tdeoB liominam vestigta vitans. 

Mrs. Archbold looked on and saw this sfwi sight not with the pity it 
would once have caused, but with a sort of bitter triumph lightened by 
no pleasure, and darkened by tho sliadow of coining remorse. Yet 
up to this time she had shown none of tliat inconstancy of purpose 
which marks her sex; while she did go far to justify the poet's 
charge: 

Nor Hell a fury like a woman Boomed. 

Booke had a hint to provoke Alfred to violence such os would justify 
them in subjecting so popular a patient to iKKliJy restraint, composing 
draughts, and other quick maddeners. Rooke entered into the game 
zealously from two motives ; he was devoted to Mrs, Archhold, aim ho 
hated Alfred, who had openly defied him, «''nd mortified his vanity about 
Frank Beverley. 

One. Saturday Alfred was ordered out to walk with Rooke and Hayes 
and Vulcan. Ha raised no objection: suspeciit^, felt homicidal, sup- 
pressed the impulse, and by this self-command ho got time to give that 
letter to Beverley with instructions. 

But, all the walk, he was saying to hiinaelf that Julia was in the 
house, and he was kept away from her, and a rival with her ; this made 
him sicken and rage by turns. He came back in a state verging on 
fury. 

On entering the yard poor Beverley, who had done his bit of cunning, 
and by reaction now relapsed into extra simplicity, came running, ana 
Md, " IVe done it ; she has got it" 
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*''V!bftt|uTejK>adoiie? ^'hohasgoliirluitT^eeiedBookB. . 

"I)oB^ tell, I^cank.^ 

"If you don't 111 shAke your life iwit, ye youi^ bkckguwfd,* 
eiied seizing him and throttling him till he vas black in the 

face* 

Alfred's long-pent fury broke out: he gnashed his teeth and dached 
his fist in Booked face. 

Booke st^gered back and bellowed with pain aind anger, then mhing 
at him incautiously, received a stin^ that staggered him, aiid nearly 
clofsed his right eye* He took the hint, and put himself in a jpoetee 
that showed he was skilled in the art of self-defence. He stepped two 
blows neatly, and returned a heavy one u;^n the ribs, Allred sti^ered 
back some steps, but steadied mmselt and, as Bodke m^ed in too 
liastily to improve his ailvan^e, caught ham heavily on the btlaer eye, 
but lost his own balance a little, which enabled Boi^ to close : ten 
came a sharp short rally of re-echoing blows, and Booke not to be denied, 
got hold of his man, and a wrestling bout e^ued, in which Alfeed being 
.somewhat weakened by misery ana broken rest, Hooke's great wei^t 
and strength enabled him, after a severe struggle, to mil with his 
antagonist under liim, and knock the breath out of his body for the 
moment. Then Hayes, who bad stood prudently aloof, came in and 
helped handcuff him ; they could not walk up and down him for the 
Bohin, who stood by with a professional air to see fair play. 

" Ah, cold iron is your best chance," lie said Batiricafiy. " Keyer you 
mind, sir: you hit quick and well : I'd back you at long odds in the 
ring ; both Iiis peepers ai-e in deep mourning." Ho added, " A cow can 
beat a man wrestling," 

Wlien Alfhid was handcuffed they turned him loose. It trans- 
pired, however, that he w’as now a dangerous maniac (Formula) emd to 
be confined in the noisy ward. 

On hearing this he saw the trap he had fallen into; saw and trembled: 
he askod himself what on eartli ho sliould do; and presently the saying 
came back to him, " And tliis is the highest stroke of art to turn em 
into gooci" He argued thus ; Wolf's love of money is my great evil : 
he will destroy me for money, do anything for money. Then suppose 
I offer him money to be honest He begg^ an interview wim Dr. Wolf 
on business. This was accorded at once. He a^ed te doctor plump 
whether he received a large sum to detain him under pretence of 
insanity. 

" Not very, considering the trouble you sometimes give*, Mr. Bardie,^ 
was the dry reply. 

"Well, then, Justice shall outbid rascality for once, lam a sane 
man, and you know it ; a man of my word, and you blow it. Ill give 
you a thousand pounds to let me out of this place." ^ , 

Dr. Wolf's eyes sparkled. 

" You shall have any bond or security you like ; and the money withhi 
a week of my deUvoranrie." 

Dr. Wolf said ho should be delighted to do it, if he could con- 
scientiously. 

At tliis piece of hypocrisy Alfired's cheek reddened, and he could not 
BjKiak. 

2 B 2 
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^'Wdl, well, I do see A groat change in you for the better,” said Dr. 
Wolf. ** If, aa I suspect, yon ore convalesoent, I will port with yon 
without a thonsand pounds or a thousand pence.” 

Alfred stared. Had he mistaken bis man ? 

‘‘ ni tell yon what, though,” said the smooth doctor. I have got 
two pictures, one by Haphael, one by Correggio.” 

" 1 know them,” said the quick-witted Alfred ; " they are worth more 
than a thousand pounds.” 

Of course they are, but I would take a thousand pounds from you,^* 

* " Throw me in my liberty, and 111 make it guineas.” 

** We will see about that.” And with this understanding the men of 
business parted. Dr. Wolf consulted Mrs. Archbold* then and there. 

Impossible,” said she ; the law would dissolve such a bargain, and 
yon wo'ild be exposed and ruined.” 

Bui a thousand pounds !” said the poor doctor. 

" Oh, he offered me more than that,” said Mrs. Archbold. 

You don’t mean to say so ; when was that ?” 

Do you remember one Sunday that I walked him out, to keep clear 
of Mrs. Dodd ? Have you not observed that I have not repeated the 
experiment?” 

Yes. But I really don’t know why.” 

'‘Will you promise me faithfully not to take any notice if I tell 
you?” 

The doctor promised. 

Then she owned to liim with manifest reluctance that Alfred had 
taken advantage of her kindness, her indiscretion, in walking alone with 
him, and made passionate love to her. “ Ho offered mo not a thousand 
pounds,” said she, “ but his whole fortune, and his heart, if I would fly 
with him from odmis walls ; that was his expression.” 

Then seeing out of a comer of her eye that the doctor was turning 
almost green with jealousy, tliis artist piwjoeded to descrilH) the love- 
soene betw#>en her and Alfred, with feigned hesitation, yet minute detail; 
only she inverted the parts; Alfred in her glowing page made the hot 
love ; she listened abashed, confused, and tried all she could think of to 
bring him to better sentiments. She concluded this chapter of history 
inverted with a sigh, and said, So now he hates me, 1 l>elieve, poor 
fellow.” 

"Do you regret your refusal?” asked Dr. Wolf uneasily. 

"Oh no, my dear friend. Of course ray judgment says that few 
women at my ago and in my position would have refused. But we 
poor women seldom go by oni judgments.” And she cast a tender look 
down at the doctor^s feet. 

In short, sho worked on him so, that he left Alfred at her disposition, 
And was no sooner gone to his other asylum six miles off, lhan the 
calumniated was conducted by Hayes and Hooke through p^lssage after 
passage, and door after door, io a wing of the building connected with 
the main part only by a covered way. A.s they neared it, strange noises 
l>ecam 0 audible. Faint at first, '’they got louder and louder. Singing, 
roaring, howling like wolves. Alfred’s flesh began to creep. He stopp^ 
at the covered way: lie would have fought to iiis last gasp sooner than 
go further,; but he was handcuffed. He appealed to the keepers : hut 
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bo lnwi used them both too roughly ; they snarled and forced liim on, 
and shut him into a common flagged cell, v^ith a fllthy truckle-bed in it, 
and aH the vessels of grittarpercha. Here he wag surrounded by the 
desperate order of maniacs he at present scarcely knew but by report. 
Throughout that awful night he could never clase his eyes for tiie 
horrible unearthly sounds that assailed him. Singing, swearing, howling 
like wild beasts ! His right-hand neighbour reasoned high of faith and 
works, tsnding each pious argument with a sudden rhapsody of oaths 
and never slept a wink. His left-hand neighbour alternately sangi 
and shouted, Cain was a munierer, Cain was a murderer and howl^ 
like a wolf, making night hideous. His emposite neighbour had an 
audience, and every now and then delivered in a high nasal key, '‘Let 
us curse and pray , varying it sometimes thus : “ Brethren, let us work 
double tides.” And then 1/ . would dehver a long fervent prayer, and 
follow it up immediately wj ..h a torrent of blasphemies so ternfio that 
coming in such o. contrast they made Alfred's lK)dy wet with perspiration 
to hear a ])<)or creature so defy his Creator. No rest, no peace. When 
it was still, the place was hke the grave ; and ever and anon loud sharp 
tjcmendons burst a tliunderciap of curses, and sot those poor demented 
creatures all yelling again for half an hour, making the tombs ring* 
And at clock-like intervals a hannless b\it dirty idiot, who was allowtd 
to roam the ward, came and chanted through the keyhole, very thing 
is nothing, and nothing is everything.” 

This was the only observation he had made for many years. 

His cars assailed with horrors, of which you ha ve literally no con- 
ooption, or shadow of a (conception, his nose poisoned witli ammoniacal 
vaj)ours, and the i)('culiar wild-beast smell that marks the true mmuac, 
Alfred imi wildly alxuit his cell trying to stop his ears, and trembling 
for his own reason. When the fearful night rolled away, and morning 
brok(\aud he could stand on his tiiickle-bed and see tlic sw'oet hoar-frost 
on a s*iuare yard of grass level 'with lus prison bars, it refroslied his 
very soul, and affected him almost to tears. He was then, to his 
surprise, taken out, and allowenl lo have a warm Imth and to breakfast 
witii David and the resrt ; but I suspect it w^as done to w^ateb the effect 
of the trial he had l)eon submitted to. After breakfast, having now no 
jilace to go, h(t lay on a bench, and there (ixliausted nature overpowered 
him, and he fell fast asleej). 

Mrs. ArohlKild c;ame by on purpose, and saw him. He looked very 
pale and ])eaccful. There was a cut on his forehead due to Hooke's 
loiuckles. Mrs. Archbold looked dowm, and tlio young figure and 
liauglity face seemed so unresisting and peaceful sad, she half relented, 
and shed some bitter tears. That did not, however, prevent her setting 
her female spies to watch him more closely than ever. 

He awoke cold hut refreshed, and found little Beverley standing by 
him with w'et <yes. Alfred smiled and held out his hand like a captive 
monarch to his faithful vassal. ** They shan’t put you in the noisy ward 
again,” sobl>etl Frimk. “ Tliis is your last night hero.” 

“Hy, Frank, you rascal, my boots!” rooi'od Hooke from an open 
winj|iow. ‘ 

“ Coming, sir— coming!” 

Alfred’s next visitor was the Bobin. He came whiapering,/' it ie alJ 
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and he baa got a key of the baokgnte; but yen 
now ImmA: to yemr old room, or m ean*t work” 

wmld to Heayen I oonld> Bobin; another night or two in the noky 
imA wBi dim me mad, I think*' 

Wdl, air, 111 tell yon what yon do : which we all have to do it alf 
odd thnea ; bold a caudle to the devil ; here she cornea ; I think ahe is 
everywhere ^ at one time. The Robin then satintered away, aff»>cting 
nonmiaJanoe : and Alfred jproceeded to hold the Cvaudle as directed. 
** Mra ArohbOld/' said he, timidly, ria^^ from hia seat at her approach. 
$aad she hanghtily, and affecting surprise. 

"I hare a fe.vour toask you, madam. Would you be so kind as to 
let me go Imok to my room 

** What, yon have found I am not so powerless as yon thought !** 

" 1 find myself so weak, and yon so powerful, thatr— yon can afford to 
be generous.* 

I have no more power over yon than yon have over me.** 

" I wish it was so,” 

" ru prove it,” said she. “ Who has got the key of your room ? 
Hayes?” She whistled, and sent for lixm ; and gave him the requisite 
order ^fore Alfred. AJfred thanked her warmly. 

She smiled, and went away disposed to change her tactics, and, 
having shown him how she could torment, try soothing means, and 
open his heart by gratitude. 

But presently looking out of her window she saw the Robin and him 
togetW; and somehow they seemed to her subtle, observant eyes, to Ik) 
plotfog. The very suspicion was fatal to that officer. His discharge 
was determine on. Meantime she set her spies to watch liim, and U‘ll 
her if they saw or heard anything. 

Now l^B. Artihbbld was going out to tea tlmt evening, and, as soon as 
ever this transpired, the keepers secretly invited the koepercsscs to a 
party in the first-class patients* drawing-room. This was a rare opjxir- 
tnnity; and the Robin and Garrett put their heads together accordingly. 

In the dusk of the evening the Robin took an opportunity and 8lipi>ed 
a new key of tlie back gate into Alfred*^ hand, and told him “ the trick 
was to be done that very night he was to get Thompson to gt> to bed 
early : and, instead of taking off his clothes, wa^ to wait in readiness. 

We have been plying Hayes already,” said the Robin, and, as kckou as 
she is off, we shall hocuss him, and get the key ; and, while they are all 
larking in the drawing- room, off you go to Mcrrimashce.” 

" Oh, you dear Robin ! You have taken my breath away. But how 
about Vulcan?” 

"Oh, we know how to make him amiable ; a dc^-fancier, a friend of 
mine, has provided the ondeniahle where dogs is concerned : whereby 
Gamtt draws the varmint into theuculiery, and shuts him in, while I 
get the key fhjm the other. all right.” 

^^Ah, Ik)bin,”said Alfred, " it sounds too good to bo true. What? 
this my last day here 1” 

The minutes seemed to ermv very slowly till eight o'clock came. 
Thmi ho easily persuaded David to go to bed;** Hayes went up and 
unlocked tiie door for them : it closed with a catch-lock. Hayes was 
drank, tot full of discipline, and insisted on the patients putting out 
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their clo&es ; so Alfred xnade up a boudle from hie poHznaiit^ttH eud 
tlirew It out Hayes eyed it suspicicmsly^ but im amid to mi 
inspect it closer: for his dranken instmet told him he would oil 
bis bead that moment: so he retired grumblings «md dannlh^ hia kej. 

At the end of the corridor he met Mrs* Ambold Ml dresseds and 
with a candle in her hand. She held tibe candle tm and inspected him; 
and a little conyereation followed that sobered bur. Hayes for a minute 
or two. 

Mrs. Archbold was no sooner gone to her little tea-party than all iha 
ilrst-class ladies and gentlemen were sent to bed to get a gbod dleep for 
the good of their healthy and the keemrs and keeperems took their piano 
and romped, and made such a row meep was not easy within hearing oi 
them. They mi on the pdano, they sang songs to a drum 
ment played on the table, they danced, drank, flirted, and enjoyed into- 
selves like schoolboys. Hayes alone was ^oomy; and morose : so j&e 
Kobiu and Garrett consoled him, drank with him, and soothed him wdth 
the balm of insensibility; in which condition they removed him under 
charitable pretences, and searched his pockets ip the passage for the key 
of Alfred’s room. 

To their infinite surprise and disappointment it was not Upon him. 

The fact is; Mrs. Archbold had snatched it from him in her wratll, and 
put it in her own pocket. How far her suspicirms went, how much her 
spies liad discovered, 1 really don*t know ; but somehbw or other she 
was uneasy in her mind, and, seeing Hayes in such a state, she would 
not trust him dui’ing her absence, but took the key away with her. 

The liobin and Garrett knew nothing of this, and were all abroad 
but they thought Hooke must have the key ; so they proceeded to drink 
witli him, and were just about to adininister a really effective soporific in 
his grog, when they and all the merry mrty were suddenly startlal by 
violent ringing at the bell, and tlnmdering and haMoaing at the ball 
cl(X)r. The men juin|>ed to their feet ana balanced themselves, and 
kx.)ked half wild, half stupid. The women sat, and began to scream : 
for they had heard a word that lias terrors for us all : peculiar terrors 
for them. 

This alarm was due to a personage hitherto undervalued in Ihe osta- 
blishment. 

Mr. Francis Beverley had been thinking. So now, finding all the 
patients boxed up, and their attendants romping in the drawing-room, 
he lighted seven fires, skilfully on the whole, for practice makes perfect ; 
but, singular oversight, he omitted one essential ingredient in the fire, 
and that was the grate. 

To l)e plain, Mr, Francis made seven bonfires of Ixxl-curtains, chairs, 
and other combustibles in the servanFs garrets, lighted them contem- 
poraneously, and retired to the basement, convinced he had taken the 
surest menus to deliver his friend out of Drayton House ; and with a 
certain want of enndour that characterises the weak, proceeded to black 
his other Imd master^s shoes with singular assiduity. 

There was no wind fo blow the flame ; but it was a clear frost ; and 
soon fiery tongues shot out of three garret-windows into the night, and 
lurid gleams burnished fotir more, and the old house was burning 
merrily overhead, and ringing with lularity on the first floor. 



<76 HABD CASH. 

But ue^bbcmiTB eaw^ pctetedi wondered, oompreheuded, shouted, 
laio^i knocSjced, aud emged round the iron gate. “Fire! fire! fire!” 
and “Filer went down the road, and men on horseback galloped for 
engineB: and the terrornstricken porter opened and the people rushed 
in and mimmered at the ball doors, and, when Eooke ran down and 
opened^ “Firel” was the word that met him from a score of eager 
throats and glittering eyes. 

“Fire 1 Where?” he cried. 

“ Where ! Why, you are on fire. Blazing 1” 

He ran out and looked up at the tongues of flame and Volleys of 
smoke. “ Shut the gate,” he roared. “ Call the police. Fire I fire !” 
And he dashed back, and calling to the other keepers to unlock all the 
doors they had keys of, ran up to the garrets to see what could be done. 
He ^5ame out awenstricken at what he saw. He descended hastily to the 
thud floor. Now tlie tliird floor of that wing was occupied princiimlly 
by servants. In fact, the only patients at that time wenj Jkxld and 
Alfred. Eooke called to the men below to send Hayes up to No. 75 wjth 
his key directly : he then ran down to the next floor ; of which he hatl 
keys; and opened all the door's, and said to the inmates with a ghastly 
attempt at cheerfulness, lielied by his shaking voice, Get up, gentle- 
men ; there is a ball and supper going on below.” lie was afraid to 
utter the word ** fire ” to them. Tlie other keepers were as rapid, each 
on his beat, and soon the more rational patients took the alarm and 
w^ere persu^ed or driven out half dressed into the yard, wherci th(»y 
cowered together in extremity of fear ; for the fire b(?gan to roar over- 
head like a lion, and b'ghted up the whole interior red and bright. All 
was screening and confusion; and then came a struggle to gei the 
incurable out from tlie basement story. There was no time to handcuff 
them. The keepers tmsted to the terror of the scene to cow lliern, and 
so opened the doors and get them out anyhow. Wild, wxjird forms, 
with glaring eyes and matted hair, leaped out and ran into the hall, jmd 
laughed, and danced, and cursed in the lurid reflexion of the lifts 
above. Hell seemed discharging demons. Men recoiled from them. 
And well they did ; for now^ the skylight exploded, and the pieces fell 
tinkling on the marble hall last as hail. The crowd recoiled and imi ; 
but those awful figures continued their gambols One picked up Die 
burning glass and ground it in bis hands that bled dii'cctly : but he felt 
neither burn nor cut. The keepers ruslied in to withdraw them from 
80 dangerous a place ; all but one obeyed with sudden tameness : that 
one struggled and yelled like a demon In the midst of which fearful 
contest came a sudden thundering at a door on the third floor. 

What is that ?” cried Eooke. 

“ It is Mr. Hardie,” screamed tlie Eobin. “ You Have left him locked in.” 

“ I told Hayes to let him out* long ago.” 

“ But HAyes hasn’t got the key. YonVe got it,” 

** No, no. I tell you Hayes has got it.” 

"No, no! Murder! mifi*der! They are dead men. Run for Mrs. 
Archbold, somebody. Eim! Hero, hammers, hammers ! for God’s sake 
come and help me break the door. Oh Eooke, Eooke I” 

" As I’m a man Hayes has got the key,” cri^ Eooke, stamping on the 
ground, and white with terror. 
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By this time Giurett had get a hammer, atiJ he and ^ales nxslied 
wildly Tip the stairs to batter in the strong door if they could. They 
got to the third floor, but with difficulty; the ismoke began to blind 
them and choke them, and fiery showers fell on them, and drove them 
back smarting and cbokmg. Garrett sank down gasping at the stair-foot. 
Wales ran into the yard uttering pitiful cries, and pointing wildly 
upwards : but before he got there, a hand had broken through Qie glass 
of a window up in the third floor, tlie poor white hand of a perishing 
prisoner, and clutched the framework and tore at it. 

At this hand a thousand white faces were now upturned amid groans 
of pity and terror, such as only multitudes can utter. Suddenly those 
anxious faces and glistening eyes turned like one, for an attempt, wild 
and unintelligible, out still an attempt, was al>out to be made to save 
that hand and its owner out of the very jaws of death. 

Now amongst the spectators was one whose life and reason were at 
stake on that attempt. 

Mrs. Dodd was hurrying homeward from this very neighbourhood 
when the fire broke out, Iler son Edward was coming at nine o'clock 
to tea, and, bettor still, to sleep. He was leaving the fire brig^. It 
had disappointed him ; ho found the fire-escape men saved the lives, the 
firemen only the property. He had gone into the business oamc^stly 
too; he bad invented a thing like a treble pouch hook, which could hl^ 
fastened in a moment to the end of a rope, and thrown into the windovs, 
and would cling to the Imre wall, if there was nothing better, and enable 
him to go up and bring life down. But he had never got a chance to 
try it ; and, jwr contra, he was on the engine when they vrent tearing 
over a W'omaii and broke her am and collar-l)one in the Blackfriars 
Road : and also when they went tearing over their own fire-dog, and 
crippled him. All Hiis seemed out of chanudor, and shocked Edward: 
and then lus mother could not get over the jjicket. 

* In a (quarter of an hour he was to take off the obnoxious jai'ket foi 
ever, and was now lounging at the station smoking a ^short pipe, when a 
man galloped up crying I’ire V 

** All right !” said Edward, giving a whiff '' Where 

“ Lunatic Asylum. Drayton House." 

Guess liow long before the liorses wei*e to, and the engine tearing rt a 
gallop down the road, and the firemen shouting “ Fire ! fire!" to dear 
the way, and Edward’s voice the loudest. 

When the report of fire swept townward past Mrs. Dodd, she turned : 
and saw the glow. 

Oh dear,” said she, “ that must be somewhere near Drayton House." 
And full of the tender fears that fill such Ik)soius as hers for those they 
love, she could not go home till she had ascertained that it was not 
Drayton 'House. Moreover, Edward’s was the nearest station : she bad 
little ho^ no'w of seeing liiin to tea. She sighed, and retraced her steps, 
and made timid m<iuiries, but could gain no clear information. Pi^ 
sently she heard galloping liehind her, aiod the fireman’s wild sharp cry 
of fire. An engine drawn by two powerful brown horses came furiously, 
all on fire itself with red paint and polished steel gleaming in the lights: 
helmeted men clustered on it, and oat of one of these helmed looked a 



iRrS HABD CASH. 


fisbee IPee tlie eyes b 6 dilated^ the ccmutesumee in such 

ttMering the Agute half rising frm his seat as thongh 

wssi toos}^ and he wanted to fy. It was Mward: mother 
and shn eaagbl sight of one another as the engine thtindered by, and he 
gate her a solemn ardent look and pointed towards the fire: by tot 
.fiojitog look and eloquent gesture slie knew it was something more 
ton a common fire. She trembled and could not rooTe, But this 
temporary weakness was followed by on influx of wild vigour; she 
forgot her forty-two years^ and flew to hover round the fire os the hen 
round water. Unfortunately she was too late to get any nearer than 
to road outside the gates, to crowd was so dense. And, while her 
pale face and anxious eyes, to eyes of a wife and a mother, were bent on 
tot awful fire, to human tide flowed swiftly up Ixjhind h^, and there 
she v as wedg^ in. She was allowed her foot of ground to stand and 
look liliA the rest—no more. Mere unit in that mass of noting 
humai^ ity, hers was one of the thousands of upturned faces lurid in the 
light of to now blazing roof. She saw with thousands the hand break 
to window and clutch tlio frame : she gasped with the crowd at that 
torible and piteous sight, and her bosom i)aiited for her fellow-iireature 
in sore peril. But what is this ? The mob inside utter a great roar of 
hope ; the crowd outside strain every eye. 

A gleaming helmet overtops Iho outer wall. It is a fireman mounting 
to great elm-tree in to madhouse yard. The crowd inside burst in a 
cheer. He had a rope lound his loins ; hiS face was to the tree. Ho 
mounted and mounted like a cat; higher, and liigher, and liigber, till 
he reached a branch about twelve feet above the windo’w and as many 
distant from it laterally: the crowd ch(M3red liim lustily. But Mrs. 
Dodd, half distracted with terror, implored tom not to encourage, him. 
" It is my cliild I” she cried despairingly ; my poor reckless darling I 
Como down, Edward ; for your ^or mother^s sake, cx)ine down.'" 

** Dear heait,” said a woman, '* it is to lady's son. Poor thing !'* 

“ Stand on my knee, ma'am, said a eoahhoavei-. 

** Oh no, sir, no. I could not look at him for to world. I can only 
pray for him. Good people, pray for us !*’ And she covered her face, 
and prayed and trembled and sobbed hystcrictiUy. A few yards b4hind 
was another woman, who had arrived later, yet like her was wedged 
immovable. This woman was more terror-stiicken tlian Mrs. Dodd: 
and well she might ; for knew who was ix^hind that fatal window : 
the woman's name was Edith Archlxild. The flames were now leaping 
through the roof, and surging up towards heaven in “waves of fire six 
feet high. Edward, scorched and half blinded, managed to fasten bis 
rope to the bough, and, calculating the distances vertical and lateral ho 
had to deal with, took up rope accordingly, and launched himself into 
to air. 


Tbe crowd drew their breath so bard it sounded like a murmur. To 
their horror he missed the window, and went swinging back. 

There wus a cry of dismay. But Edward had never hoped to leap 
into the wundow; ho went swinging by the rope back to the main stem 
of to tree, gave it a fierce spang with his feet, and by this means and a 
powerful gesture of his herculean loins got an inch nearer the window : 
naefc again, and ton to aame game; and so he went swii^ng to and 
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fito orer ft wldsar and udder epatie; aiSd, by lotHog opt- *o of.- eord 
eaoii swiiig> his flyiSrg caxns above the tiT[Bdbw-ie3ge> thoB 4 littilh 
higher, then higher still, md now, oh sight strahge and glorions— a» 
tto helmeted hero, with lips clenched and great eyes that stared nn- 
flinchingly at the snrging flames, and gleamed supernatnrally wi^ 
inward ontward fire, swang to and &o on his nraii support ^11 
making for the window — the he^s of all the hoping, fearing, admixing, 
panting crowd went surging and waving to and fro beneath; so did not 
thoir hearts only hut their agitated bodies follow the course of his body» 
as it rushed to and fro faster and faster tlirough the hot air starred 
with snow-flakes, and hail, of fire. And those his fellow-men for whom 
the brave fireman made iliis supernatural effort, did they know ihefr 
desperate condition? Wore they still alive? One little hour ago 
Alfred sat on the bed, full of hope. Every miniate he expected to h^ 
the Eobin put a key into 11 lo door. He was all ready, and his money 
in his pocket. Ala^ I liis liberator came not : some screw loose agm. 
Presently he was conscious of a great commotion in the house. Eeet 
ran up and down. Then came a smell of bumilig. The ehn-tree Ofut- 
side was illuminated. He was glad at first ; he had a spite against the 
place. But soon he became alarmed, and hammered at the door and 
fried to force it. Impossible. " Fire!” rang from m€^n^s vok^es. 1‘lr© 
crackled above liis head : ho ran about the room like a wild creature ; ho 
sprang up at the window and dashed his band through, but fell back* 
He sprang again and got his hand on some of tho lighter woodwork ; he 
drew himself up nearly to the window, and then the wood gave way and 
ho fell to the ground, and striking the back of his be^, nearly stunned 
Minself; the flames roared fearftilly now; and at this David, who had 
hitherto sat unconcerned, started up, and in a stentorian voice issued 
order upon ordt.T to furl every rag of soil and bring the ship to the 
wind. He thought it v as a tempest. Oh hush ! hush I” cried Alfred 
in vain. A beam fell from tlio roof to tlie floor, precursor of the rest. 
On this David thought the ship wiis ashore, and shouted afresh set of 
orders proper to the occasion, so terribly alike are the angry voices of 
the ai^ter-elements. But Alfred implored him, and got him to kneel 
down with him, and held his hand, and prayed. 

And, even while they kneeled and Alfred prayed, Death and Life met 
and fought for them. Dnder the door, tight as it was, and through the 
keyhole, struggled a hot stifling smoke, merciful destroyer running 
before lire : and the shadow of a gigantic figure began to flicker in from 
the outside, and to come and go upon tho wall. Alfred did not know 
what that was, but it gave him a va^e hope: he prayed aloud as men 
pray only for their bodies. (The crowd heard him and hushed itself 
breathless.) . . , . x j 

The smoke penetrated faster, blinding and stifling ; the giant snaaow 
come and went. But now the greater part of the roof fell in with an 
awful report; the blazing timft^rs thundered down to the bas^ent 
with endless clatter of Ted-hot tiles; the walls quivered, and the 
building belched skyward a thousand jeta of fire like a liouquet ot 
rockets: and then a cloud of smoke. Alfred gave up all h^, 
prepared to dio. Crash I as if discharged from a c4mnon, came hunst^ 
through the window, with the roar of an applauding nmltitaao and a 
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mothei^s 'onlieeded scream, a holmeted figpo, rope in hand, and alighted 
erect and commanding on the floor amidst a shower of splinters and 
linking glass. “ Up men for your bves,” roared this fire-warrior, clutch- 
ing them hard, and dragged them both up to their feet by one prodigious 
gesture : all three faces came together and shone in the lurid light ; and 
he knew his fiither and “ the Wretch,” and the Wretch ” knew him. 
•'Ohl" “Ahr passed like pistol shots; but not a word: even this 
strange meeting went for little, so awful was the moment, so great are 
Death and Fire. Edward clawed his rope to the bed; up to the window 
by it, dropped his line to fireman Jackson planted express below, and in 
another moment was hauling up a rope ladder : this be attached, and 
getting on it and holding his own rope by way of banister, cried " Now 
men, ouick, for your lives.” But poor David called that deserting the 
slup, and demurred, till Alfred assured him the captain hod OKlered it. 
He thf;n submitted directly, touched his forelock to Edward, whom he 
lock for that officer, and went down the ladder ; Alfred followed. 

Now the moment those' two figiu-cs emerged from the burning pile, 
Mrs. Dodd, already half dead v\'ith terror for her son, saw and knew her 
husband : for all alxnit him it was as light as day. 

What terror ! what joy ! what gratitude ! what pride ! what a temiiest 
of emotions ! 

Bui her feai's were not ended; Edward, not to overweight the Ijidder, 
went dangling by his liaiids along the rope towards the tnx*. And his 
mothers eyes stared fearfully from him to the other, and her heart hung 
trembling on her husband dtisccnding cautiously, and then on his pi'o- 
server, her son, who was dangling along by tlie hands on that frail 
support. The mob cheered him royally, but sbo sc^n'iuned aiui bid i>er 
faco again. At last lioth her aarbugs were sah', and then the lusty 
cheers made her thrill with pride ami joy, till all of a sudden they 
seemed to die away, and the terrible fire to go out ; and the sored riod 
wife and mother her head and swooned away, wtidged in and 

kept from falling by the crowd. 

In-idi , tlie mob parted and made two nisJies, one at tlie rescued men, 
one at the gallant fireman. Alfred and David were ovei powertxi witli 
curiosity and sympathy. They liad to shake a Imndred Jionest iaiuds; 
and otliers still pressing on, hurried them nearly off their feet. 

Gently, good friemls ; tloii’t part us,” said Alfred. 

He is the kc^epor,” said one of the crowd. 

Yes, Em his kctipcr: and 1 w-ant io get him quietly aw^ay. This 
excitement will do hnn hann else; good friends, help mo out by that 
door.” 

All right,” was the cry, and they mshed witli him to tlu' back door. 
Eooke, who was about twenty yards off, saw and suspected tins move- 
ment Ho fought his way and struggled after Alfred in silence. Pre- 
sently, to bis surprise, Alfrcid unlocked tiio door and whip|xid out with 
David, leaving tho door open. Rookc shouted and halloaed: “Stop 
him ! ho is escaping,” and struggled madly to the door : now another 
crowd had Ijeen waiting in tho mca^iows; stxjing the door open they 
rushed in and the doorway was jammed directly. In the confusion 
Alfred drew David along the side of the w^all ; told liim to stay quiot 
bolted behind an outhouse, and then ran acinss country for the tee life. 
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To his horror BaTid followed him, and with a madman’s agility soon 
caught him. 

He snorted like a spirited horse, and shouted cheerily, ahead, 
messmate ; I smell blue water,” 

Come on then,” cried Alfred, half mad himself with excitement, and 
the pair ran furiously, and dashed through hedges and ditches, tom, 
bleeding, splashed, triumphant ; behind them the burning madhouse, 
above &em tiie spangled sky, the fresh free air of liberty blowing in 
their nostiils, and rushing past their ears. 

Alfred’s chest expanded, he laughed for joy, he sang for joy, he 
leaped as he went ; nor did he care where he went. David took the 
command, and kept snuffing the air, and shaping his course for blue 
water, ^d so they rushed along the Livelong night. 

Free. 


CHAPTER XLTV. 

A EEPORT came round that the asylum was open in the rear. A rush 
was made thither from the front : and thig thinned the crowd consider- 
ably; BO then Mrs. l)odd w'as got out by the help of some humane 
persons, and carried into the nearest house, more doad than alive. 
There she found Mrs. Archbc^Id in a pitiable state. That lady had been 
looking on the fire, with the key in her pocket, by taking which she was 
llkr to a murderess : her terror and remorse wore distracting, and 
the rexoilsion had throwTi her into violent hysterics. Mrs. Dodd pJueked 
up a little Htren^Ji, and cliaracteristieally cnougli tottered to her assist- 
ance, and <*alled for the lH^st remedies, and then took her Land and 
pressed it, and w hispered soothingly tliat Inith were now safe, meaning 
David an(l hdw’ard. Mrs. Archbold thought she meant Alfred and 
David : lijis new shock was as good for lier as cold water: she hecamo 
quieter, and presently gulped out, iuu saw them you knew them 
(ump) all that way off?” 

“ Knew them?” said Mrs. Dodd ; “ why one was my husband, and the 
other niy son.” Mrs. Archbold gave a sigh of relief. Yes, madam,” 
continued IMrs. Dodd, ‘'the young fireman, who went and saved my 
husband, was my owti son, my PMwtird ; my hero; oh, I am a happy 
wife, a proud mother;” she could say no more for tears of joy, and while 
she wept deliciously, Mrs. Arclil)old cried loo, and so invigorated and 
refre^sheii her cunning, and presently she perked up and toli Mrs. Dodd 
boldly that Kdwurd had Ixjen seeking her, and was gone home : she had 
better follow' him, or he would be anxious. “But my poor husband I” 
objected Mrs. Dodd. 

“ He is safe,” said the other ; “ 1 saw him (ump) with an attendant.” 

“ Ah,” said Mrs. Dodd, with meaning, “ that other my son rescued 
was an attendant, was ho ?” 

“Yea.” (Ump.) 

She then promised to take David under her especial care, and Mrs* 
Dodd consented, though reluctantly, to go home.” 

To her surprise Edward had not yet arrived, and Julia was sitting 
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»1V mi flew ai h»y #i€h e gt»gle, and kiaaed her eegerljr, 

aM then» dwnd:^ bade her bead, searehod the mt^nal eym for what 
^rm the bwitter. *' Ah, you my w^ lock ** said Mrs. Bodd. « 0 my 
child 1 what a n%b.t this has been f and she sank into a chair, azkd held 
wn her arm; J&ia settled down in them directly, and in that pomtion 
Mm. Dodd told all the n%ht’s w^ork, told it under a running accom* 
paniment of sighs and kisses, and ejaculations, and ''dear manmias " 
poor nnumnas," and hnrste of sympathy, astonishment, pto, and 
wonder. Thns embellished and intemipt^, the strange tale was hardly 
^ided, when a manly step came up the stairs, and both ladies pinehea 
each other, and were still as mice, and in walked a hreman with a wet 
livery, and a flu36 smirched with smoke. Julia flew at him witii a 
g^ie of the first degree, and threw her arms round his neck, and 
kissed both his blackened cheeks tigain and agom, crying " Oh my own, 
my prfjCious, my sweet, brave, darling, kiss me, Idss me, kiss me, you 

are a hero, a Christian hero, that saves life, not takes it *' Mrs. Bodd 

thecked her impetuous oai’cer by asking piteously if liis mother was not 
to have him. On this, Julia drew him along by the hand, and sank 
with him at Mrs. Dodd’s loiees, and she held him at arms’ length and 
gazed at him, and then drew him close and enfolded him, and thanked 
God for him ; and then they both embraced bun at once, and interwove 
Mm Heaven knows bow, and poured the wealth of their womanly hearts 
out on him in a torrent and nearly made him snivel. But presently 
something in his face struck Mrs. Bodd, accustomed to read her children, 
"Is there anything the matter, love?” she inquired amdouBly. Ho 
looked down and said, " I am d<?ad sleepy, mamma, for one thing.” 

"Of conrse ho is, poor child.” said Julia, doing the sub-matemal: 
"wait till I see everything is comfortable,” and she flew off, turned 
suddenly at the door with " Oh, you darling !” and up to his bedroom 
and put more coals on his fire, and iodk a swift housewifely look 
all round. 

Mrs. Dodd seized the opportunity, Edwoi-d, there is something 
amiss." 

" And no mistake,” said he drily, " But 1 thought if I told you 
before her you might scold me.” 

"Scold you, love? Never. Hush! Ill come to your room by- 
and-by.” 

Soon after this they all bade each other good night; and presently 
Mrs. Dodd came and tapjKxi softly at her son’s door, and found him 
with his vest and coat off, and Ms helmet standing on the table re- 
fletiting a red coal ; he was seated by the fire in a brown study, smoking. 
He apologised, and offered to throw the w^eed away. " No, no,” said 
she, suppressing a cough, "not if it does you good,” 

" Well, mother, when you are in a fix, smoke is a soother, you know 
and Dm in a regular fix.” 

"A fix,” sighed Mrs Dodd resi^edly: and waited patiently, all ears. 

"Mamma,” said the fire-warrior, l>ecomjng speculative under the 
dreamy influence of the weed, " I wonder whether such a muddle ever 
Was before. When a man is fighting with fire, what wdth the heat and 
What with the excitement, his pulse is at a hundred and sixty, and hia 
brain all in a whirl, and ho iscarco knows what he is doing tiJL ktor it is 



mother ory, ' £wirdl csome downf cm the other eide I M o» two mea 
perishing in an cwe^t ; one ia my own father^ and the other, is, who do 
you tiaiSt? * The Wretch/ ” 

L Mrs. Dodd held up her hands in mute amazement. 

' I had promised to break every bone in his skin at cmr first meeting : 
and 1 kept my promise by saving his skin and bones, and life ma 
(Pufl?.) 

Mrs. Dodd groaned aloud. " I thought it was he/' she said faintly^ , 
'' That tall figure, that haughty grace I But Mrs. Archbold told me 
positively it was an attendant.” 

** Then she told you a cracker. It was not an attendant, hut a 
madman, and that madman was Alfred Hardie, upon my soul \ Our 
Julia's missing bridcjgroom.” 

He smoked on in^profound silence waiting for her to speak. But she 
lay back in her chair mute and all relaxed/ as if the news bad knocked 
her down. 

“ Come, now,” said Edward at last ; " what is to bo done? JMay I tell 
Julia? that is the question.” 

Not for the world,” said Mrs. Dodd, shocked into energy. " Would 
you blight her young life for ever, as mine is blighted?^ She then 
assured him that, if Alfred's sad state came to Julia’s ears, all her love 
for him would revive, and she would break witJi Mr. Hurd, and indeed 
never marry all her life. see no end to her misery,” continued 
Mrs. Dodd, with a deep sigh ; " for she is full of courage ; would not 
shrink from a madhouse (why she visits lazar-houses every day) ; she 
would be always going to see her Alfred, and so nurse her pity and her 
imhappy love. No, no ; let me l)e a widow with a living husband, if i# 
is God’s will : I Itave had my liappy days. But my cliild she shall not 
l)e so withered in the flower of her days for any man that ever breathed ; 
she shall not, I say.” The mother could utter no more for emotion. 

Well,” said Edward, "you know Inist. I generally make a mess of 
it when I disobey you. But concealments are bad things too. We used 
to go with our bosoms ojm. Ah !” (Puff.) 

" Edward,” said Mrs. Dodd, after some consideration, "the best thmg 
is to marry her to Mr. Hurd at once. He has spoken to me for her, and 
I sounded her.” 

" Has he ? WeD, and what did she say.” 

" She said she would rather not marry at all, but livo and die with 
me. Then I pressed her a little, you know. Then she did say she 
could never marry any but a clergyman, now she hod lost her poor 
Alfred. And then I told her I thought Mr. Hurd could make her 
happy, and she would make me happy if she could esteem him ; and 
marry him.” 

" Well, mamma, and what then ?” 

« Why then my poor child gave me a look that haunts me 
look of unutterable love, and reproach, and resignation, and despair, 
and burst out crying so piteously I could say no more. Oh I oh! 
ohl ohr 
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«Doii*t you ciy, mammy dear,** Edward. "Ah, I remember 
when a tear was a wonder in our housor^^ And the fire-warrior sucked 
at his cigar, to stop a sigh. 

" And n— now n— ot a d— day without them,'* sighM Mrs. Dodd, 
" But you have cost mo none, my precious boy.” * 

"I’m waiting my timo. (PW.) Mamma, take my advice; don't 
you fidget so. Jit things alone. Why hurry her into marrying 
Mr. Hurd or anybody? Look here; 111 keep chu*k to please you, if 
you'll keep quiet to please me.” 

At breakfast time came a messenger with a fine fiom Mrs. Archbold^ 
to say that David had escaped from Drayton House, in company with 
another dangerous maniac. 

Mrs. Doda received tlie blow with a kind of desperate fesignatiom 
She rose quietly from the table without a word, and went to put on her 
bonne t, leaving her breakfast and the note ; fbr she did not at once see 
all that was implied in the communication. She took Edward with her 
to Drajrton House. The firemen had saved one half of that building : 
the rest was a black shell. Mrs. Archbold came to them, looking 
haggard, and told them two keepers wero already scouring the country, 
and an advertisement sent to all the journals. 

" Oh, madam !” said Mrs. Dodd, “ if the other should hurt him, or 
load him somewhere to his death ?” 

Mrs. Archbold said she might dismiss this fear; the patient in 
question had but one illusion, and, though terribly dangerous when 
thwarted in that, was most intelligent in a general way, and much 
attached to Mr. Dodd ; they were always together. 

A stiange expression shot into Mrs. Dodd’s cyo: she junched Edward’s 
ann to keep him quiet, and stiid with feigned indifference : 

Then it was the one who was m such diinger with my husband last 
might?” 

“ Yes,” said ;Mrs. Ardibold, off her guard. It had not occurred to 
her that this handsome, fashionably-dressed young gentleman, wiis the 
fireman of last night. She saw her mistake, though, th<' moment he 
said bluntly, " Why you told my mother it was an attendant.” 

"Did I, madam?” asked Mrs. Arehbold, mighty innocently: "I 
supjioso T i bought so. Well, I w’as ndstaken, unfortunately,” 

Mrs. Dodd w^as silent a moment, then, sumew’hat iiastily, bade Mrs. 
Archlx)ld good-bye. Sho told the cabman to drive to old acquaint- 
ance of ours, Mr. Green. He had set up detective on his own account. 
Ho was not at Ms office, but expected. Sho sat patiently down till he 
came in. They put their ln^ads together, and Green dashed down to 
the asylum with a myrmidon, while Mrs. Dcxld wont into tho Chty to 
obtain leave of absence from Cross and Co. TMs wiia politely declined 
at first, but on Mrs. Dodd showing symptoms of leaving them altogether, 
it was conceded. She returned home with Edward, aUd there was 
Mr. Green; he had actually traced the fu^tives'by broken fences, and 
occasional footsteps in the side-clay of ditches, so far a# to leave no 
doubt tliey liad got upf)n tho great south-eastern road. Then Mrs. Do^dd 
hod a female inspiratjon. The Dover road i ah I my husband will make 
for the sea.” 

" I shouldn't wonder, being a sailor,” said Green ; " it is a pleasure to 
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woik mth a lady like you, that puts in a good hint 
ibout the other one, ma’am 

Mrs. Dodd ^most started at this o£thand question, 
natural one fojwreen to ask. 

She said gravely, I do. To my cost.^’ 

Green’s eye sparkled, and he took out Ma note^book. where is 

he like to make for 

Mrs. Dodd seemed to wince at the question, and then turned her eyes 
inward to divine. The result was she gave a downright shudder, and 
said evasively, “ Being with David, I hope and pray he will go towards 
the coast/' 

“ No, no,” said Green, " it won’t do to count on that altogether. How 
do we know which of the two will lead the other ? You must please U 
put Mr. Dodd out of the question, ma’am, for a moment. Now we’ll 
say No. 2 had escaped alone : whore would he be like to run to ?” 

Mrs. Dodd thus pressed, turned her eyes more and more inward, 
and said at last in a very low voice, and with a sort of conoentrattd 
horror, 

“ He will come to my hoiwe." 

Mr. Green booked this eagerly, Tlie lady’s emotion was nothing to 
him; the hint was invaluable, iho combination interesting. *'"We)h 
ma’am,” said he, “ I’ll plant a good man in sight of your door: and 111 
tiike the Dover road directly with my drag. My teeth weren't st^'ong 
enough for the last nut you gave me to crack : let us try this one ; ibm 
Green isn’t often beat twice running.” 

I will go with you, Illr. Green.” 

“ Honoured and proud, ma’am. But a lady like you in my dpg-cart 
along o’ me and my mate !” 

Mrs. DcKld wait ed this objection almost contemptuously ; she was all 
wife now. 

It was agre(?(l that Green should drive round for her in an hour. ITe 
departed for tlio present, and JSdward pri>posed \o go in the dog-cart 
too, but .she told liim no ; she wanhid him at homo to guard his sister 
against ''the Wretch.” Then seeing him look puzzled, "Consider, 
Edward,” sai»l she, " he is not like your ]xx>r father ; he has not forgotten. 
That advej'tLst'incni, Ailoon Aroon.it was from him, you know. And 
then why does ho attach himself so to jxxir papa ? Do you not sec it is 
because lie is Julia’s lather? ' The Wretch ’ loves her still.” 

Edward frtmi puzzled looked very grave. " What a Iiead you have 
got, mamma !” he said. " I should never have seen all this : yet it’s 
plain enough now, as you put it.” 

" Yes it IS plain. Our cfarling is betrothed to a maniac; tliat maniac 
loves her, and much I fear she loves him. Some new calamity is 
impending. Oh, my son, I feel it already heavy on my heart. What is 
it to be ? Is your fadier to l>e led to (lestruction, or will that furious 
wretch burst in uj^on your sister, and kill her, or perhaps kill Mr. Hurd, 
if he catches them togetho*. What may not liappen now? The very 
air seems to me swarming with calamities,” 

"O, I’ll take care of all tliat,” said Edward. And he comforted her a 
little by promising faithfully not to let Julia go out of his sight till 
her return. 


ms 
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BliB <m It The do^K»urt cam6. Sheelifqped 

fifty ecweteigne Into Mr, Oreen’s hands for expenses, and off they went 
•tn iteming pace. The horse was a great bony hunter of rare speed 
and enanranoe^ and his long stride and powei^ a^n raised poor 
Mrs. Dodd's hopes, and the rushing air did her good. Green, to her 
surprise, made few inquiries for some miles on the Dover road ; but he 
explained to her that the parties they were after had probably walked 
all night. “ They don^t tire, that sort,'* said Mr. Green. 

At Dartford they got , a doubtful intimation, on the strength of which 
he rattled on to Bcxmester. There he pulled up, depositea Mrs. Dodd 
at the principal inn till morning, and scouxea the town for intell^ 
gence. 

He inquired of all the policemen; described liis men, and shrewdly 
added out of his intelligence, “ Botli splashed and dirty.” 

Ko, the Bobbies had not seen them. 

Tiion he walked out to the side of the town nearest London, and 
examined all the dealers in food. At last he found a baker who, early 
that morning, had sold a quartern loaf to two tall men without hats, 

and splashed fearful he added, “ I thought they had broken prison ; 
but ^twas no business of mine : they paid for the bread right enough.” 

On hearing they had entered Bochester hatless, the shrewd Mr. Green 
made direct to the very nearest slop-shop, and his sagacity was re- 
warded; the shopkeeper was a chatterbox, and told him yes, two gents 
out on a frolic had bought a couple of hats of him, and a whole set of 
sailor's clothes. I think they w^ere respectable, too; but notliing else 
would satisfy him. So the young one he humoured him, and bought 
them. I took his old ones in exchange." 

At that Green offered a sovereign tor the old clothes blindfold. The 
trader mstantly asked two jx)unds, and took thiity shillings. 

Green now set the police to scour the town for a gentleman und a 
common sailor in company, offered a handsome reward, and went to Wl 
in a small inn, with David's clothes by the kitchen fire. Daily in the 
moTuing he went to Mrs. Dodefs hotel with David's clothes nicely dri^, 
and told her his tale. She know the clothes directly, kissed them, and 
sried over them : then gave liim her hand with a world of dignity and 
grace: “What an able man! Sir, you inspiro mo with great con- 
fidence." 

“ And you me with zeal, ma'am,” said the delighted Green. “ Why 
rd go through fire and water for a lady like you, tliat pays well, and 
doesn't grudge a fellow a bit of praise Now you must eat a bit, ma’am, 
if it's ever so little, and then we'll take the road ; for the police think 
the parties have left the town, and by their night's work they rnixst be 
good travellers.” 

The dog-cart took the road, and the ex-hunter stepped out thirteen 
miles an hour. 

Now at this moment Alfred and David were bowling along ahead with 
a perfect sense of security. All that first night, the grandest of his life, 
Alfred walked on air, and drank tlie glorious exliilarating breath of 
Freedom. But, when the sun dawned on them, his intoxicating joy 
began to be dashed with apprehension; hatless and bemired, might 
they not be suspected and detained by some officious authority ? 
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But the elop^op set thut all right. Be took a douUe^hedded rocmi 
il. The Bear, locked the door, put the key under his pillow, and slept 
till oloveu. At noon they weip on the roiut again, and as ihey swung 
lustily along in the fros^ but kindly aar, Alfred's chest expanded, bis 
spiritB rose, and he felt a man all over. Exhilarated by freedom, youth, 
and motion, and a little inflated by reviving vanity, hi® heart, buoyant 
as bis foot, now began to nurse aspiring projects: he would indict hif 
own father, and the doctors, and immolate them on the altar of justio^ 
and publicly wipe off the stigma they had cast on him, naad xnoantune ho 
would cure David and restore him to his family. 

• He loved this harmless companion of his cell, his danger, and lik 
flight; loved him for Julia’s sake, loved him for his own. Youth and 
vanity whispered, “ I know more about madness than the doctors ; I 
have seen it closer." It struck him David’s longing for blue water was 
one of tlioso unerring instincts that sometunes guide the sick to their 
cure. And then as the law permits the forcible recapture of a patients 
without a fresh order or certificates — within fourteen days of his escape 
from an asylum, ho did not think it prudent to show himself in London 
till tliat time should have elapsed : so, all things considered, why not 
hide a few days with David in some insignificant seaport, and revel in 
libtaiy and blue water with lum all day long, and so by assouiaticms 
touch the spring of memory, and begin the cure ? As for David, he 
seemed driven seaward by some unseen spur; he fidgeted at all delay; 
even dinner fretted him ; he panted so for his natural element. Alfred 
humoured him, and an hour after sunset they reached the town of 
Canterbury. Here Alfred took tlio same precautions as l>efore, and slept 
till nine o clock. 

Wlien lie awoke, ho found David walking to and fro impatiently. 

All right, messmate " said Alfred, " we shall soon be in blue water." 
lie mrnle all liasto, and they were on the road again by ten, walking at a 
gallant pane. 

But the dog-cart was already rattling along about thirty miles behind 
them. Green inquired at all the turnpikes and vehicles; the scent was 
coM at first, but warmer by degrees, and hot at Canterbury. Green 
Vust baited his gallant horse, and came foaming on, and just as the pair 
entered the towm of Folkestone, ihoir pursuers came up to the cress- 
roads, not five miles l/ohind them. 

Alfred went to a good inn in Folkestone and ordered a steak, then 
strolled with David by the bijach, and gloried in the w^ater with liim. 

After dinner we will take a boat, and have a sail," said ho. " Sec, 
there’s a nice boat, riding at anchor there." 

David snuffed the breeze and his eye sparkled, and he said, “ Wind 
due east, messmate." And this remark, slight as ft was, was practical, 
and gave Alfred great delight: strengthened his growing conviction 
that not for nothing liad this charge been tlirown on him. He should 
be the one to cure bis own father ; for Julia’s father was his : he had no 
other now. " All right," said he gaily, ** we’ll soon bo on blue water : 
out first we’ll have onr dinner, old l)oy, for I am starvihg." David said 
nothing, and went rather doggedly back to the inn with him. 

The steak was on tho table. Alfred told the w^oitor to uncover and 
David to fall to. while he just ran np-stairs to wasli his hands. He 
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came down in less ihm two minutes ; but David was gone, axui the 
waiter standing there erect and apatlietic like a wooden sentinel. 

Why where is he ?” said Alfim. 

Gent’s gone out," was the reply. 

** And you stood there and let him ? you bom idiot. Which way is 
he gone?" 

I don’t know " said tlie waiter angrily, “ I ain’t a p’liceman. None 
but respectable gents comes here, as don’t want watehiiig." Alfred 
darted out and scoui*od the town ; he asked everybody if they had seen 
a tail gentleman dressed like a common sailor : nobody could tell hhn : 
there were so many sailom about the port; that wliich in an inland 
town would have Wtrayed the truant conc ealed him here. A cold 
perspiration began to gather on Alfred’s brow, as he ran wildly all over 
the place. 

lio could not find him, nor any trace of him. At Inst it struck liim 
that be had originally proposed to go to Dover, and had spoken of that 
town to David, though he Imd now glanced aside, msikmg for the 
smaller ports on the south coast : he hircS a horse directly, and galloped 
furiously to Dover. He rode down to the pier, gave liis horse to a l)oy 
to hold, and ran about inquiring for David. He could not find him : 
but at last ho found a policeman, who told him he thought there was 
another party on the same lay as himself : No," said the man, correct- 
ing himself, it was two they were after, a gentleman and a sailor. 
Perhaps you are his mate." 

i Alfred’s blood ran cold. "Pursued! and so hotly! No, no," ho 
stammered; "I suspect I am on tho same business*" Then ho said 
cunningly (for asylums teacdi tlje frankest natures cunning), " Come and 
Imve a glass of grog and tell me all about it.” Hobby consented, and 
imder ite influence described Mrs. Dodd and her compjinioiis to him 

But not everybody can de6cril)e minutely. In the bare outiim)s, 
which were all this artist could furnish him, Alfred recognised at once 
whom do you think? Mrs. Archbold, Dr. Wolf, and his arch enemy 
Rook;, the keeper. Doubtless his own mind, seizing on so vague a 
description, adapted it rather hastily to what seemod probable, Mrs. 
Dodd never oc^curred to him, nor that David was the sole, or even the 
main, o])joct of the pursuit. Ho was thoroughly puzzled what to do. 
However, as his pursuers had clearly scoured Dover, and would have 
found David if there, he made ust^ of their ia,t>ours and galloped btu'k 
towards Folkestone. Hut he took the precaution to inquire at tho first 
turnpike, and there he learned a lady aiid two men had passed tlirough 
about an hour tiefore in a dog-cart dt was u vronder he had missed them. 
Alfred gnashed his teeth; "Guise you," he muttered. "Well, do my 
work in Folkestone, I’ll find him yet, and baffle you." He turned Ins 
horse’s head westward and rode after David. Convinced tlmt his lost 
friend would not go inland, ho look care to keep near the clififo^ and had 
ever an eye on the l>each when the road i'anio near enough. 

About eight miles west of Folktistone he saw a dog-cart going down a 
liill before him : but there w^as only a single person in it. However, he 
increased his pace and got close Ixjhmd it as it mounted the succeeding 
bill, which was a high one. Walking leisurely behind it to quick eye 
r raght sight of a lady’s veil wrapped round the iron of seat. 
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Tliat made him instantly suspect tMs might be the dogHw*t aJL 
But, if so, how came a stranger in it? He despised a single foe, and 
resolved to pump this one and Jearn where the others were. 

While he was thinking how he should begin the dog-cart stopped at 
the top of the hill, and the driver looked seaward at some object that 
appeared to interest him. 

It was a glorious scone. Viewed from so great a height the sea ex- 
panded like ocean, and its light-blue waters sparkled and laughed 
innumerable in the breeze. “ A beautifnl sight, sir,” said the esca|K3d 
prisoner, “ you may well stop to look at it” The man touched his hat 
and chuckled. I don't think you know what I am looking at, sir,” he 
said politicly. 

“ I thoiight it was the lovely sea view ; so bright, so broad, so 

" No, sir ; not but what 1 can enjoy that a bit, too : but what I’nj 
looking at is an 'unt. Do you whj that little l)oat ? Sfiiling right dov^ 
the coast about eight miles off. Well, sir, what do you think there is in 
that boat ? But you'll never guess. A madman,” 

‘^Ah!” 

“ Curious, sir, isn't it : a respectable gentleman too he is, and sails 
well ; only stark staring mad. There was two of 'em in company : but 
it seems they can’t keep together long, fh/r ont’ steals a fisherman's 
boat, and there ho goes down ehannel. And now look here, sir ; see 
this steam-tug smoking along right in front of us : she's after him, and 
see there’s my governor al)oard standing by the wheel wdth a Bobby and 
a lady : and if ov er there was a liwly she's one here he lower(^ his 
voice. " She's tliat mad gentleman's wife, sir, as I am a living sinner.” 

They both l(K)ked down on the strange chase in silence. Will they 
catch her?” asked Alfred at last, under liis breath. 

'' How can we be off it? steam ^against sails. And if he mns ashore, 

[ shall be tlw^re to nab him.” Alfred looked, and Lx>ked : the water 
came into liis eyes. “ It’s the liest thing that can befal him now,” lie 
murmured. He gave the man half-a-crown, and then turned his horse’s 
head and walked him down the hill tow^ards Folkestone. On his arrival 
there be paid for his horse, and his un tasted dinner, and took the first 
train to Ijondon, a little dispirited; and a good deal mortified; for he 
hated io bo beat : but David wus in gootl hands, that was one comfort ; 
and he had glorious work on hand, love and justice. He w’ent to an out 
of the way inn in the suburbs, and, when he had liought a carpet-bag 
and some linen and other necessaries, he had but one sovereign left. 

Jlis heart urged him vehemently to go at once and find his .hilia: but 
alas ! ho did not even know where she lived ; and he dared not at pre- 
sent make puldic iiKpiiries : that would draw attention to himself, and 
be lus destruction; for Wolf stood well with the police, and nearly 
always recaptured his truant patients by their aid before the fourteen 
days had elapsed. He dotennincd to go first to a solicitor : and launch 
him against his enemies, while comixdled to shirk them in his own 
person. Curious position! Now amongst his father’s cnxlitors was 
Mr. Compton, a solicitor, known for an eccentric, but honourable man, 
and for success in litigation. Mr. Compton used to do his own business 
ill Barkington, and employ an agent in Loiulon : but Alfred reniem- 
beied to have heard just before his mcarceration that be had reversed 
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ijia miA wif Uvrf i» London. Alfred fotmd blm ont by the 
and oiiHed at his chambers in Lincoln’s Inn Fields. He had 
to %aii acane time in the outer oMce listening to a duent earnest client 
preaolungtidthin: but presently a sharp voice broke in npon the drone 
and^ 8^r a few sentences, Mr. Compton ushered out a client with these 
repiarkable words : " And as for your invention, it has been invented 
fbur times before yon invented it, and never was worth inventing at all. 
And you have borrowed two hundred pounds of me in ninety loans, 
each of which cost me an hour’s invaluable time : I hold ninety acknow- 
ledgments in ^nr handwriting; and I’ll put them all in force for my 
proteOtian;” with this he turned to his head clerk ; Mr. Colls, take out 
a writ against this client; what is your Christian name, sir? I forget/’ 
Simon^” said the gaping client, off his guard. 

* Thank you, sir,” said Mr. Compton with sudden politeness : then 
rt^'^aming hostilities, — a writ in the Common Pleas against Simon Mao- 
ferlane : keep it in your drawer, Colls, and if ever the said Macfarlane 
does me ^e honour to call on me again serve him with it on the spot ; 
and, if not, not; good morning, sir.” And with this he bolted into his 
own room and shimmed its door. The clerks opened the outer door to 
Mr. Maoferlane with significant grins, and ho went out bewildered sorely, 
yea even like one that walketh abroad in liis sleep. Now, sir,” said 
Mr. OoUs cheerfully to Alfred- But the new client naturally hesitated 
now: he put on his most fascinating smile, and said : Well, Mr. Colls, 
what do you advise? Is this a moment to beard the lion in his den ?” 

At Alfred’s smile and address Colls fell in lovo writh him directly, and 
assured sotto voce, and with friendly familiarity, that now was his 
time. ^Vhy, he’ll be as sw^eet as honey now he has got rid of a 
Wit’', this he took Alfred’s name, and ushered him into a room pilod 
with japanned tin boxes, where Mr. Compton sat, looking all compla- 
cency, at a large desk table, on which briefs, and drafts, and let ters lay in 
profusion and seeming confusion. He n)se, and with a benignant 
courtesy invited Alfred to sit down and explain his business. 

The reader is aware our Oxonian could make a close and luminous 
statement. He began at the beginning, but soon disposed of prelimi- 
naries and came to his capture at Silverton. Then Mr. C/ompton quiotly 
rang the bell, and with a slight apology to Alfred requested Colls to 
search for the [draft of Mrs. Holloway’s will. Alfred continued. Mr. 
Compton listened keenly, noted the salient points on a sheet of 
brief-paper, and demanded the exact dates of every important event 
related. 

The story finished, the attorney turned to Colls, and said mighty 
coolly, " You may go. The will is in my pocket : but I made sure he 
was a madmain. They generally are, these ill-used clients.” (Exit 
OoHs.) Gk>t a copy of the settlement, sir, under which you take this 
ten thoosand poun^?” 

"No, sir.” 

" Any lawyer seen it ?” 

"Oh yes ; Mr. Crauford, down at Barkington.” 

"Good. Friend of tni inm “w 

pur trustees ?” 

Alfred gave them. 



hftTe bi^ooght tho order oa wkieb foa wm oonflned , mA tbe 
two csertifioatee?” 

''Not V said Alfred. "1 inaye begged and to a sight of 

them, and never could get one. That is one of the galling iniquities of 
the system ; I call it 'tbb boublb SHumB.' Just bring your ntind to 
bear on this, sir : The prisoner whose wits and liberty have been signed 
away behind his back is not allowed to see the order and certifioam on 
which he is confined-^until e/i(erhis release: lhat release he is to obtain 
by combating the statements in the order and certificates. So to get out 
he must first see and contradict the lies that put him in; but to see the 
lies that put him in^ he must first get out. So runs the circle 
Iniqui^. Now, is that the injustice of Earth, or the injustice of fifoll 7 ^ 

Mr. CJompton asked a moment to consider : " Well, I think it is of the 
earth, earthy. There’s a mixture of idiocy in it the Devil might fiiidy 
repudiate. Young gentleman, the English Statutes of Lunacy are 
famous monuments of legislatorial incapacity : and indeedi as a gesa^eral 
rule, if you want justice and wisdom, don't you go to Acts of Pariiaanmt, 
but to the Common Law of England.” 

Alfred did not appreciate t^s observation: he made no reply to it, 
but inquired, with some heat, “ what he could do to pumBh tpe whole 
gang ; his father, the certifying doctors, and the madhouse keepers?'* 

"Humph! You might indict them all for a oonsf>iracy,** said Mr. 
Compton ; " but you would be defeated. As a rule, avoid criminal pro- 
ceedings where you have a civil remedy. A jury will give a verdict and 
damages where they would not convict on the some evidence. Yours is 
just one of those cases where Temper says, ' indict !' hut Prudence says, 
' sue !* and Law, through John Compton, its oracle in this sqtiare, says, 
sue the defendant and no other. Now, who is the true defendant bwe, 
or party liable in law ?” 

" Tho keeper of the asylum, for one.” 

No. If I rememl)er right, all proceedings against hirn are expressly 
barred by a provision in the last statute. Let us see.” 

He took down the statutes of the realm, and showed Alfred the ckust 
which raises the proprietor of a madhouse above the civic level of ; 
Prince IloyaJ. " Curse the law-,” said Alfred bitterly. 

" No, don’t curse the Law, Curse the Act if you like ; but we can 
get on without the Law, neither of us. Try again.” 

" The certifying doctor, sir?” 

"Humph!” said Mr. Compton, knitting his brows: "a jury mjgbt 
give you a verdict. But it woiild probably be set aside by the frdl 
court, or else by a court of error. For, unless you could prove infor- 
mality, barefaced negligenco, or mala fides, what does it come to? A 
professional man, bound to give medical opinions to all comers, is oon- 
eulted about you, end says he thinks yoU are insane : you turn out sane. 
'Well, then he was mistaken : but not more than ho is in most of his 
professional opinions. We lawyers know what gucJKiwork Medicine is : 
we see it in the witness-box. 1 bate suing opinions : it is like firing 
bullets at snipes in a wind. Try again.” 

Alfred groaned. " Why there is nobody left but Hie rogue who 
signed the order.” • 

"And, if you were a lawyer, that alone would tell you he is the 
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defendaut. Where a legal wrong has been committed by ^ B. and C.^ 
and there is no remedy against A. or B., there must either be one 
against C,, or none at all: but ttiis Law abhors os Nature does a vacuum, 
B^des this defendant has dme the wrong complained of. In his person 
you sue an act, not an opinion. But of course you are not cool enough 
to see all this just at first.** 

“ Cool, sir,*’ said Alfred, despairingly ; " I am frozen with your re- 
morseless law. What, of all these villaans, may 1 only attack one, and 
can*t I imprison even him, as he has me? Such ntirrow law encourages 
men to violence, who bm*n xmder wrongs like mine.” 

* IMr. Compton looked keenly at his agitated, mortified client, but 
made no concession. Ho gave him a minute to digest the law’s first 
bitter pill : and then said, “ If 1 am to act for you, you had better write 
a li ao to the Commissioners of Lunacy requesting them to bond me 
•Of ics of the order and ccitaficato^/* Alfred wrote it. 

“ jViid now” said Mr. Compton, thoughtfully, •'! don’t think they will 
’reuture to rocapturo you during the foiirlocn days. But still tliey 
miglit : and we attorneys are wary animals. So please give me at once 

full authority to act under advice of counsel for your protection.” 

Alfred wrote as requested, and Mr. Complon put the paper in his 
drawer, remarking, ** With this I can proceed by law or equity, even 
should you get into the asylum again.” He then dismissed Alfred 
somewhat abruptly, but with on invitation to call again after three clear 
days. Like most ardent suitors after their first interview with ptussion- 
loss law, he went away stully chilled, and so home to his cheerless lodg- 
ing, to count the hours till he could sec Julia, and learn his fate fi^om 
her lips. 

This very morning a hasty note came to Edward from Folkestoin), 
worded thus : 

“Oh, Edward: my worst misgivings! The two have parted. Pewr 
papa has taken a man’s boat and is in sight. We shall follow (liro(d*ly 
m a steam-boat. But the other ! You know my fi^nrs ; you must lx 
father and mother to that poor ciiild till I come homo. 

“ Your sad mother, 

“Luot Dodd.” 

Julia held ^>ut her hand for the note. Edward put it in his pocket 

“ What is that for ?” said tlie yoimg lady. 

“ Why surely I may put riiy own prop(^rty in my pocket'* 

" Oh, certainly. J only want to look at it first.” 

“ Excuse mo.” 

“ Are ydu in earnest, Edward ? Not let me see dear mamma's letter T 
and the vivid face looked piteously surprised. 

" Oh, Fll tell you the oonteuts. Papa had got to Folkestone and taken 
% boat, and gone to sea : then mamma took a steam-boat and after liira ; 
BO she will soon catch him, and is not that a comfort ?” 

“ Oh, yes,” cried Julia, and was for some time too interested and 
excited to think of anything else. Bipt presently she returned to the 
charge. “ Anything else, dea.r ?” 
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" Hmaph ? Well, not of equal importance.” 

** Oh, if it is of no importance, there can be no reason for not telling 
me. Wiat wfijs it?” 

Edward coloured but said nothing. Ho thought however : and thus 
ran his thoughts: ‘SShe’s my intellectual superior; and Fve got to 
deceive her; and a nice mess I shall make of it.” 

“It is oi importance,” said Julia, eyeing him. “You have told a 
story : and you don't love your sister.” This fulminated, she drew her- 
self up proudly and was silent. A minute afterwards, stealing a look 
at her, ho ^5aw her eyes suddenly fill with tears, apropos of nothing 
tangible. 

“ Now this is nice,” said he to himself. 

At noon she put on her lx)nnet to visit her district. He put on hi» 
nat directly, ancf accompanied her. Great was her innocent pleasure at 
that : it was the first time he ha/1 done her the honour. She took him 
to her poor people, and allowed him off with innocent pride. 

" Hannah, this is my brother.” Then in a whisper, “ Isn’t he beau- 
tiful?” Presently she saw him looking pale; unheard of phenonietton! 
“There now, you are ill,” said she. “Come home directly, and be 
nursed.” * 

“ No, no,” said he. “ I only want a little fresh air. What hon^ 
placeis ! what horrid sights and smells ! I say, you must have no end of 
pluck to face them." 

“ No, no, no. Dearest, I pray for strength : that is how I manage. 
And oh, Edward, you used to think the poor were not to be pitied. 
But now you see,” 

“ Yes, I SCO, and smell and all. You ai‘e a brave, good girl. Got any 
salts about you?” 

“ Yes, of eounsG. There. But fancy a young lion smelling salts.” 

“ A young duffer, you metin ; that has passed for game tlirough the 
thing not being looked into close.” 

“ Oli, you can he close enough, where I want you to be open.” 

No answ'cr. 

The next day he acoximpanied her again, but remained at the stair- 
f(X)t wlnlc she went in to her patients ; and, wlien she came down, asked 
her. Could no gocnl Christian be found to knock that poor woman on 
Llie head who Jived in a plate. 

“ No g(X)d Heathen, you mean,’' said Julia. 

“ Wli}" yes,” said ho ; “ the savages n)anage these things l>cttcr.” 

He also accompanied her shopping, and smoked phlegmatically out- 
side tlio shops ; nor could she exhaust his patience. Then the quick 
girl put this and that together. AMion they were at home again and 
her bomiot off, she looked him in the face and said sw^eetly, “ 1 have got 
a watch-dt)g.” He smiled, and said notliing. “ Why don't you answer?’' 
cried Julia impetuously. 

“ Because least said is soonest mended. Besides, I'm down upon 
you : jw decoy me into a friendly conversation, and then you say biting 
things directly.” 

“ If I bite you, you sting me. Such want of confidence I Oh how 
cruel 1 how cruel 1 Why con you not trust me ? Am I a child ? No 
one is young, who hi\s suffered w^hiit J have suffered. Secrets disuiiito 
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a fiiiaiy : vm mre ao united* And then yon are so s^id; fm 

ke)G^ a setsretf Tor, a dog in a cbain; yon canM: ^de it one mt. 
You luive undartak^ a taa^ you bxb not fit for, sir ; to hide a aecrat 
aonst be able to tell fibs: am you cau*t: not for want of badness^ but 
cleverness to tell them smoothly; you know it, you know it; and so out 
of your abominable slyness you won’t say a word. There, it is no use 
my trying to provoke him. I wish you were not so good tempered ; so 
apalhotic I mean, of course.” Then, with one of her old wmid tran^ 
sttions, she began to caress him and &wn on liim : she seated him in an 
arm-chair and herself on a footstool, and suddenly curling round his 
neck, murmuied, Dear, dear brother, have pity on a poor girl, and tell 
her is there any news that I have a right to hear, only mamma baa 
given you your orders not to tell me; tell me, love!” l4ia last m an 
exqrjsite whisper. 

“ Let me alone, you little fascinating demon,” said he, angrily. Ask 
niaMma, I won’t tell you a word.” 

** Thank you !” she cried, bounding to her feet ; " you have told me. 
He is alive. He loves me BtiU. He was l)ewitch^, seduced, deluded. 
He has come to hims^f. Mamma has seen him. He wants to come and 
beg my pardon. But you are all afraid 1 shall forgive lum. But I will 
not, for at the first word I’ll stop his mouth, and say, * If you were 
happy away from me, I suppose you would npt have come back.’ ” 
And instantly she burst out smging, with inspired eloquence and defiancCv 
“ C’astles are sacl:e<l I'o war, 

Chieftains aie scattered far, 

Truth IS a fixed stai' — 

Aileea aix)on.'* 

But, unable to sustain it, the ptx)r Impetuosity drooped as quickly as 
she had mounted, and out went lier arm on the table and her forehead 
sank on her arm, and the tears began to run silently down the sweet 
face, so brave for a moment. 

“W — will y — you aUow me to light a cigar?” said Edward. "I’m 
wretched and miserable; you Tempest in petticoats, you!” 

She i^ode him a sign of assent wiih the hand that was dangling lan- 
guidly, but she did not speak ; nor did she appeal to him any more* 
Alienation was commencing. But what was worse than spooking her 
4.i3ind, she was for ever at the window now, looking up and down the 
street ; and walking with her he felt her arm often tremble* and some- 
times jerk. The secret was agitating her nerves, and destroying her 
tranquillity as much, or perhaps more, than if she had known all. 

Mrs. Dodd wrote from Port^outh : whereof anon. 

Mr. Peterson called, and soon after him Mr. Hurd. Edward was glad 
to see them, especially the latter, whose visits seemed always to do 
Julia good. 

Moreover, as Peterson and Hurd were rivals, it afforded Edward an 
innocent amusement to see their iU-concealed aversion to one another, 
and the admirable address and delicacy with which his sister conduct^ 
herself between them. 

However this pastime was cut short by Sarah coming in and saying. 

There’s a young man wants to see you, sir.” 



Inlk looked up uid 

''Itiiiok he £ a firemaai^^' eaid Sarah. She kneiTTeiywdl heu^ 
a and also oxie of her followers. Edward went out and fotmd 

one of his late hretluren, who told him a young gentl^nan bad just bean 
inquiring for at the station. 

"What was he like?” 

** Why I was a good ways <M, but 1 saw he was a tall one.' - 

"Six feet?” 

" Pull that” 

" Give you his name?” 

" Ko : 1 didn*t speak to him : it was Andrew. Andrew sa;p he asked 
if there was a hreman called Dodd: so Andrew said you had left; then 
the swell asked where you lived, and Andrew couldn't tell him any 
more than it was in Pembroke Street So I told him, says I, ‘ Why 
couldn't you call me? It is nuinte sixty-six/ soys I. ^Oh, he is 
coming bwjk/ says Andrew. However, I thought rd come and teU 
you.” (And so got a word with Sarah, you sly dog.) 

Edward thanked him, and put on his hat directly, for he could not 
disguise from himself that this visitor might be Alfred Hardie. Indeed^ 
what more likely? ♦ 

Messrs. Hurd and Peterson always tried to stay one another out when- 
ever they met at 66, Pembroke Street. However, to make sure ot not 
leaving Julia alone, Edward went in and asked them both to luncheon, 
at which time he said he should be l)ack. 

As he walked rapidly to the station he grew more and more convinc(Kl 
that it was Alfred Hardie. And his reflections ran like this. " What 
a headpiece mamma has ! But it did not strike her ha would come to 
me first. Yet how plain that looks now: for of course I'm the duff's 
only clue to Julia. These madmen are no fools though. And how 
quiet he was that night ! And he made papa go down the ladder first: 
th|it was the old Alfred Hardie; he was alwuys generous: vain, over- 
Ijearing, saucy, but noble with it all. I liked him : he was a man that 
showed you his worst, and let you find bis best out by degrees. He 
hated to be beat: but tliat's no crime. He was a beautiftii oar, and 
handled his mawleys uncommon; he sparred with all the prizefighters 
that came to Oxford, and took punishment bettor than you would think; 
and a wonderful quick hitter ; Alee Keed owned that. Poor Taff Hardie I 
And when I think that God has overthrown his powerful mind, and left 
me mine, such as it is ! But the worst is my having gone on calling 
him 'the Wretch * all tliis time : and nothing too bad for him. I ought 
to be asliamed of myself. It grieves me veiy much. ' When found 
make a npte pn ;' never judge a fellow behind his back again.” 

Arrived at the station, he inquired whether his friend had called 
again, and was answered in the negative. He waited a few minutes, 
and then, with superintendent's permission, wrote a note to Alfred, 
inviting him to at Simpson's at six, and left it with the firemen. 
This done, he was about to return home, when another thought struck 
him. He got a messenger, and sent off a single bne to I)r. Wolf, to tell 
him Alfred Hardie would be at Simpson’s at seven o'clock. 

But, when the messenger was gone, he i^etted what he had done. 
He had done it for Alfred’s good; but Still it was treason. He fell 
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unliappy, (tud w()nded his wny homeward disconsolately, realiaing xnom 
teid more that he had not braans for tho difficulties imposed u]^n him. 

On entering Pembroke Street he heard a buzz. He looked up, and 
saw a considerable crowd collected in a semicircle, ** Why that is near 


our house,” he said, and quickened his steps. 

When he got near he saw that all the people's eyes were bent on 
No. 66. 

He dashed into the crowd. "What on earth is the matter?” he 


cried. 

" The matter ? Plenty's the matter, young man,” cried ona 

" Murder’s the matter,” said another. . 

At that he turned pale as death. An intelligent man saw his violent 
agitr.tjon, and asked liim hurriedly if ho belonged to the house. 

"Yea For mercy’s sake what is it?” 

" way there !” shouted the man. " He belongs. Sir, a mad- 
man has broke loose and got into your house. And I’m sorry to say he 
has jnst killed two men.” 

“ With a pistol,” cried several voices, sx)eaking together. 


CHAPTEP XLV. 

Alfred HARDrs spent three days writhing in his little lodging. His 
situation had licen sadd(u\ but never more irritating. By right i)o.s- 
sessor of thousands, yet in fact reduced to one suit, two shirts, and 
half-a-crown ; rich in intellect, yet hunted as a madman: affianced to 
the loveliest girl in England, yet afraid to go near her for fear of lK>ing 
tom from her again, and for ever. All this could last but nno 
more.; but a week’s ixisitive toriure was no trifle to contemplate, with 
a rival at his Julia’s ear all the time. Sup]X)se she should have kjcn 
faitliful all these months, but in this hist wec'k siiould I hi worn out and 
give li:i-self to another; such things bad Ihhiu knoivu. He w’cnt to 
Lincoln’s Inn with this irritating fear tearing hiin like a vulture. 
Mr Compton received him chc'(.*rfully, and told him he liad begun 
operations in Ilardie versus jiardie: had written to Thomas llai'dio two 
days ago, and inquired his London solicitor, and wdiether that gentkj- 
man would accept service of tiie WTit in Hardie versus HarcUe. 

‘"To Thomas Hardie? Why, what has he to do witJi it?” asked 
Alfred. ^ , 

" Ho is tho defendant in the srdt.” Tt^m seeing amazement and 
incredulity on Alfred’s face, he explained that the Commissioners of 
Lunacy had treated him with great courtesy; hod at once furnished 
him with copies, not only of the order and cHU'tifieates, but of otlicr 
valuable documents. " And there,” said he, " lies tlie order; signed by 
Thomas Haitlie, of Clare Court, Yorkshire ” 

" Curse his impudence,” cried Alfred in a fury: "why, sir, he is next 
door to an idiot himself.” 

" What does that matter? Ah, now, if I hod gone in a passion and 
indict^ him, there would be a defence directly ; " no malice, defendant 
iKjing non compos.' Wlierea^, by gently, quielly .suing liiro, even if he 
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was a liioatic we would make him or his estate pay a round sum foi 
falsely imprisoning a sane Briton- By-the-by, here is counsers opinion 
on your case," and he handed him a short opinion of a distinguished 
Queen’s Counsel, the concluding words of which were these ; 

3. If the certificates and order are in legal form, and were made and 
given bona fide, no action lies for the capture or detention of Mr. 
Hardie. 

"Why it is dead against me,” said Alfred. "There goes the one 
▼■otten reed you had left me.” 

Singularly dead,” said the attorney, coolly : " he does not even say 
* 1 am of opinion.’ Ho is in great practice, and hard-worked : in his 
hurry he h^ taken up the Ijunacy Acts, and has forgotten that the 
rights of sane iilnglishmen are not the creatures of these little trumpery 
statutes ; no, tJiaiik you ; our rights aio centuries older, and prevail 
wherever, by good luck, the statutes of the realm are silent; now they 
are all silent about inciircerating sane men. Besides, he gives no cases. 
What is an opinion without a precedent ? a lawyer’s guess, I thought 
so little of his opinion that I sent the case to a clever junior, who has 
got time to think before he writes.” Colls entered soon after with the 
said junior’s opinion. Mr. Compton opened it, and saying, " Noyr let us 
see wliat he says,” read it to Alfred. It ran thus : 

“ There was clearly a right of action under the common law : and it 
has been exercised. Anderdon v. Jirofhera; I’atcrumUr v. 

Such a right can only be annulled by the express terms of a statubi : 
BOW the 8 and 9 Victoria, cap. 100, sect. 99, so annuls it as against the 
madhouse proprietor only. That, therefore, is the statutory excrjption, 
and tends to couliiin the coniinon riglit. If the facts are as rei)reRented 
(on which, of course, I can form no opinion), Mr. Hardie can safely sue 
tlie pt.TSon who signed the order for his alleged false imprisonment. 

" I agree with you that the usual course by praying the Court of 
Chancery for a Commission do Limatioo Inqujrendo, is timorous, and 
rests on prejudice. Pit., if successful, is saddled with his own costs, 
and sometimes with Deft.’s, ami obtains no com]>ensatioii. It seems 
clear that a jury sitting at Nisi Prius can <ieai as ^vell w^itli the main 
fact as can a jury sitting by the order of tlie Chancellor ; and I need not 
say the costs will go with their verdict, to say imthiiig of the damages, 
wliich may l>c heavy. On the other baud, an indictment is hazardous ; 
and I think you can lose nothing by begiiming with the suit. By having 
ft shorthand 'writer at the trial, you may collect materials for an indict- 
ment, and also feel tlie pulse of the court ; you caai then confer upon 
the evidence with some counsel better versed in criminal law than my- 
self. My advice is to sue Thomas Hardie ; and declare in Tort. 

(Signed) " Babeow. 

"N.B. — I have been thus particular, liecauso Hardie v. Hardie (if 
carried to a verdict) will probably be a leading case.” 

" Who shall decide when counsel disagree ?” inquired Alfred, satiri- 
cally. 

" That depends on where they do it. If in court, llie judge. If here, 
the attorney.” 
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Mr. Compton," said Alftod: '^pexlipips yon 
wmdd mbd luimaoing me a little money. b^f^fr^rown.* 

is all ready for yon in this drawer,” said OTmpton, eheerfuUy 
** Sa 04 thirty soTereigns. Then yon need not go to a bi^." 

** What^ you Jmew I should borrow ?” 

all my olients begin by bleeding f it is the rtde of tld; 

office." 

** Then why don’t you gire up business?” 

^'Because 1 bleed the opposite attorney’s client a pound'Dlftwo more 
than my own bleeds me.” ^ 

He then made Alfred sign a promissory note for the ttiirty pounds : 
advised him to keep snug for one week more, and promised to write to 
him in two days, and send Thomas Hardie*s answer. Alfred left his 
address md went from Mr. Compton a lighter man. Convinced of Ms 
coura^re and prudence, he shifted one care off his own shoulders: and 
thought of love alone. 

But, strange as it may appear, two cares are sometimes better for a 
man than one. Alfred, having now no worry to divert him from his 
deeper anxiety, was all love and jealousy ; and ouite overbalanced : the 
desire of his heart grew so strong it oveipoweroa alike his patience, and 
his prudence. He jumped into a cab, and drove to all the firemen’s 
stations on the Surrey side of the river, inquiring for Edward. At last 
ho lift upon the right one, and learned tliat Julia lived in Pembroke 
Street ; number unknown. He drove liomf3 to his lodgings : bought 
some ready-made clothes, and dressed like a gentleman ; then told the 
cabman to drive to Pembroke Stre^ot. He knew he was aciting impru- 
dently; but he could not help it. And besidef?, Mr. Compton had now 
writtim to his uncle, and begun the attack : that would surely intimidate 
his enemies, and turn their thoughts to defence, not to fresh offence. 
However, catching sight of a gunsmith’s shop on tlie way, he suddenly 
resolved to arm liimself on tlie bare chance c»f an attack, lie stopped 
the cab: went in and liought a double-barrelled pistol, with powcW- 
flask, ImUets, waxls, and caps, complete. This he loaded in the cab, and 
felt quite prudeut after it. The prudeiKXi of youth 1 

He paid off the cab iu Pembroke Street, and set about the task of dift 
covering .1 uJia. He inquired at several houses, but was unsuccossful. 
Then ho walked slowly all down the stra?t, l(H)king up at all the win- 
dows. And I tliink, if he ha^l done this the day lieforc, ho might have 
seen her, or she him : she was so often at the window now. But just 
then .she had company to keep her in order. 

He was unlucky iu another respect. Edward camo out of No. 66 and 
went up the street, when he himself was going down it not so very 
many yards off. If Alfred’s face had only l>een turned tlie other way 
he would have seen Edward, and all would have gone difftfrontly. 

The stoutest hearts have their moments of weakness and deep dejec- 
tion. Few things are more certain, and less realised by ordinary men, 
than this ; from PaJissy fighting with Enamel to Layard disinterriiig a 
city, tliis thing is so. 

Unable to And Julia in the very street she inhabited, Alfred felt weak , 
against fate. He said to himself, If 1 find her, 1 i^fiall periiaps wish I 
had never sought her*” 
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In Ids kmr of dojaotion stem reason imld tae beard, end iidted Idm 
whether aU Mrs. Archbold bad said could be pure inveutiou; a^ lie 
was obliged to confess that was too tmlikelr. Then be felt so mk at 
heart he was half minded to turn and dy the stieet. But there was a 
large yard close by him, entered by a broad and lofty ^teway out 
through one of the houses. The yard belonged to a dealer in hay: two 
empty waggons were there, but no men visible, being their dinner- 
time, AlSrcd slipped in here, and sat down on the shaft of a waggon: 
and let his courage ooze. He sighed, and sighed, and feared toltoow 
And so ho sat with his face in his hands unmanned. 

I^esently a strain of music broke on his ear. It seemed to come 
from the street. He raised hk head to listen. He coloured, his ey^ 
sparkled ; he stole out on tiptoe with wondering, inquiring face into tho 
street. Once there, he stood spell-boimd, thrilling from his h(?art, that 
seemed now on fire, to his fingers' ends. For a heavenly voice waa 
singing to the piano, just alx>ve his head ; singing in earnest, making 
the very street ring. Already listeners were gathering, and a woman 
of the people said, “ It’s a soul singing without a body.^' Amazing good 
things ai‘0 said in the streets. Tho voice was the voice of Julia; the 
song was Aileen Aroon, the hymn of constancy. So sudden and fail 
was the bliss, which xioured into the long and sore-tried listener at thia 
sudden answer to his fears, that tears of joy trembled in his eyes. 
** Wrebdi that I was to doubt her," he said; and unable to contain his 
longing, unable to wait and listen even to that which had changed liis 
griefs and doubts into rapture, ho was at the door in a moment. A st^r- 
vant opened it ; Hodd V'’ he said, or rather panted : ** you need 

not announce mo. I am iin old acquaintance.” He could not bear any 
one should see the meeting between liim and his beloved; he went up 
the steep and nairow stair, guided by tho hymn of constancy* 

Ho sto])ped at the door, his heart was l>eating so violently. 

Then ho turned the handle softly, and stt>pped into tho drawing-room : 
it was a double room : he took tw'o stops and was in tho oi>ening, and 
almost at Julia's back. 

Two young clergymen were bending devotedly one on each side 
her; it w^as to them she was singing the hymn of constancy. 

Alfred started back as if he had been stung; and the music stopped 
dead sliort. 

For she had heard his step, and, womanlike, was looking into her 
companions' eyes first, to see if her csar liad decfjived her. What she 
saw there brought her slowly round with a wild look. Her hands rose 
towards her face, and slu) shrank away sideways from him as if he was 
a serpent, and her dilated eyes look^ over her cringing shoulder at 
him, and she was pale and rod and pole and red a dozen times in as 
many seconds. 

He eyed her sorrowfully and sternly, taking for shame that strange 
mixture of emotions which possessed her. And so they met. 

Strange meeting for two true lovers, who had parted last upon their 
wedding eve. 

No doubt, if they had been alone, one or other would have spoken 
directly : but the situation was complicated by Uie presence of two 



400 HARB CASH. 

rivals, wqA this tied their tongues. They devoured one another ’wifcu 
tiieir eyes in silence ; and then Julia rose slowly to her feet, and began 
to tirembld from hecui to foot, as she looked at him. 

Is this intrusion agreeable to you, Miss Dodd?" said Mr. Hurd, re- 
spectfully, by way of courting her. She made no reply : but only looked 
wiidly at Alfred still, and quivered visibly. 

”Pray sir," said Alfred, turoing on Mr. Hurd, " have you any right 
to interfere between us two ?” 

“ None whatever," said Julia, hastily. " Mr. Hurd, I need no one : I 
will permit no one to say a word to him. Mr. Hardie knows he caspiot 
enter a house where I am— without an explanation.” 

" What, before a couple of curates ?” 

'' Po not be insolent to my friends, sir,” said Julia, panting, 

T)ds wounded Alfred deeply. *' Oh, as you please," said he. Only 
if yon put me on my defence before strangers, I shall, perhaps, put you 
to tiif blush before them." 

“Why do you come hero, sir?” said Julia, not deigning to notice his 
tlireai 

“ To see my betrothed," 

" Oh, indeed !" said she, bitterly ; “ in that case why have you post- 
poned your visit so long?” 

“ I was in prison." 

“ In prison ?” 

“ In the worst of all prisons ; where I was put because 1 loved you ; 
■where I was detained tnjcause 1 persisted m loving you, you faithless, 
inconstant girl." 

He choked at these words ; she smiled : a faint uncertain smile. It 
died away, and she shook her head, and said sadly : 

“Defend yourself, and then call mo as many names as you lilce. Wdicre 
was this prison 

“ It was an fisyluin : a madhouse.” 

Tiie girl stared at him l^ewildered. He put liis hitnd into his pofjket, 
and tooi Peggy’.s letter. “Eead that,” he said. iShe Ijeld it in her hand, 
and looked liim in the face to riivine the contents. “ Ilwui it,” wiid h(^ 
almost fiercely ; “ that was the de(‘.oy.” She held it shaking in her hands, 
and stared at it. I don’t laiow wliether she read it or nt)t. 

Ho went on : “ The same villain who defrauded your father of his 
money, roblxMl me of my wife, and my htoty : that Silverton House was 
a lunatic aHylnin, and over since then (oh Julia, the agonj of that day) 
1 hav<} been tjonfined in one or other ei those liells ; sane amongst the 
mad,; till J Crayton House took fire, and I escaped . for what? To l)e put 
on my defence by you. Wliat have you suffered from our separation, 
compared -wdih the manifold anguish I liave endured, that you dare to 
receive the most injured and constant of mankind like this, you who have 
had your lil^erty all this Urue, and have consoled y(>urself for roy absence, 
■witli a couple of curates ?” 

“ For shame,” said Julia, blushing to the forehead, yet smiling in a 
way her companions could not understand. 

“Mias Dodd, will you put up with these insults?" said Mr. Hurd. 

“ Ay, and a thousand more," cried Julia, radiant, “ and thank Heaven 
for them ; they prove his sincerity. You, who have thought proper to 
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«tay and hear me insult mf betrothed, and put my superior cm his die- 
fence, look how I receive his just rebuke: dear, cruelly used Alfred, I 
never doubted you in my heart, no not for a moment ; forgive me for 
taunting you to clear yourself; you who were always the soul of truth 
and honour. Forgive me : I too have suffered ; for I thought my Alfred 
was dead. Forgive mo.'* 

And with this she was sinking slowly to her knees with the most 
toucliing grace, all blushes, tears, penitence, happiness, and love; but 
he ^ught Lor eagerly. “ Oh ! God forbid,*' lie cried : and in a moment 
her* eod w^as on his shoulder, and they mingled their tears together. 

It w as Julia who recovered herself first, and shrank from him a little, 
and murmured, We are not alone.” 

The misgiving come rather late : and they were alone. 

The other gentlemen had comprehended at last that it was indelicate 
to remain: they luid melted quietly away; and Peterson rushed down 
the street; but Hurd hung disconsolate about tliat very entry, where 
Alfred had just desponded before Iiim. 

Sit by mo, my poor darling, and teU me all ” said Julia. 

He Ix^gsm ; but, ere ho had told her about his '‘first day at his first 
asylum, she inoan( 3 (l and tnriic'd taint at the recital, and her lovely head 
FKirik on his sliuuidur. Ih* kissed her, and trietl to comfort her, and said he 
W'ould not tell her any more. But she said somewhat characteristioaliy, 

I insist on your telling me all ; all. It will kill me.” Which id not 
seem to Alfred a cogent r(mson for continuing his narrative. He 
varied it by telling her that through all his misery the thought of her 
had sustained him. Alas, in the midst of their Elysimn a rough voice 
Wiis heard in the passage inquiring for Mr. Hardie. Alfred stoted up 
111 dismay : for it was Hooke’s voice. " I am undone/* lie cried. They 
are coming to take me again ; and, if they do, they will drug me; I am 
a dead mun.” 

“Fly!” cried Julia; **fly! up-stairs: the leads.” 

JL darted to the door, and out on the landing. 

It w^as too late. Kooke had just turned the corner of the 6 taii*s; and 
miw him. He wbi.slled anti rushed after Alfred. Alfred lx)undod up 
the next tiiglit of stairs : hut, even as he went, his fighting blood got up; 
Vo remembered liis pistol ; he drew it, turned on the upper lauding, and 
ie veiled tlie weapon full at Ihxjke’s forehead. The man recoiled with a 
yell, and got to a respectful distance on the second landing. There ho 
btigan to iiarJcy. “ Como, Mr. Hardie, sir,” said he, “ that is past a 
juke : would you murder a man?” 

'' It’s no murder to kill an assassin in defence of life or liberty 
and I’ll kill you, Kooke, as I w'ould kdl a w^asp, if you lay a linger or 
mo,” 

** Ho you hear that ?” shouted Hooke to some one below. 

“ Ay, I hear,” replied tlio voice of Hayes. 

“ Then loose the dog. And run in after lum.” 

There w^as a terrible silence ; then a scratcdiing was hoard below : and, 
above, the deadly click of the pistcil-liarnmers bniught to full cock. 

And then there was a heavy pattering rush, and X'ulcan came charging 
up the stairs like a lion. He was half-muzzled; but tiiat Alfred did not 
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fcaofw: ha stepped forward and fired at the tremendoniB bmte somewkit 
aad raissed him, by an inch; the bullet glanced off the 
iMia am entered the wail within a yard of Kooke^a head: ere Ah&ed 
eotdd fire again, the huge brute leaped on him, and knocked him down 
like a child, and made a grab at his throat ; Alfred, with admirable pre* 
i^oe of mind, seized a banister, and, diawing liimself up, put the pistol 
to Vulcan^ear, and fired the other Imrrel just as Eooke rushed up the 
stairs fo secure his prisoner ; tlie dog bounded into the air and fell over 
dead with shattered slrull, leaving Alfred bespattered with blood and 
braans, and half blinded: but ho struggled up, and tore •the 
banister out in doing so, just as a heavy l)ody fell forward at his feet : 
it was Kookc stumbling over Vulcan's carcase so unexpectedly tiirown 
in his path: Alfred cleared his eyes with his hand, and as Booke 
strigglM up, lifted the banister high above his head, and, with his long 
smawy arm and elastic Ixxly, discharged a blow frightful to look at, 
for you^, strength, skill, and hate all swelled, and rose, and struck 
together in that one furious gesture. If the wood had held, the skull 
must have gone. As it was, the banister broke over the man's liead 
(and one half went spinning up to the ceiling) ; the man’s head cracked 
under the banister like a glass liofctle ; and Rooke lay flat and mute, with 
^0 blood running from his nose and ears. Alfred hurled the remnant 
of the banister down at Hayes and the others, and darted into a room 
(it was Julia’s bedroom), and was heard to open the window, and then 
drag fumitur^to the door, and barricade it. Tins done, he went to load 
his pistol, wtdMi ho thought he had slipped into his pocket after foiling 
Eooke. He foimd to his dismay it was not tliere. The fact it had 
slipped past liis pocket and fallen down. 

Puring the fight, shriek upon shriek issued from the drawing-room. 
But now all was still. On the stairs lay Vulcan dead, Rookci senseless : 
below, Julia in a dead faint. And all in little more than a minute. 

Dr. Wolf arrived with the police and two more keepers, new ones in 
the place of Wales and Garrett discharged ; and mged them to break 
into the bedroom and capture the maniac : but first ho was cautious 
enough to set two of them to watch the back of the housa Tliere/’ ho 
said, '' where that load of hay is going in: that is the way to it. Now 
stand you in the yard and watch.” 

Tins last mandate was readily complied with; for there was not much 
to be feared on the stones below from a maniac self-immured on the 
second story. But to break open tliat bedroom door was quite anotlier 
thing. The stairs were like a shambles already, a chilling sight to the 
eyes of mercenary valour. 

Boi>ke was but just sensible : the others hung back. But presently 
the p Btol was found sticking in a pool of gore. Tlus put a new face on 
the ttiat^er; and Dr. Wolf liimsolf showod the qualities of a coramandor. 
He sent down word to liis scntiriels in the yai’d to l)e prepai’od for any 
attempt on Alfred’s part, however desperate : and he sent a vcrlmLmes- 
sage io a stately gentleman who was sitting anxious in lodgings over the 
way, after bribing lugh and low, giving out money Ul?o water to secuik 
the recapture, and so escape what he called liis unnatural son’s veir 
geance; for he knew him to lie by nature bold and vindictive like him- 
self. After these px'elmiinaries. Doctor Wolf headed his remaining forces. 
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t9 two Keepers, imd two pc^camea, and tiumdesed at the bedroom 
door, and stuxudoii^ Alfi^ed to aurr^der. 

Now among the spectators who watched and liateiied with bated 
breath, was one to whom this scene had an interest of its own. Mr. 
Hurd, disconcerted by Alfred’s sudden reappeaj:e^, and the lovers’ 
reconciliation, had hung about the entry very miserable : for he was 
sincerely attached to Julia. But, while he was in this stupor, came the 
posse to recapture Alfred, and he heard them say so* Then the shots 
were fired within, then Wolf and his men got in, and Mr. Hurd, who 
wil now at the door, got in With them to protect Julia, and see this 
dan^rous and inconvenient character dispos^ o£ He was looking de^ 
murely on at a sa^ Stance, when his late triumphant rival was sum* 
moned to surrender. 

No reply. 

Dr. Wolf coaxed. 

No reply. 

Dr. Wolf told him he had police as well keepers, and resistanoe 
would be idle. ♦ 

No reply. 

Dr. Wolf ordered his men to break in the door. * 

After some little delay, one of the keepers applied a chisel, while a 
policeman held his truncheon ready to defend the operator. The lock 
gave way. But the door could not open for furniture. 

After some further delay they took it off its hinges, and the room 
stood revealed. 

To their surprise no rush was made at them. 

The maniac was not even in sight 

“ He is down upon his luck,” whispered one of the new keepers ; " we 
shall find him crouched somewhere.” They looked under the bed. He 
was not there. They opened a cupboard : three or four dresses hung 
from wooden pegs ; they searched the gowns most minutely : but found 
no maniac hid in their ample folds. Presently some fl(X)twas observed, 
lying in the grate : and it was inierre^d he had gone up the chimney. 

On inspection tlie opening appeared almost too narrow. Then Dr. 
Wolf questioned his sentinels in the yard. Have you been there all the 
time?’^ 

Yes, sir.” 

^‘Seen nothing?” 

" No, sir. And our eyes have never been off the window and the 
leads.” 

Here was a mystery ; and not a clue to its solution. The window was 
open : but five-ajid-twenty feet above the paved yard : had ho leaped 
down he must have been dashed to pieces. 

Many tongues began to go at once : in the midst of which Edward 
burst in, and found the two dead men of contemporary history con- 
sisted of a dead dog, and a stunned man, who, having a hefid like a 
bullet, was now' come to himself and vowing vengeance. He found Julia 
very pale, supported and consoled by Mr. Hurd. He was congratulating 
tier on lier escape fioin a dangerous manioc. 

SIh*, rose and tottered away from him to her brother and olimg to him. 
He said what he could to enc^mrage hesr, then deposited her in an am- 
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chair aud went u^taire; he soon satisfied himself Alfred was not in 
the house. On this he reqnested Dr. Wolf and his men to leaTe the 
premises. The doctor demurred, Edward insisted, aud challenged 
him to show a magistrate’s warrant for entering a private house. The 
doctor was obliged to own he had none. Edwai-d then told the police- 
men they were engaged in on illegal act; the police had no enthority 
to take part in these captures. Kow the police knew that ' .ry well : 
but, being handsomely bribed, they bod prcsiuned, and not for the 
first time, upon that ignorance of law which is deemed an essential part 
of a private citizen’s aoconjplishments in modem dfiys. In a word, by 
temper and firmness, and a smattering of law gathered from the omni- 
scient ’Tiser, Edward cleared his castle of the lawless crew. But they 
paraded tlie street, and watched the yard till dusk, when its proprietor 
ran rusty and turned thorn out. 

v^Uia sat between Edward and Mr. Hurd, with her head thrown back 
and her eyes closed : and received in silence their congratulations on 
her escape. She was thinking of his. When they had quite done, slio 
opened her eyes and said, Send for Dr. Suiipson. Nolxkly else knows 
anything. Oh pray, pray, pray simd for Dr. Sampson.” 

Mr. Hurd said he would go lor Dr. Sampson, 

She thanked him warmly. 

Then she crept away to her bedroom, and locked herself in, and sat 
on the hearth-rug, and thought, and Hiought, and recalled ever}' word 
end tone of her Alfred ; comparing things old and now. 

Dr. Sampson was a few raiJes out of town, visiting a patient. It was 
nine o’clock in the evening when he got Julia’s note ; but ho came on to 
i'embroko Street at once. Dr. Wolf and his men liad retired ; lea vnig a 
sentinel in tlie street, on the bare chance of Alfred returning. Dr. 
Sampson found brother and sister sitting sadly, but loving!}^ togctthcr. 
Julia rose ujxm his entrance. ''Oh, Doctor Sampson! Kow u he— 
what they say he is?” 

How con I tell, till I see ’m ?” objcicted the doctor, 
liut you know tlioy call people mad who are nothing of the kind: 
for you said so.” 

^mpson readily assented to this. lIMiy it was but lost year a .surjin 
came to me with one Jackson, a tailor, and said, ' Jusi sign a ccrtilicato 
for this man : his wife’s mad.’ ' Let mo see her,’ «dd 1. ‘ Wliat for,’ sis 
he; 'when her own husband applies.’ 'Excuse uu),’ si.s I, *I’m not a 
bat, I’m Saampson.’ 1 went to see hei : she was nairvous imd ( xcited ; 

' Oh, I loiow what you come alK)Ut,’ said she. ' But you are mistaken.’ 

T questioned her kindly, and she told me her buslxoid was a great trilo 
t’ her nairves. I refused to sign: on that disn’t the tailor drown lum- 
self in tlie canal nixt day ? lie wa.s the niadiuiin ; luid she knew it all 
the time, bifr wouldn’t tell us; and that’s a woman all over.” 

"Well then,” said Julia hopefully. 

" Ay but,” said Sampson, " those cases are exceptions, after aJl : and 
the chances are nine to one he’s nuid. Daun’t ye r(*nieml>er that was one 
of the solutions offered ye, whem hfj lovantcil on his \\'odding-day ?” Ho 
added And couldn’t ail that logic keep in a little rea.s(>n V” 

This cynical speech struck Julia to the heart* she could not bear it 
and retired to her own room. 
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Than Dr. Sampson saw bis mistake, and said to Edward, with some 
concern, " Maircy on us, she is not in love with him still, is she ? I 
thought that young parson was the man now.” 

Edward shook his head : but declined to go much into a topic so 
delicate as his sister’s affections: and just then an alarming letter was 
delivered from Mrs. Dodd. She wrote to the effect that David, favoured 
by the wind, had run into Portsmouth harbour l)efore their eyes, and 
had disappeared, hidden, it was feared, by one of those low publicans, 
who provide bad ships with sailors, receiving a commission. On this 
an earnest conversation l^etween Sampson and Edward. 

It was interrupted in its turn, 

Julia burst suddenly into the room, pale and violently excited, clasp- 
ing her hands and crying, He is z/wre. His voice is like a child’s. On, 
help me ! He is hurt. He is dying.” 


CHAPTEE XLVL 

JmjA, as I have said, went to her own room, woxmded unintdhtionaUy 
by a chance speech : she sat down sick at heart; and presently opened 
her window and looked out upon the stari*y night, and wondered where 
Alfred was now ; that Alfred for whom nolK)dy else had a human heart, 
it seemed. Alfred! my poor Alfred!” she sighed, and half-expected 
to hear him rejily. Then she said to herself, They all called you false 
but me; yet I was right: and now they all call you mad; hut not I: I 
l)elicve nothing against you. You are my own Alfred still. Where 
have the wretches driven you to?” At this her feelings oturied her 
away, ami she cried aloud on him despairingly, and leaned upon the 
window-sill, and tlio tears ran fast for him. 

Presently out of the silence of the night seemed to struggle a faint 
but clear voice : 

"Julia!” 

She started, and a muflled scream came from her. Then she listened, 
all trembling. Again the voice sighed, faintly but clear, " Julia !” 

" Alfred ?” said she, quavering. 

"Yes. Pray bo cautious; give no alarm. The house is watched; 
bring Edward.” 

She flew down stairs, and electrified Edward and Sampson witli the 
news. " Oh, promise me not to betray liim 1” she cried. 

" Hut !” said tlie doctor, starting to his feet, " what should we betray 
him for ? I’ll cure him for you. I can cure any lunatic tlrat has lucid 
intervals. Whore is he V” 

" Follow me,” gasped Julia. " Stay. Pll get rid of the servants fii-st. 
I’ll not play the fool, and lietray liim to his enemies.” She sent Sarah 
eastward, and Jane westwai-d, and then led the way through the kitchen 
door into the yard. 

They all searched alx)ut, and found nothing. Then Julia heg^d 
them to bo silent. She whispered, " Alfred 1” And instantly a feint 
voice issued from the top of a waggon laden with hay and covered with 
a tarpaulin. " Juh'n I” 
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lAl nbood utofsg. 

^ Wlio iu:i» tliooe with you a^ed AIjM i3B$as% 

** Oirty feianda, dear ! iEdward and Br. Sampaoa* 

'^Ned^'old fellow" groaned Alfred, ** yeu pulled me out of ilie fixe; 
wcm*t y<m help me out of this? I think my leg is broken." 

At this «ful& wrung her h^uds, smd Edward ran into the house for 
Ms rope> and threw it oTer the waggozi. He told Julia and Sampson h> 
hold on by ono end, and seijising the other, wm up on the waggon in a 
moment. He felt about till he Cfune to a protuberance ; and that was 
Alfred under the tarpaulin, in which he had cut breathing-holes with 
Ms penknife. Edwam sent Julia in for a carving-knife, and soon made 
an enormous slit : through this a well-known figure emerged into the 
mo'mlight aud seemed wonderfully tall to have been so hidden. His 
hanais being Tinimured^ he easily descended the rope, and stood on one 
leg holding it. Then Sampson and Edward put an arm under his, 
and helped him into the house. 

After the body the mind. That is the rule throughout creation 
They examined, not Ids reason, but his log. Julia stood by with clasped 
hands, and a face beaming with pity and anxiety, that repaid his pain. 
Simapson announct>d there w^ere no bones broken, but a bad sprain, and 
to limb very red and swollen. " Now," inquhed he briskly of the com- 
pany, " what is the practice in sprains? Why, leeches and cold water/^ 

Mward offered at once to run and get tliein. 

" Are ye mad ?" was the reply. “ Daup't I tell ye that is the p'adice f 
And isn’t the practice sure to l)o th' oppostte of the remedy V So get 
water as hot as he can l>ear it, and no leeches." 

Jtdia remonstrated angrily. Is this a case foHesting?" 

" Deevil a jest in it," replied the doctor. '* Well then, if ye Uiiist 
know, th’ operardaacers apply hot water to sprains ; now what is their 
interest ? t’ expedite the cute : and the faculty apply cold water ; and 
what is their interest ? to procrastinate the cure, and make a long job 
of iL So just hold your tongues, and ring for hot water." 

' Julia did not ring ; she btickoned Edw ard, and they flew out and soon 
brought a foot-pan of hot water. Edw^ard then removed Alfred's shoes 
and stockings, and Julia Imrcd her lovely arms, and blushed like a rose. 

Alfred divined her intention. ‘'Dear Julia," he said, "I won’t let 
you : that is too high an honour. Sarah »an do that." 

But Julia’s blood waS up. Sarah said she contemptuously ; “ she 
is too heavy handed: and— hold your tongue; I don’t take my orders 
from you then more humbly to the doctor, “ I am a district visitor : 
I nurse all manner of strangers, and he says I must leave his poor 
suffering leg to the servants.’' 

Unnatural young monster,” said the doctor. G’im a good nip.” 

Jnha followed this advice by handling Alfred’s swollen ankle with a 
tenderness so exquisite, and pressing it with the full sponge so softiy, 
that her divine touch soothed him as much or more than the water. 
After nursing him into the sides a minute or two, she looked up blush- 
ing in his toe, and said c^Mixingly, “ Are you mad, dear Alfred ? Don’t 
be afraid to tell us to tnith I The madder you are, the more you need 
me to take car© of you, you know.” 

Alfred smiled at this sapient discourse, and said he was not the kaal 
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inadjand hopjsd io iake ear^ timber m soon m Us 
This closed that sweet moutk of bers exceeding tigbt/a^ her toe wbs 
seen no more for a while, but hid by bendii^ earnestly over her work; 
only as her creamy poll tamed pink, the eokmr of that Mdden toe was 
not hard to divine. ^ , 

Then Edward asked Alfred how in *>' world he bad escaped, and got 
into that waggon. The thing was incredible. ^'Miraw^^ous/' said 
Dr, Sampson in ass^t. 

“ No,” said Alfred, it looks stranger to you than it is. Ihe moment 
I found my pistol was gone 1 determined to run. I looked down and 
saw a spout with a great ornamental mouth, almost big enough to sit 
on ; ana, wliHe I was looking greedily at it, threo horses came into the 
yard drawing a load of hay. The waggoner was busy clearing the pave- 
ment with his wheel, and tiie waggon ahnost stopped a moment riglit 
under me. There was a lot of loose hay on the top. I let myself down, 
and liuiig by the i pout a moment, and then leaped on to the loose hay. 
Unfortunately there were the hard trusses beneath it, and so I got my 
sprain. Oh, 1 say, didu% it hurt? However, I cre]^ under the hay 
and hid myself, and saw Wolfs men come into the yard. BjNWUdrby a 
fow drops of rain fell, and some fellows chuckd down a tmpatiUn from 
the loft, and nearly smothered me ; bo I cut a few air-boles w5h my 
j)enkiiif‘e. And there I lay, Heaven knows how long : it seemed two 
days. At last I wv an angel at a window ; I called her by the name 
she bears on earth : to my joy she answered, and here I am, as happy as 
a prince among you alh ancf devilish hungry.^" 

Wljat a muff 1 was not to tloink of that,'' said Edward, and made for 
the larder. 

Dwir doctor,” said Julia, lifting a IMadonna-like face with swimming 
eyes, I stH3 no change in him : he is very brave, and-daring, and saucy. 
Eut so ho always was. To be sure he says extravagant things, and star^ 
one out of countenance with his eyes : well and so he always did— ever 
since / know liim,” 

Mayn't 1 even look my gratitude ?” whined Alfred. 

“ yes, but you need not stare it.” 

It’s your own fault, Miss Juice,” said " With you fomentr 

ing his Bpi*ain the creature's fomenting Asensate passion. Break 

every bone in a puppy’s IxKiy, and it's a^lppy still ; and it doesn't do 
h> s]j;x)il puppies; as ye’ro spoiling this one. Nlist me, yo vagabin. 
Take your eyes off the lady ; and look me in tho face — if ye can ; and 
tell me how you camo to leave us aU in fhe lurch on your wedding 
morn,” 

Julia tired up. It was not his fault, poor thing : he was decoyed 
away after that raisemble money. Ah, you may laugh at me for hating 
money ; but have I not good reason to hate it ?” 

'' Whist, whist, y’ impetuous cracter ; and let him tell bis own tale.” 

Alfred thus invited, delivered one of his calm, luminous statements ; 
which had hitherto been listened to so coldly by one official after another. 
But tho effect ivas mighty different, falling now ^ folk not paid to pity. 
As for Dr. Sampson, he bounced up very m the narrative, and 
went striding up and down the room : he was with incUgnation. 
and his vdio" trembled with, emotion, and every now and tlicn be blfoke 
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in on well^Tenied namtiTe with oaths and oturses, and obsem* 
tioBS of this kind : ^ dinut ye kill um ? Td Imve laUed um. Td 
Tost have taken the first knife and killed um. MaUi our Liberty jb our 
Life* Dith to whoever attacks it 1” 

And so Edward, coining in with Alfred's dinner on a tray, found the 
soi-disant maniac delivering his wi’ongs with the lofty serenity of an 
ancient philosopher discussing the wrongs of another, Julia crying fur- 
tively into the tub, and the good iihysician trampling and raving about 
the room, like what the stoical narrator was accused of being. Edward 
stopped and looked at them all over the tray, ** Well,” said he, if 
there’s a madman in the room, it is not Hardiu. Ahem.” 

“ Madman ? yo young ijjit,” roared the doctor, “ he's no madder than 
I am,” 

" Heaven forbid,” said Alfred drily. 

" No madder than t/o?i arc, ye young Pump.” “ That's an ungenerous 
skit Edward's profession,” objectecl the maniac. 

Le quite now, chattering,” said the excited doctor ; I tell ye ye 
niver were mad, and niver will he. It's just the most heartless impos- 
ture, the most rascally fraud Tve ever caught the Mad Ox out in. I'll 
exjpose it. Gimme pninkpapr. Man, they’ll take y' again if wo don’t 
mind. But I’ll stop that: these ineequities can only Ix) done in the 
dark. I'll shed the light of day on 'em. Eat. your dinner, and hold 
your tongue a minute— if ye can.” The doctor had always a high sense 
of Alfred's volubility. 

He went to work, and soon produced a lelier headed, Private Mad- 
HousKS." In this he rclat<d i>ithily Alfred's incarceration, and the pre- 
sent attempt to recapture him, with the particulars of his esc^iix). 
“ That will int<*rest tlx' enemy,” said he drily. He vouched for Alfred's 
sanity at both dates, and pledp^d himself to swear to it in a court of law. 
Ho then inquired what it availed to have semt one tyrant to Phalai*is and 
another to Versailles in defence of our IJlK^rty, sinc^ after ail that 
Libciiy lies grovelling at the n>ercy of Dr. Pill-lK>x, and Mr. Sawbones, 
and J single designing relativr*? Then he drew a strong picture of this 
frco-boni British citizen skulking and liiding at this moment from a 
gang of rogues and conspirators, who, in IVaiice and other civilised 
countries that brag less of lilH:!rtythanwc do, would Ixj themselves flying 
as criminals from the officers of justice ; and he wound up with a waim 
appeal to the press to cast its shield over the victim of bad laws and 
foul practices. '^In England,” said he, 'Mustice is the daughter of 
Publicity. Throughout the world d^X'ds of villany are done every day 
in kid gloves : but, with us, at all events, tht^y have to be done on the 
sly : here lies our true moral eminence as a nation. Utter then your 
'fiat lux;' cast the full light of publicity on this dark villany; and 
behold it will wither, and your oppressed and injured follow-citizen be 
safe from that very hour.” 

He signed it and read it out to them, or rather roared it. But he 
had wntlen it so well he could not make it bad by delivery. Indeed, ho 
was a masterly writer of English you must know. Julia was delighted • 
but Alfred shook his head. The editor will not put it in.” 

“ Th’ editor! D'ye think I'm so green os to trust t’ any one editor ? 
D’ye think I’ve lived all these years and not learned what poor cowardly 
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fliiiigB men are? Moral courage ! where can yon find it? Except in the 
dickshina^ V Few to the world their honest thoughts avcm; tlie gro- 
veller policy robs justice now, 

And none bat Sampion dai'es to lift a bond 
Against the curst corruption of the lond. 

Now, lad, I*m off to my printer with tliis. They are working night and 
day just now : there will be two hundred copies printed in half an 
hour.” 

“And me, doctor,” said Julia. “Am poor I to liave no hand in it? 
How cruel of you ? Oh pray, pray, pray let me help a little.” 

“ Put on your bonnet, then, directly,” said he : “in war never lose a 
minute.” 

“ But I am so afraid they may be lying in wait for him outside.” 

“ Tl'ien we’ll give them a good hiding : there are throe of us j all good 
men and stanch,” ciaid the indomitable doctor. 

“ No, no,” said the pugnacious Alfred. “ Julia does not likt; fighti^ : 
I heard her screaming all the time 1 was defending myself on the stairs : 
let us he prudent : let us throw dust in their eyes. Put me on a bonnet 
and cloak.” ^ 

“ And a nice little woman you’ll make, ye fathom.” 

“ 0, 1 can stoop— to conquer.” 

JuBa welcomed tliis plan almost with glee, and she and Edward rer> 
soon made a handsome l)razen-l<x)king trollop six firet high. Then ;t 
had to stoop, and Edward and Julia helped it out to the carriage, luidf^r 
the very noses of a iK)liceniiUi and a keeper, who weni washing foi 
Alfred: seeing which— oh frailty of woman! — the district visitor ad- 
dressed it aloud as her aunt, and l)egged it to take care : hich she 
afterwards observed was acting a lalseliood, and “ where was licr Chris- 
tianity ?” 

Alfr(^d was actually not recognised : the carriage lx>wied away to the 
great printing-house; it was on that side the water. The foreman 
entered into the thing wiili spirit, mid divided the copy, small as it 
was, among two or tbr(K) compusiuirs : so a rougli protif was ready in 
an incredilily short time ; the doctor corrected it ; and soon they 
began to work off the copies. The foreman foiind them MitchelFs 
newspaper list, mid cnveloiies by the hundred 4 ji||ri while the copies 
were ixiuring in, all hands were folding and sflndng them to the 
London and provincial editors. The office lent tl9|flhps. The doctor 
drove Alfred to lus own lodging.^, and forbade hi™|B^Ppejir in Pem- 
broke Street until tlie letter should come out in th^|^p|g(P journals. 

That night the letters were all posted, and at w^ere flying 

north, south, east, and west. In the afternoon the letter' come out in 
four London evening paptjrs, and the next morning the metropolis and 
the whole kingdom were ringing with them, and the full blaze of pub- 
licity burst upon this dark deed. 

Ay, stout Sampson, well you knew mankind, and w^cll you know the 
nation you lived in. Kichard Hardio, in the very act of setling detec- 
tives to find Alfred’s lurking-place, ran his nose against this letter in 
the Globe. He collapsed at the sight of it ; and wrote directly to Dr. 
Wolf enclosing it, and saying that it would be unadvisable to make 
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Hte letter was erossed oae from Bfer. Wolf, 
Sampscm's thimderbolt extracted from the Bim, aad sajiM wi 
m eamly eonsideratioa should iuduce him to meddle Allted 
Bichard Ba^rdie dung himself into the train, and went down to hie 
brother at Clare Court. 

He was ill at ease. He felt like some great general, who has lahn^ed 
many attacks against the foe, very suecessful at drst, then less sueoeae* 
ful, then repulsed with difficulty, then rOphlsed wi^ ease, till at last 
the foe stands before him impregnable. Then he ffiels that ere long 
that iron enemy will attack him in turn, and that he, exhausted by bis 
own onslaughts, must defend himself how he can, ^Tet ihere was a 
pause : he passed a whole quiet peaceful day with hie hrotber, asrodng 
mm fcbat the affair would go no fortlier on either side ; hut. in his 
secret so^ he felt this quiet day was but the ominous mxm between 
two vjr^at battles ; one of the fatW against the son, the other of tiie son 
against, tl^ lather. 

And he was right: the Tory next day the late defbnder attacked, 
and in earnest But for certain reasons I prefer to let anoiher rdate it : 

Bardie V. Bardie. 

Dear Sir,-— If yoti had been in my office whesn I received your 
favour of y^terdsy relating dofb.’s ruffian-like assault, you would have 
seen the rdbst ridiculous sight in^nature — videlicet, an attorney in a 
passion. I threw professional courtesy to the winds, and sent Colls off 
to Clare Court to serve the writ personally. Next day, he found the 
deft walking in his garden with Mr. liichard Hardio. Having learned 
from the servant which was his man, he 8tep|)ed up and served copy 
of the writ in the usual way. Deft, turned pale, and his knees knocked 
together, and Colls thinks he mistook himself for a felon, and was going 
to ask for mercy, but Mr. Eichard stopped him, and said his attorneys 
were Messrs. Heathfield, in Chancery Dan© ; and was this the way Mr. 
Compton did business ? serving a writ personally on a ^tleman in 
we^ health. So Colls, who cau sneer in his quiet way, told him * No,' 
but the invalid had declined to answer my letter, and the invalid had 
made a violent attack upon our client's person, avoiding his attorney, 
* so, as Ids proceedings are summary, wo meet lym in kind,' says little 
Coll®. * Oho,' says Mr. Eichard, ' you are a wit, are you ? Come and 
have some lunenoon.' This was to get him away from the weaker 
brolher, I take it. He gave Colls an excellent luncheon, and same ad- 
mirable conversation on policy and finance : and, when he was going, 

says this agreeable host ' w^ell, Mr. you have had your bellyful of 

chicken and Madeira ; and your client shall have his hellyful of law.' 
And this Colls consid^s emphatic blit coarse. 

I am, yours faithfully, 

“ Jonw Compton." 

"P.S. — Colls eheted that no further attempt will be made to capture 
you. It seems some injudicious friend of yours has been writing to the 
newspapers. Pray stop that” 

On receiving this letter, Alfred bought another douWe pistol, loaded 
it. hired a body-guard of two priaiefighters, and with these at liis heels, 
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to f)6> Pembroke Street. Ho enemy was jienir : the pM 
the stre^ aJjke of ke^rs and poliee wil^ one Briarian gestdark 
Be ibund Jtdia and Edward in great anxiety about their lather. Ihe 
immediate cause was a letrto from Mrs. Dodd, which Edward gave him 
to read; but not till be had first congratulated him laeartily on the aegiB 
of the prom being thrown over him. Ihe 'l^iser has a leader on S7* 
saidhc. 

Mrs. Dodd^s letter tan thus: 

‘^My dear , dear Children^— I am coming home to you heartbroken^ 
without your poof father. 1 saw an East Indian ship go to sea, aial 
some mstinct whispered, suppose he should bo on board that shipt 
But, foolish^, I‘ did not utter niy thoughts : because call these 
instincte women’s fancies. But now even Mr. Green thmks be is gone 
to sea; for the to\im has been ransacked, and no trace of him can we 
find. I met my cousin, Captain Ba55algette, hero, and he is promoted 
to the Yuituitf frigate, and sails to-day. I have told him ail our xni«- 
fortunes, and ho hjis promised to overhaul; that merchant ship if he 
comes up with hai* : hut I can see hy the miy his shuns mim he 
h^ie no real hopes. His ship is the swifter, but be may pass her in the 
night. And then he is bound foe New Zealand, not India.* I told 
Beginald my poor hushiind’s exprossian of face is altered by his afSic^ 
tion, and that he takes himself for a eommon sailor, and has bis medal 
still round his nock. Our cousin is very kind, and will do all he ran. 
God can protect my darling at sea, as he has ashore: and in bis iK)wer 
alone have 1 any tj*iist. Any fui-ther stay here is vain: my heart, too, 
yearns for my other treasures, and dreads lest whilst I am here, and 
because I am here, some evil should hefal you too. Expect me soon 
after this letter, and let us try and comfort one another under this the 
heaviest of all our miiny troubles. 

“ With sad heart, I am, 

" Bofc my darlings’ loving mother and friend, 

Lucy PoDn.” 

In the discussion of this letter Alfred l>etrayed a slight defect of 
character. Ho pooh-poohed the calamity: said Pavid had now a 
chance, and a good ouu, of Ixjing cured : whcn^as confinement was one 
of the common causes of insanity even in sane persons. And he stoutly 
maintained that David’s going to sea was a happy inspiration. Edward 
coloured, but deigned no reply, Julia was less patient, and though she 
was too loving and too womanly to tell Alfred to his face he was de* 
eeiving himself and arguing thus indirectly ^to justify himself in taking 
her father out of the fisylum at all, yet she saw it, and it imparted a 
certain coldness inte her replies. Alfred noticed this, and became less 
confident and loudier, and prodigiously logical. 

He was still flowdng on with high imperious voicOi which J suppose 
overpowered the sound of Mrs. Dodd’s foot, when she entered suddenly,, 
pale and weary, in her travellmg-drefis. 

Alfred stopped, and, they all started to their feet 

At sight of Alfred she stood dumbfoundered a single moment; then 
uttered a faint shriek ; and locked at him with unutterable terror. 
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He etood dieooncertod. 

Julia ran, and throwing her arms round Mrs. Dodd’s neck, entreated 
her not to be afraid of him : he was not mad ; Dr. Sampson said so. 
Edward confirmed her words ; and then Julia poured out the story of 
his wrongs with great gushes of natural eloquence that might have 
melted a rock, and, as anti-chmax is part of a true woman, ended ihno' 
conUy by begging her mother not to look so unkindly at him ; and Ids 
ankle so sprained, and him in such pain. For the first time in her life 
Mrs. Dodd was deaf to her daughter’s natural eloquence; it was re- 
markable how little her countenance changed while Julia appealed; 
she stood looking askant with horror at Alfred all through that gentle 
eloquont appeal. But nevertheless her conduct showed she had heard 
every word : as soon as ever her daughter’s voice stopped, she seemed 
to c.ilale bodily, and moved towards Alfred pale and lowering. Yes, 
for oiioe this gentle quiet lady looked terrible. She confronted Alfred. 
^ Is this true, sir,” said she, in a low stem voice. " Are you not insane ? 
Have you been liercft of your reason?” 

No, Mrs. Dodd, I have not.” 

** Then what have you done with my husband, sir ?” 


CflAPTER XLVIL 

It was a thunderbolt. Alfred hung his head, and mud humbly, " I did 
but go up-stairs for one moment to wash my hands for dinner ; and he 
was gone.” 

Mrs. Dodd went on in her low stem voice, almost as if ho had not 
answered her at all : '' By what right did you assumo the charge of 
him ? Did 1 authorize you to take him from the place where he was 
safe, iiTid under my eye ?” 

Alfred replied sullenly: “lie was not very {‘Ufo, for he was almost 
burnt to dwith. The fire liberated him, not 1. After the fire I ran 
aw’ay from him: he followed me; and then what (‘ould I d*> ? I made 
the l)est of it ; and gave up my own desires to try ajid cure him. He 
longed for the sea: I tried to indulge him : J hoped U> bring him liaek 
to you sane: Tmt fate was against me. 1 am the most euforturiat© of 
men.” 

“ Mr. ILirdie,” said Mrs. Dodd, “ w’hat you have done w^as the aet of 
a madman ; and, if I l)clieYed you to be anything Int a madman, the 
sight of you would l>e intolerable to me; for you have made me a 
widow, and my children or] 'bans,” 

With this she gave a great sliudder, and retired in tears . 

Alfred rose, pale and defiant. “ That is her notion of justice,” said 
he bitterly ; “ pray is it yours, you frvo ?” 

“ Well, since you ask my opinion,” said Edward, “ I think it was 
rather presumptuous of you to undertake tlio care of my father : and, 
having undertaken it, you ought not to have left him a moment^ out oi 
your sight.” 

“ Oh, that is your opinioii« is it ? And you, dear Julia ?” 
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Julia made no reply, but hid her face in her hands and sighed 
deeply. 

I see/’ said Alfred sorrowfully. Even you are against me at heart. 
You iudge by the event, not the motive. There is no justice in tliis 
world for me. I/m sick of life. 1 have no right to keep the mistress of 
the house out of her own room : there, 111 go; my heart is broken. No 
it is not, and never shall be, by anything that breathes. Thank Heaven 
1 have got one friend left in this bitter world : and 111 make her the 
judge whether I have deserved this last injustice. Vll go to my sister*' 

He jumped up and hobbled slowly across the room, while Julia and 
Edward sat chilled to the bone by those five little words, so simple, so 
natural, yet so incredible, and to the hearers so awful. They started, 
they shuddered, they sat petrified, staring at him, while ho hobbled 
across the room to go to his sister. 

As he opened the door to go out he heard stout Edward groan and 
Julia utter a low wail. Ho stood confounded a moment. Then he 
hobbled down a stair or two. But, ere ho hod gone far, there was a 
hasty whispering in the drawing-room, and Edward came after him in 
great agitation, and lieggcd him to return ; Jnlia must speak with him. 
Ho turned ; anrl his fa(‘o brightened, Edward saw that, and turntH>l 
his own face away and Btammere«i out', Forget what I said to you. I 
am your fiieiid, and always must be for her sake. No, no, I eanii*/t go 
into that room with you ; 111 go and comloji. mamma. Hardie, old 
fellow, are very unhappy, all of us. We ai*e too unhapj^y to 
quarrel.” 

These kind words soothed Alfred's sore heart. He brightened up 
and entered the drawing-room. Tie foiindJulia standing in the middle 
of it, the colour of uslics. Alfred was alarmed. “You arc unwell, 
defired/’ ho erhd ; “you will faint. What have I done with my un- 
govornod ttanpor lie moved tow'ards her with a face full of concern. 

“ No, Alfred,” said she solemnly, “lam not tlio least ill. It is sorrow, 
dcoj) sorrow for one 1 love l>ettor than all the world. Sit down beside 
me, my poor Alfred ; and —God helj) me to speak to him !” 

Alfred Ixigan to feel dire misgivings. 

“ Yes/’ said she, “ 1 love yon too well to let any liand but mine wound 
you.” And here she took his sinewy hand with her soft palm, “1 
want to soften it in the telling : and ah, how can I ? Oh, W'hy can I not 
throw inyselt IkxIv and soul liotwcoii you and all trouble, all sorrow T 

“My Julia,” said Alfred gravely, “something has happened to Jane.” 

“ Yes, Alfrcid. She met with a terrible accident.” 

“Ah!” 

“ She w'as struck by on unfortunate man ; he was not in his right 
mind.” 

“ Struck? ]\ry sister stmek. "VMiat, was there no man by ?” 

“ No, Edward nearly killed him aftei-wards.” 

“ God Movss him.” 

“ Alfred, be patient. It was too late.” 

“ Ayhat, is she hurt seriously ? Is she disfigured ?” 

“No, Alfred,” said Julia, solemnly ; “she is not disfigured; oh far 
firom that,” 

“ Julia, you alaim me. This comes of 6lmtlmg.her brother up. May 
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HeartiSK's eternal cturBe light on those who did ii Hy poor little sisterl 
How yon weep, Julia. My heart is lead.” 

" I weep for you, darling, not for her ” 

"Ah, that is bow they talk when those we lore are One word I I 

fihall neTor see my poor Uttle Jenny again ; shall I?” 

"Yes, Alfred: if you will but follow her steps and believe in Him, 
who soothed her last hour, and made her fiw'e shine with joy like an 
angers while we all wept around ; oh dear, oh dear, oh dear, he mid he 
hS but one true friend in the world. Alas ! it is so ; you have but nie 
now, who pity you and love you more than heart can utter ; my own, 
my bcfov^, my bereaved.” 

Y^hat oould soften such a shock as this? It fell, and his angt^ 
wafc frightful, ail the more so that he ascribed the calamity to his im'* 

E risanment, and mingled curses and threats of vengeance with his 
ursts of grief. He spumed the consolations of rehgion : he said heaven 
was as unjust as earth, as cruel os hell. 

She cried out and stopped his mouth with her hand: she almost 
forced him to kneel beside her, and prayed aloud for him : and when at 
last his agony found vent in tears, sue put her innocent arms round his 
neck and wept with him. 

Every now and then the i)oor fellow would almost shriek with re- 
morse, “ Oh, if I had only been kinder to her I if I had but been 
kinder to her !” 

" You were kind to her,” said July, softly but firmly. 

“ No, no ; I was always sneering at her. And why ? I knew her 
religion was sinoere: but my little .mind fixed on a few phrases she had 

picked up from others, and I ” He cx)uid say no more, but groiUied 

with wiguish. And let his remorse be a caution to us all. Bereaved 
wo all must be, who live on and on : but this, l>6reaTem6nt’s bitterest 
drop, we may avoid, 

" Alfred,” said Juh’a, "do not torment yourself. We girls care little 
about a few sarcasms ; it is the cold heart that w ounds us. You loved 
Jane, and she knew it well, and joyed in it. Yen w’ere kinder to her 
than you think, and so her dying thoughts w^cro for you. It was for 
you she asked, and made your fatlier send for you, and poor I hoped 
you would come. And, dearest, her last sot was to write a few words 
to you, and trust them to her who she knew loved you better than 
heart can utter. Since it was her wish, lot ns try and read them 
together, the last words of a saint (1 have never seen them), and, if 
tliey dp not prove words of love, tlien I will let you think you were not 
a good brother to her you and I, and poor, poor Edw’ard, luivc lost.” 

He made a sad sign of assent ; and Julia rose and got the enclosure. 
But, os Janes last-written words reappeared on the scene in a some- 
what remarkable way, I will only say here, that both thesje poor young 
things tried in vain to read them, and lioth in turn burst out sobbing, 
so tliat they could not : so they held the paper, and tried to see the 
words out of their streaming eyes. And these two mourners had the 
room to themsolvas till midnight; for even Mrs, Dodd’s hosiility re- 
Sl>ect 0 d Alfred then, and as for Julia, she wfw^ one of those who rise 
with the occiision: she w^as half wife, half angel fro'^ Heavcai to her 
bereaved lowm through all those bitter hours. 
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CHAPTEE XLVUL * 

No life vm ever yet a play: I xnean^ an nnbiroken seqnence of dTaznatio 
incidents. Calms toll come ; nnfortunately for the readers, happily for 
the Tea<L And I remember seeing it objected to novelists, by a yoxmg 
gentieman just putting his foot for the first time into Criticism,” that 
the writers aforesaid suppress the smaU intermediate matters which in 
real life come by the score between each brilliant event : and so present 
the ordini^ and the extraordinary parts of life in false proportions. 
Now, if this remark had been offered by way of contrast between events 
themselves and all mortal attempts to reproduce them upon paper or 
the stage, it would have been philosophical ; but it was a strange error 
to denounce the practice as distinctive of fiction ; for it happens to be 
the one trait the novelist and dramatist have in common with the 
evangelist. The gospels skip fifteen years of the most interesting life 
Creation has witnessed; they relate Christ’s: birth in full, but huny 
from his boyhood to the more stin-ing events of his thirtieth and feul)i9e- 
quent years. And all the inspired histories do much the same tiling. 
The truth is, that epics, dramas, novels, histories, chronicloSj of 

trials at law, in a word, all narratives true or fictitious, except th/>se 
which, true or fictitious, nobody reads, abridge the uninteresting facts as 
Nature never did, and dwell as Nature never did on the interesting 
ones. 

Can nothing, however, bo done to restore, in the reader’s judgment, 
that just Imlance of the sensational ” and the soporific,” which all 
writers, that have readers, disturb? Nothing, I think, without his own 
assistance. But surely something with it. And, therefore, I throw 
myself on the intelligence of my readers ; and ask them to realize, that 
henceforth pages ore no strict measure of time, and that to a year big 
with strange events, on which I have therefore dilated in this story, 
succeeded a year in which few brilliant things happened to the person- 
ages of this tale: in short, a year to be skimmed by chronicler or 
novelist, and yet (mind you) a year of thre<3 hiindrea and sixty-five 
days six hours, or thereabouts, and one in which the quiet, unobti^ve 
troubles of our friends’ hearts, especially the female hearts, their doubts, 
divisions, distresses, did not remit, far from it. Now this year 1 pro- 
pose to divide into topics, and go by logical, rather than natural, 
sequence of events. 

The Lovebs. 

Alfred came every day to see Julia, and Mrs. Bodd invariably left the 
room at his knock. 

At last Julia proposed to Alfred not to come to tlie house for the 
present; but to accompany her on her roujids as district visitor. To 
see and soothe the bitter coljiraitios of the i)oor had done her own heart 
good in its worst distress, and she desirewi to apply the siime medicine 
to her lieloved, who needed it: tliat was one tiling: and then another 
was, that she found her own auger rising wlien Iicr mother left The room 
at that beloved knock: and to 1x5 angry with her ^Kior widowed mother 
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'WAS a sm. She is as anforttinaie as 1 am happy/' thought Julia; ** 1 
have got mine back." 

Alfred assented to this arrangement with rather an ill grace. Ho 
misunderstood Julia, and thought she was sacrihcing him to what ho 
called her mother’s injustice. This indeed was the interpretation any 
male would liavc been pretty sure to put on it. His soreness, however, 
did not go very far ; because she was so kind and good to him when 
they were together. He used to escort lier l>ack to the door of 66 ; and 
look imploringly ; but she never asked him in. He thought her hard 
for this. Ho did not see the tears that flowed for that mute look of his 
the moment the door was closed; tears she innocently restrained for 
fear tbe sight of them should make him as unhappy as his imploring 
look niiido her. Mauvais calculi She sliould have cried right out. 
Wh'm we men are unhappy, we like our sweethearts to be unhappier; 
tha i c onsoles us. 

But when this had gone on nearly a month, and no change, Alfred 
lost patience : so he lingered one day at the door to make a re<iuest. 
He asked Julia to marry him: and so put an end to tliis state of 
things. 

'' Marry you, child cried Julia, blushing like a rose with surprise 
and pleasure. ** Oh, for shame !” 

After the first thrill, she api)ealed to liis candour whether that would 
not bo miserably selfish of her to leave her poor mother in her present 
distressed condition, “ Ah, Alfred, so pale, so spiritless, and inconsol- 
able ! My poor, poor motlier !" 

** You will have to decode Ixjtween us two one day.” 

''Heaven forbid (” said Julia, turning pale at the very idea. But be 
repeated doggedly that it must come to that, sooner or later. Then ho 
reminded her of their solemn engagement, and piit it to her whether it 
was a moral proceeding in her to go back from ])er plighted ix'otb? 
What had he done to justify her in drawing back from her word ? " 1 
admit,” said he, "tliatihave suffered plenty of wrong for your sake; 
but what have I done wrong ?” 

Undeterred by the fear of immorality, the monotonous girl had but 
one reply to liis multiform retisons ; " This is no time for me to abandon 
my mother.” 

" Ah, it is lier you love ; you don’t care foi me,’' snapped Alfred. 

"Don’t I, dear Alfred?” murmured Julia, 

" Forgive me ! I’m a ruffian, a wrote i* ” 

" You are my Alfred. But oh, have a little patience, dear.” 

" A little patience ? I have the patience of Job. But even his wont 
at hist.” 

[1 ought to have said they were in the passage now. The encroaching 
youth had gained an entraiice by agitating her so at the door that she 
had to ask him in to hide her own blushes from the public.] She now 
gently reminded him how much happier Huy were than they had been 
for montlis. "Dear mo,” said she, “ 1 am almost happy : happier than 
1 ought to ]>e; could be quite so, but that I see you cUscontentcMl.” 

" Ah, you have so many about you that you love : I have only 
you.” 

" And that is tmo, my poor Alfred” 
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This softened him a little; and then she interwove her fingers to- 
gether. and so put both palms softly on his shoulder (you never saw a 
male do that, and never will), and implored him to be patient, to be 
goneious. ** Oh/' said she, " if you knew the distress it gives me to 
refuse to you anji-hing on earth, you would be g^erous, and not prCFs 
me when my heart says ' Yes ' but my lips must say ' No.' " 

This melted him altogether, and he said he would not torment her 
anymore. 

But he went away discontented with himself for having yielded: my 
lord did not caU it " yielding,” but "being defeated.” And as he was 
not only very deep in love, but by nature combative, he took a lodging 
nearly opposite No. 66, and made hot love to her, as hot as if the 
attachment was just forming. Her mother could not go out but he was 
at the door directly : she could not go out but he was at her heels. 
This pleased her at first and thi-illed her with the sense of sweet and 
hot pursuit : but by-and-by, situated as she was lietw^n him and her 
mother, it worried her a little at times, and made nervous. Bhe 
spoke a little sharply to him now and then. And that was new. It 
came from the nerves not the heart. At last she advised him to go back 
to Oxford. " I sliall be the ruin of your mind if wo go on like Miifi/' 
said she sadly. 

" What, leave the field to my rivals ? No, thank you.” 

" What rivals, sir ?” asked Julia, drawing up. 

" Your mother, youi- brother, your curate that would come buzzing 
the moment I left. ; your sick people, who bask on your smiles and your 
sweet voice till I envy them: Sarah, whom you permit to brush your 
lovely hail’, the piano you play on, the air you deign to breathe and 
brighten, every btxly and every tiling that is near you ; they are all my 
rivals; and shall I resign you to tliem, and leave myself desolate ? I'm 
not such a fool.” 

She smiled, and could not help feeling it was sweet to be pestered. So 
she said with matronly dignity, and the old Julian consisiency, " You 
are a foolish, impetuous Ixiy. You are the plague of my life: and — the 
sun of my existence.” That passed off charmingly. But presently his 
evil genius prompted Alfred to endea%'our to soften Mrs. Dodd by letter, 
and induce her to consent to his njarriage with her daughter. 

He received her answ^er at breakfast-time. It was wonderfully polite 
and cold ; Mrs. Dodd feigned uumixed surprise at the proposal, and 
said that insanity being unfortunately in her own family, and the sus- 
picion of insanity resting on himself, such a union was not to be thought 
of ; and therefore, notwithstanding her respect for his many good quali- 
ties, she must decline with thanks the honour he offered her. She in- 
serted a poisoned sting by way of postsenpt. " When you succeed in 
publicly removing the impression your own relations share with me, 
and when my husband owes his restoration to you, instead of his 
destruction, of course you will receive a very different answer to your 
proposal— should you then think it consistent with your digni^ tc 
renew it.” 

As hostile testators used to leave the disinherited one shilh'ng, not out 
of a diilling's worth of kmdiy feeling, but that he might not be able to 
eay his name was omitted through inadveortcncy, so Mrs. Dodd ins^rteA 
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pMscri to clench the nail and tantaliae her WSBXS- H 

Was % ina^teroiece of feminine epite* 

She 'Would Imve been wcmderkrnck could she have seen how Alfred 
reoaived her missive. 

To be sure he sat in a cold stupor of dejection for a good half hour; 
bat at the end of that time ha lifted up his head, and said quietly, So 
be it. Ill get the trial over, and my sanity established, m soon, os 
^o^hle: and then 111 hire a yacht and hunt her husband MU J &d 

Having settled this little plan he looked out for Julia, whose sympathy 
he felt in need of after such a stem blow. 

She came out much later than usual Mmt day, for to tell the truth, 
her mother had detained her to show her Afired*s letter, and her 
answer. 

Ah niamma,'' said poor Julia, “ you don’t love me as you did once. 
Poor Alfred !” 

Mrs. Dodd signed at this reproach, but said she did not deserve it 
No mother in her senses would consent to such a match. 

Julia bowed her head submissively and went to her duties. But 
when Alfred come to her open-mouthed to complain of her mother’s 
cruelty, she stopped him at once, and asked him how he could go and 
write that foolish, unreasonable letter. Why had he not consulted her 
first? *'You have subjected yourself to a rebuff,” said she angrily, 
"and one from which I should have saved you. Is it nothing that 
mamma out of pity to mo connives at our meetmg and spending hours 
together? Do you think she does no violence to her own wishes here? 
and is she to meet with no return?” 

" What, are you against mo too?” said poor Alfred, 

"No it is you who are our enemy with your unreasonable impar 
lienee.” 

"lam not so cold-blooded as you arc, certainly.” 

*“ Humility and penitence would become you l>etter than to retort on 
me ; I love you both, and pray God on my knees to show me how to do 
my duty to l:x)th.” 

" That is it; you are not single-hearted like me. You want to please 
all the world, and reconcile the irreconcilal>le. It won’t do: you 'will 
have to choose Ixitween your mother and me at last.” 

" Then of course I should choose my mother.” 

"Why?” 

"Because she claims my duty as well as ray love; because she ia 
bowed do^ni with soitow, and needs her daughter just now more than 
you do; Ijesides, you are my other self, and we must deny ourselves.” 

" We^have no more light to be unjust to ourselves than to anybody 
dse; injustice is injustice.”' 

" Alfred, you are a high-minded Heathen, and talk Morality. Morality 
is a snare. What I pray to be is a Christian, as your dear sister waa, 
and to deny myself; and you make it oh so difficult.” 

"So I suppose it will end in turning out your heathen and then 
taking your curate. Your mother would consent to that directly,” 

" Alffed,” said Julia kith dignity, "these words are harsh, and — 
forgive me for saying sf— they are coarse. Buch words would separate 
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06 twO| without loymother^ if IweretohB^ loaojof them^forthey 
the bloom off affection, and t::it motuiJ reTeiceace, without whieli no 
gentleman and lady could be bjossed in holy wedlock.” 

Alfred was staggered and mortiffed too: they walked on in silence 
now. 

'' Alfred,” said Julia at last, '^do not ihihk me behind ydvi in affoc* 
tion, but wiser, for once, and our best Mend. 1 do think we had better 
see less of one another for a time, my poor Alfred." 

And why for a time? why not for ever ?*’ 

If your heart draws no distinction, why not indeed?" 

So be it then : for I will be no woman’s slave. There’s my hand, 
Julia: let us port Mends." 

“ Thank you for that, dear Alfred : may you find some One who can 
love you more— than — I do.” 

The words choked her. But he was stronger, because he was in a 
passion. He reproached her bitterly. If I had l)een as weak and in- 
constant as you aie, I might have b^n out of Ihrayton House Icmg before 
I did escape. But I was faithful to my one bve. I have some right to 
sing Aileen Aroon, you have none. You are an angd of beauty and 
goodness ; you will go io Heaven, and 1 shall go k) the devil^ow ibr 
want of you; but then you have no constancy nor true fidelity: so that 
has j)arted us, and now nothing is left me but to try and hate you.” 

He turned furiously on his h^. 

God bless you, go where you will," faltered Julia. 

He replied with a fierce ejaculation of despair, and dashed away. 

Thus tempcjr and misunderstanding triumph^, after so many strange 
and bitter trials had failed. 

But alas I it is often so. 


CBAPTEB XUX 

Both tho parted lovers were wi’ok*,hed. Julia never complained, buk 
drooped, and read the Psalms, and Edward detected her in tears over 
tliom. lie questioned her, and obtained a lame account; she being far 
more bent on screening Alfred than on toUi^ the truth. 

Edward called on the other; and found him disconsolate, and reading 
a Heathen philosopber for comfort, and finding none. Mward ques- 
tioned him, and ho was reserved and even sulky. Sir Imperturbable 
persisted quit?tl3", and he exploded, and out came his wrongs. Edward 
replied that he was a pretty fellow : wanted it all his own wn^. “ Sup- 
pose my mother, with her present feelmgs, was to take a leaf out of 
yo\ir Ivook, and use all her power ; where would you be then? Come, 
old fellow, I know what love is, and one of us shall have the girl he 
lo\'cs, unless any harm should come to my poor father owing to your 
blunder— oh, that would put it out of the question, I fbel— but let us 
hope Ijetter. I pulled you out of the fU’o, and somehow I 'seem to like 
you better than ever after that; let me pull you out of this mess too.” 

“Pull away," cried the impious youth. “I’ll trust you with ijay 
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lift: Afi with more than my life, with my love ; for you are the man foe 
me : muson ft>ibtwayB uppermost with you : 

Give rae the man tha^ is not passion’s slave 
And I will Wear him in my heart’s core, ay—*’ 

Oh bother that. If you are in earnest, don't mouth, but put on 
your hat and come over.'* 

Ho assented ; but in the middle of putting on his coat, made this little 
observatiou : Now I see how wise the ancients were ; yes, friendship 
is better than love ; calmer, more constant, ftee from the heats and chills 
of that impetuous passion; its pure bosom is rufhed by none of love’s 
jealo^usies and irritabilities. Solem e mundo tollunt qui tollunt ami* 
oitiam.'’ 

“ Oh bother quoting ; oom^ and shake hands with Julia." They went 
over; Mrs. Dodd was in the City, Edward ushered in Alfred, saM^, 

Here is the other Impetuosity and sagely retired for a few minlK^ : 
when he came back they were sitting hand in hand, he gaizing on her, 
she inspecting the CJirpet. “ That is all right,” said Edward, drily : 
^^now the next thing is, you must go back to 03^01x1 directly, and read 
for your first class." 

The proposal fell like a bhght upon the reconciled lovers. But 
Edward garve potent reasons. The delays of law were endless : Alfred’s de- 
fendant had already obtained one postponement of the trial on frivolous 
grounds. Now the Oxford examination and Doncaster races come on at 
a fixed date, by a Law of Nature, and admit of no “ postponement 
swindle.” You mark my words, you will get your class before you 
will get your trial, and it won't hurt you to go into court a first-class 
man : will it? And then you won’t quarrel by letter, you two ; 1 know. 
CJome, will you do what I tell you : or is friendship but a name ? eh, 
Mr. Bombast ?” He ended with great though quiet force : “ Come, you 
two, which is better, to part like the scissoj s, or part like the thread ?" 

Sin 'les are no arguments; that is why tiiey convince people so; 
Alfred capitulated to the scissors and thread; and only asked with 
abnormal humility to be allowed to taste the joys of reconciliation for 
two days ; the third found him at Oxford ; lie called on the Jiead of his 
college to explain what had prevented his return to Exeter in the 
October terra twelve montlis ago, and asked for rooms. Instead of 
siding with a man of his own collie so cruelly injui’ed, the dignitary 
was alarmed by the Imre accusation, and said he must consider : in- 
sanity was a terrible thing. 

Bo is false accusation, and so is false imprisonment," said Hardie 
bitterly. 

Unquestionably, But I have at present no means of deciding how 
far those vitords apply.” In short, he could give no answer ; must con- 
sult the other officers, and would convey the result by letter. 

Alfred’s pride was deeply mortified, not less by a certain cold repug- 
nant manner than by me words. And there came over his heart a 
sickening feeling that he was now in the eyes of men on intellectual 

He went to another wll^e directly, and applied to the vice-president ; 
the vioe-pxesident sent him with a letter to we dean; the diuua looked 
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fri^ntcnudj and i(dd Imn hesitatingly the eoDege was fall ; he pat 
his name doogi, and perhaps get in next year, Alfred retii^, and 
learned from the porter that the colle^ was not full. He sighed 
deeply, and the sickening feeling grew on him ; an ineradicable sn^a 
seoum upon him> and Mrs. H^d was no worse than the rest of the 
world then; every mother in England would approve her resolution. 
He wandered about the scenes of his intellectual triumplis : he stood in 
the great square of the schools, a place ugly to unprejudiced eyes, but 
withal somewhat grand and inspiring, especially to scholars wlio have 
ibught their keen and bloodless babies th^e. He looked at the 
windows and mlt inscription of the Schola Metapbysices, in which he 
hfid met the scholars of his day and defeated them for the Ireland. He 
wandered into the theatre, and eyed the rostnim, whence he had not 
mumbled, but recited, his Latin prize poem witti more than one thunder 
j^feacademic applause : thunder compared with which Drury Lane’s is a 
cracker. These places were unchanged; but he, sad scholar, 
wandered among them as if he was a ghos^ and all these were stony 
pliantoms of an intellectual past, never, new, to return. 

He telegraphed Sampan and Edward to furnish him with certificates 
that he had never been insane, but the victim of a foul conspiracy ; and, 
when he received them, he went with them to St Margarefs^all ; foi 
he had Ijethought him that the new principal was a first*'rate man, and 
had openly vowed he would raise that refuge for the oft-times 
y)ioughed ” to a place of learning. 

Hardie called, sent in his card, and was admitted to the principars 
study. He was al)out to explain who he was, w’hon the doctor inter- 
rupt^l him, and told him politely ho knew him by reputation* ** Tell 
' mo rather,” said he, shrewaly, to what I owe this application from an 
undergraduate so distinguished as Mr. Hardie ?” 

Then Alfred began to quake, and, instead of replying, put a hand 
suddenly before his face, and lost coiirage for one moment. 

Come, Mr. Hardie,” said the principal, don’t be disconcerted : a 
fault regretted is half atoned ; and I am not disposed to be hard on 
the errors of youth ; I mean w liere there is merit to balance them,” 

Sir,” said Alfred sadly, "it is not a fault 1 have to acknowledge, but 
a misfortune ” 

" Ttdl me all al)Out it,” said Dr. Alder, guardedly. 

Tie told it, omitting nothing essential that could touch the heart or 
excite the ironical humour of an academician. 

" Well, ' truth is more wonderful than fiction,' ” said the doctor. And 
I conclude the readers of this tale are all of the doctor's opinion; so 
sweet to the mind is cant. 

Alfred offered his certificates. 

Now Dr. Alder had been asking himself in what phrase! he should 
decline this young genius, who was sane now, hut of coniue had been 
mad, only had forgotten the circumstance. But the temptation to get 
an Ireland scholar into his Hall suddenly overpowered him, Tlio pro- 
bability that he might get a first-class in a lucid interval was too en- 
ticing; nothing venture nothing have. He determined to venture a 
good deal. 

" Mr. Hardie,” said he, " this house shall always be open to good 
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soholoTBhip wliile I ptmi^ aver ii mi it fihall bd 
0pm to thel^ all tbe more when they come to me dignified^ and made 
eaei|^» by ‘ umnerited calamity/ ” 

Mow this toe speech, like Miperya hemelf, came Irom the head : 
Alfred was OTercome by it to tears, At that the doctor's heart was 
Mmhed, and even be^ to toxey it had originated that noble speech. 

It was no use doing things by halves ; so Dr. Alder gave Alfred a 
ddightol set of rooms ; and made the Hail pleasant to him. He was 
rewa^ed a growing Gonviction that he had made an exceUent acqui- 
sition. This opinion, towever, was anything but universal : and Alfred, 
todhtg the men of liis own college susp^ted his sanity, ahd passed, 
jokes behind his back, cut them all dead, and contoed himself to his 
little Bldl. There they potted him, and crowed about him, and betted 
on hfm'fbr the schools as freely as if he was a colt the Hall was going to 
enter for the Derby. 

He read hard, and judiciously, but without his old confidence ; he 
became anxious and doubtful ; ha had seen so many fixstrrate men just 
miss a first-class. The brilliant creature analyst all his Aristotelian 
treatises, and wrote the synopses clear with marginal references on 
great pasteboard cards three feet by two, and so kept tlie whole subject 
befort3 his eye, tiU he obtained a singular mastery. Bame system with 
the historians : nor did be disdain the use of coloured inks. Then the 
brilHant creature drew lists of all the hard w'ords he encountered in 
his reading, especially in the common books, and road these lists till 
masterod. The stake was singularly heavy in his case, so he guarded 
every crevice. 

And at this pcjriod he was not so unhappy as he expected. Tho 
laborious days went swiftly, and twice a week at least came a letter 
from Julia. Oh how his grave academic room with oaken panels did 
brighten, when her letter lay on the table. It was opened, and seemed 
written with sunbeams. No quarrels on paper I Absence made the 
heart grow fonder. And Edw^ard came to see him, and over their wine 
let out a feminine trait in Julia. When Hurd calls she walks out of 
the room, just as my poor mother does when you come. That is spite ; 
since you are sent away nobody else is to profit by it. Where is her 
Christianity, eh? and echo answers— a cigar, old fellow?” And, 
after p nffing in silence awhile, he said resignedly, am an unnatural 
monster.” 

‘"Oh, are you?” said the other, serenely, for he was also under the 
benign influence. 

** Xes,” said Edward, I am your jdJy, and a mere spy in the camp 
of those two ladies. I wahdi aU their moves for your sake.” 

Alfred forgave him. And thus his whole life was changed, and for 
ixiorly twelve months (for Dr. Alder let him reside in the Hall through 
the vacation) he pursued the quiet tenor of a student’s lifei« interraptra 
at itoes by law ; but that is another topic. 

Wot and no Wot. 

Mna Dodd was visibly shaken by that calamity which made h^ 
ahxink with horror tom the sight of Alfred Hardie. In the winter she 
was* 80 unwell that she gave up her duties with Messrs. Oroes and Co. 
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Eeor oomiedoiL wii^ ihm had b^ea creditable to both parties. I believe 
I to say why they trusted' her so ; welL I toast toll it elsewhere. 
David off her hands, she was iadepchdeat,; aha had lo^ the laotiTe and 
the heart for severe work. Bhe told the partners she could no longer 
do them justioe, and left them, to their regret. They then advised her 
to set up as a ndlliner, and offered her credit for go^ at cash prices 
np to two thousand pounds : she thanked them like a sorrowful queen, 
and went her way. 

In the spring she recovered some spirit and health: but ait mid* 
summer a ^reat and subtle misfortune Wei heir. Her mind was bwt 
on David mght and day, and used to struggle to evade tlie laws df 
space that Wd its grosser companion, and hnd her lost husband on the 
sea. She often dreamt of him, but vaguely. But one fotal night 
had a dream as clear as daylight, and sharp as white pebbles m Itfo 
sun. Sbe was on a large ship with guns; ime saw men bring a dead 
sailor up the side : she saw all their faces, and the dead man’s too. B 
was David. His face was white. A clear voice said he was fo be butfod 
in the deep next morning. She saw the de^ at her feet, the breeches 
of the guns, so clear, so defined, wlfen ^e awoke, and found 
herself in the dark, she thought reality was the illusion. She told the 
dream to Julia and Edward. They tried to encourage her, in vain, 
saw him,’* she said, I saw him ; it was a vision, n^ a dimn : my 
David is de^. Well, then, I shall not be long behind him.** 

Dr. Sampson ridiculed her dream to her face. But to her children 
he told another story, am anxious about her,** he said, 
anxious. There is no mortal iU the distempered brain may not cause. 
Is it not devilish we can hear nothing of him ? She will ftet herself 
into the grave, as sure as fate, if something does not turn up.** 

Her children could not console her : they tried, but something hui^ 
round their own hearts, and chilled every effort. In a word, they 
shared her fears, ^gow came she to see him on board a ship with guns? 
In her waking hours she always stud he was on a merchant ship. Was 
it not one of those visions, which come to mortals and give tliem socine* 
tiines a peep into Space, and, far more rarely, a glance into Time? 

One day in the autumn, Alfred, being in town on law business, met 
what seemed the ghost of Mrs. D^d in the streets. She saw him not; 
her eye was on that ghastly face she had seen in her dreams. It dashed 
through his mind that she would not live long to part him and Julia. 
But he disoon^ed the ungenerous thought; almost forgave her re- 
pugnance to himself, and felt it would be worse than useless to ask 
JuUa to leave her mother, who was leaving her visibly. 

But her horror of him was anything but softened; and she used tc 
tell Dr. Sampson she thought the sight of that man would kill her now. 
Edward himself began to hope Alfred would turn his affections else- 
where. The house m Pembroke Street was truly the house of mdum^ 
fag now ; all their calamities were light compart with this. 

Thk Disthict Visttob. ' 

While Julia was writing letters to keep up Alfred’s heart, she was 
very sad herself. Moreover he had left her for Oxford but a very fow 
days, when she received an armymous letter ; her first. It was wntfan 
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m a female hand, and couched iu friendly and {^pathetic tenas. The 
writer thought it only fair to warn her that Mr* Alfred Bardie was 
passionat^y fond of a lady in the asylum, and had offered her marriage* 
If Miss Dodd wished to 1^ deceived, let her burn this letter and thmk 
no more of it : if not, lot her insert this adveriasemeiit in the Times : 
" The whole Truth.—L. D./’ and her correspondent would oommunicate 
particulars by word or writing* 

What a barbed and poisoned arrow is to the body, was this letter to 
Julia's mind* She sat cold as a stone with this poison in her hand. 
Then came an impetuous impulse to send it down to#Ifred, and 
request him to transfer the other half of bis heart to his lady of the 
asylum. Then she paused ; and remembered how much unjust sus- 
picion had hoen levelled at liim already. What right had she to insult 
hira ? She would try and keep the letter to herself. As to acting upon 
it, her good sense speedily suggested it came from the rival in question, 
rr-al or supposed. " She wants to make use of me," said Julia; “it is 
plain Alfred does not care much for hei*; or why does she come to me?” 
©he put the letter in her desk, and it rankled in her heart. Hmret lateri 
lethalis arundo. Sho trembled at hei'self : slie felt a savage passion had 
been touched in her. She prayed day and night against joalousy. 

But I must now, to jnstity my heading, skip some months, and relate 
a remarkable incident that befel her in the said (;haracter. On the first 
of August in this year, a good Christian woman, one of her yyatients, 
asked her to call on Mr. BarMngton, that lodged above. “Ho is a 
decent l)ody, miss, and lietween you and me, I think his complaint is, 
he don't get quite enough to eat,” 

“Barfcihgton !” said Julia, and put her hand to her \mom, Sho wont 
and tapped at Ids door. 

“ Come in,” said a Slmllish voice. 

She entered, and found a weazened old man seated, mending his O'wn 
coat. 

He rose, and she told him she was a district visitdit. Ho sjiid he had 
heard of her ; they called her the l)eautiful lady in that court. This 
was news to her, and made her blush. She asked leave to road a 
chapter to him ; ho listened as to some gentle memory of cliildliood. 
She prescrilied him a glass of port wine, and dispensed it on the instant 
Thus pl^sicked, her patient became communieatiTe, and chattered on 
about his native place— but did not name it— -and talked about the 
people there. Now our district visitor wr^s, if the truth must l)o told, a 
compounder. She would pennit her popils to talk about earthly affairs, 
on condition they woxild listen to heavenly ones before she wont. So 
she let this old man run on, and he told her lie had lx5cn a banker's * 
clerk all his life, and saved a thousand poxmds, and come up to London 
to make his fortune on the Stock Exchange ; and there he was some- 
times a bull, and sometimes a bear, and xvhichcver he was, certain foxes 
called brokers and jobliers got the profit and he tlie loss. “It’s all the 
same as a gambling-table,” said he. “ The jobbers and brokers have 
got the same odds the bank 1ms at Bougo et Noir, and the little 
capitalist like me is doomed beforehand.” Then he told her that there 
was a crossingHSweeper near the Exchange who come from liis native 
place, and had started as a speculator, and come down to that, oxdf he 
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isalled it lismg, mi used to s^ak with a shudder of when he d.ahhled 
in the funds, and often told him to look sharp, and get a ctossing. And 
lo! one day when he was cleaned out, and desperate, and horerhog 
with the other ghosts of little capitalists ahout the tomb of their money, 
he saw his countryman fall flat, and the broom fly out of his hand. 
Instantly he made a rush, and so did a wooden-legged, sailpr; hut ho 
got first to the broom, and be^ to sweep while others picked up his 
countrymen, urho proved dead os a herring; and he succeeded to his 
broom, and it maae money by the Exchange, though he never could : 
still, onJIay he picked rip a pockeirlx^k in Huit neighbourhood, with a 
lump of money, which he straightway advertised in—no newspapers. 
And now, Julia thought it time to interpose the eighth commandment, 
the golden rule, and such branches of learning. 

He Viccame a favourite of hers : he hod so much to say : she even 
thought she had seen his face before : but she could not tell where 
She gave him good l>ooks and tiucts ; and read to him, and ploughed 
his heart with nor sweet voice, and sowed the good seed in the Arrows 
—seed which, like wheat or other grain, often seems to fall flat and die,, 
but comes out green after many days. ^ 

One Siitvirday she invited him to dine with tlie servants next d^. He 
came during church time, and went away in the afternoon whfle she 
was with her mother. But she asked Sarah, who proved eager to t^ilk 
about him. “ He was a rum custotner; kep asking quot>tions all dinner- 
time. * Well,’ says I, ' you’re good company, you are ; be you a 
law 7 er; for you examines us; but you don’t tell us nothing:* w see. 
Miss, Jane she is that simple, she was telling him every'tliing, and about 
lilr. Alfred’s lawsuit with his ftither and all.” 

Julia said that w’as indiscreet; but after all what did it matter? 

“ Who knows, Miss ?” Sarah replied : '' least said is soonest mended. 
If you please, Miss, who is he ? AATiero does he bide ? Where does he 
come from ? Does he loiow Hardies?” 

1 should think not Wliy ?” 

" Ikicause I’m much mistaken if he doesn*t.” Then putting on a 
stolid look, she asked, “ Does he know your papa?” 

“ Oh no, Sarah- How should he?” 

" There now,” said Sarah : Miss, you are all in the dark about this 
old man : I’ll tell you something; I took him out of the way of Jane’s 
temj)er when she began a dialling up, and I had him into the parlour a 
minute ; and in course there he sees the picture of your poor papa hung 
up. Miss, if you’ll l>clieve me, the moment he claps eyes on that tlier© 
jiicture, he halloes out, and out gttes his two hands like this here. ' It’s 
him !’ says ho ; " it’s him !’ and stares at the picture like a stuck pig* 
Forgot I was close behind him, I do believe. ‘ She’s his daughter,’ says 
he, in a whisper, a curious whisper; seemed to come out of Jiis stomaeh* 

' What’s the matter now?’ says 1, just so. He gave a great stirt, as if 
iny speaking had wakened him from a dream, and, says ho, * Nothing,’ 
as qiuet as a lamb. ^Nothing isn’t much,’ says I, just so. ' It usedn’t 
to be anything at all when I was your age,’ says he, sneerin. But I paid 
him in good coin; says I 'Old man, where you comes from do the 
folks use to start and hallo out and cry 'It’s him! she’s his daughter T 
and fling their two arms abroad like a windmill in March, and all ter—* 
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Bo Bifc %A% be chaosged $& m W maaock, ai^d 0! 
liwew, at dinner ho perka tip* and drew that poor eimi^ 
p.t a good one. But he didn’t look towards me much, which 1 set 
‘ alo watch my lord.” 

feh,” said Julia, “this is really curious, mysterious; you are* a 
good, watchful, faithful girl ; and, to tell the truth, 1 smuetunes fancy 1 
Save seen Mr. Barkingtcai’s lace ; however, I will solve this little myst^ 
itmorrow ; for I will ask him : thank you, Sarali,” 

On Monday she called on Mr. d^arfcington to solve ilie myatoy, But, 
instead of solving, her visit thickened it; lor Mr. BarMnghMras ^ne 
hag and l^aggage. When Edward was told of this business, he thought 
it remarkable, and regretted he had not seen the old mam 
Bo du I; for it is my belief Edward would have recognised him. 


David Dodd. 

The history of a man is the history of his mind. And is why 
you have heard so little of late about the simplest, noblest and most 
unfortunate of all my i)er8onages. Insanity is as various as eccentric^ ; 
I have spared the kind-hearted reader some of David’s vagaries ; how- 
ever, when we parted with him, he had settled into that &ange phase 
of lunacy, in which the distant past seems nearly obliterated, and 
memory exists, but revolves in a narrow round of things present: this 
was accompanied with a positive illusion, to wit, a idea that ho 
was an able seaman : and, os usual, what mentel power he retained 
came out strongest in support of this idea. All this was marked liy a 
bodily agility somcwliat more than natural in a man of his ago. Owing 
to the wmd astern, he was enabled to run into Portsmouth before the 
steam-tug came up with him : and he did nm into port, not because be 
feared pursuit, but because he was desperately hungry ; and he had no 
suicidal tendencies whatever. 

He made for a public-house, and called for some bread and cheeiwj 
and beer ; they were supplied, and then lo I he had no money to pay for 
them. “ 111 owe you till I come back from sea, my bo,” said he, coolly. 
On this the landlord collared him, and David shook hJjn off into the 
road, much as a terrier throws a rat from him ; thou there was a row, 
and a naval officer, who was cruising about for bands, came up and 
heard it. There was nothing at all unseamaolike in David’s conduct, 
and the gentleman took a favourable view of ii, and paid the small de- 
mand; but not with unleavened motives: he was tlie second lieutenant 
of H. M. frigate Vulture , she had a bad name, thanks to her last cap- 
tain, and was short of hands : he took David aside and asked him would 
fee Mbe to ship on board the Vulture. 

‘David said yes, and suggested the foretop. “ Oh yes,” growled the 
lieutenant, “ you all want to be there.” He. then gauged this Jacjky 
intollecte; asked Mm inter alia how to send a frigate’s foretop 
galli^yard down upon deck: and to show liow seamanship sticln 
m the M'adn when once it gate there, David actually told him. “ You 
are xafher old,” said the lieutenant, “ but you are a seaman :” and m 
took Iiim on bo^ the Vulture at Spithead, t^fore Green began tosearch 
the.town in ear^aBt Kobody acts his part better than scano demented 
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peetiBcmi da: bxA BaTidiuiMie a ^erj tolerabk aailor, Qob^standing Ms 
forty->five yaais: and the sea dm him good ‘Within certain lindtf 
Between hnn and the past lay some intellectual or cerebral baaerier da 
Impenetrable as the great wall of China ; but on the hither side of that 
trail his factdties impwed. Of course the crew socm found <mt the gap 
in his poor brain, and called him Soft BEly, and played on him at 
But by degrees he won their affection; he was so wonderfuJlv sweet- 
tempered : and besides, his mind being in an abnormal state, he loathed 
grog, and ^e his allowance to his messmates. One day he showed an 
unerpectedmit ; they were lying becalmed in southern latitudes^ and, 
time hanging beayy, each wil^ it how he might : one fiddled, aaioffimy 
wrote to his Polly, another fished for sharks, another whistled foe a 
wind, scores fell into the form of meditation without the reality, a^id 
one got a piece of yam and amused himself killing flies on the bulwa^ 
Now this shocked poor Billy : he put out his long arm and intercepted 
a stroke. ** What is the row T* said the operator. 

‘"You musbi't," said Billy, solemnly, loctog into his face with great 
dreamy eyes. 

You be said the other, and lent him a lap on the chec^ wifti 

the yam. Billy did not seem to mind tliis; his mm had little sensi- 
bility, owing to his disorder. * 

Jack recommenced on his flies, and the bystanders latighod. They 
always laughed now at everything Billy said, as Society ua^ to laugh 
when the late Theodore Hook asked for the mustard at dinner; and 
would have laughed if he had said, " You see me sad, I have juat lost 
my poor father?* 

David stood looking on at the slaughter with a helpless puzzled air. 

At lost bo seemed to have an idea, he caught Jack up by the throat and 
knee, lifted him with gigantic strength above his head, and was just going 
to hurl him shrieking into the sea, when a dozen string hands inter- 
fered, and saved the man. Then they were going to bind Billy hand 
and foot ; but he was discovered to bo perfectly calm ; so they remon- 
strated instead, and presently Billyhs commander-in'-chjef, a ship-boy 
called Georgie White, shoved in and asked him in a shrill haughty voice 
how he dared do that. ** My dear," said Billy, with great humility 
and placidity, " he was killing God*s creatures, no allowance :* so, ye 
see, to save their lives, I was obliaed/* 

At this piece of reasoning, and the simplicity and gentle conviction 
with which it was delivered, there was a roar. It subsided, and a doubt 
arose whether Billy was altogether in the wrong, 

"Well,** said one, "I daresay life is sweet to them little creatures, if 
they could speak their minds.** 

" Fve known a ship founder in a to breeze all along of killing *em,” 
said one old salt. 

Filially, several sided with Billy, and intimated that " it served the 
lubber right for not listening to reo^w?.** And, indeed, meihinfcs it was 
lovely and touching that so divine a ray of goodness and superior reason 
should have shot from his heart or £riw Heavai across that poor be- 
nighted brain. 

* Nautical phrase, meaning without stint or limit, or oigganfiy admoasorettient ; 
os there is of grog. 
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But it ixrail bd owDied his mode of showing his 
what exeossiye and abnormal* and smacked oflunacy. After this* how* 
ever* the affection of bis mesfianates was not so <!iont6mptu<m 

Now the captain of the Vultore was Billy's cousin by marriage, 
Begjnald Basajgette. Twenty years ago* when the captain was a boy, 
they were great friends : of late Bazalgette bad seen less of him ; stfll 
it seems stomge ha did not recognise him in his own ship. But ohe or 
two causes co-operated to prevent that In the first place the mind 
when turned in one direction is not so sh^ in anotlier ; apd Captain 
Bazalgette had Imn told to look for David in a merchant ship bound 
for the East Indies. In the next place insanity alters the expression of 
the face wonderfully* and the captain of a frigate runs his eye over four 
hundred sailors at muster, or a hundrtid at work, not to examine Ihoir 
ft atures, but their dress and bearing at the one, and their handiness at 
the uth^. The worst piece of luck was that Mrs. Dodd did not know 
David called himself AVilliam Thompson. So there stood ** 'William 
Thompton” large as life on the ship's liooks, and not)ody the wiser. 
Captain Bazalgette had a warm rcegard and affection for Mrs. Dodd, and 
did all be could. Indee^d, be took great lilKriies : lie stopped and over- 
hauled several merchant ships for the truant ; and, by-the-by, on one 
occasion William Thompson was one of the lx)at's crew that rowed a 
midshi^an from the Vulture alongside a merchant ship to search for 
David Dodd : he heard the name and circumstance^ mentioned in the 
boat, but the* very name was new to him. He ren)eml)cred it* but 
only from that hour; *wid told his loving tyrant, Georgie White, tliey 
iukl been overhauling a merchant ship turn looking for one David 
Dodd. , 

It was about Midsummer the Vulture anchored off one of the South 
Sea islands* and sent a boat ashore for firuit. Billy and his dearly beloved 
little tyrant, Georgie White, were among Uie crew. Off goes Georgie 
to bathe, and Billy sits down on the bcwwjh with a loving eye upon him. 
The was calm : but the boy wdth the heedlossness of youth stayed 
mA tjearly an hour: he was seized with cramp and screttmed to his com- 
rades. They ran, but they were half a mile from the boat, Billy dashed 
intoilie water and came up with Georgie just as he was sinking for the 
last time; the boy grippcid him; but by his great strength he disen- 
jkmglod himself and got Georgie on his' shoulders, and swam for the 
/bhore. Meantimo the sailors got into the boat, and rowed bastilv 
' towards them. 

Now Billy was undermost and Ids head under water at times, and 
Georgie, some thought, hod helped straiigle him by gripping bis neck 
with both arms. Any way, by the boy's account, just as they wore getting 
into shallow^ water, Billy gave a great shriek and turned over on his 
back; andGeorgib paddled with his hands, but Billy soon after this 
sunk like a dead body while the boat was yet fifty yards off. And 
Georgie screamed and pointed to tlie place, and the Ixiat came up and 
took Georgie in* and the water was bo clear that the sailors saw Billy 
lie motionless at the bottom, and hooked him with a lioat-hook and drew 
him up; but his Ibee come up alouf^side a deadly w^hite, with staring 
eyes, and they shuddered and it was too late. 

.They tock him into a house wd stripped him, and nabbed him, and 
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wtapped liini in blankets, and pnt him b^r the tot fife. But all ifould 
not do4 

Then, haTing dried his clothes, they dressed the body again and laid 
liim in the boat, and cast the Union Jack oTer him, and lowed slowly 
and nnwiUinely back to the ship, Georgia sobbing and screaming over 
the body, and not a eye in the boat 

The b^y was carded up the side, and uncovered, just as Mrs. Dodd 
saw in her dream. The surgeon was sent for and examined the body ; 
and then the grim routine of a man-of-war dealt swiftly with the poor 
skipper. He was carded below to bo prepared for a sailotds grave. 
Then the surgeon walked aft and reported formally to the officer of tlie 
watch the death by drowning of William Thompson. The officer of the 
watch went instantly to the captain in his cabin and reported the death. 
The captain gave the stereotyjied order to buiy him at noon next day ; 
and the Ixxly was stripped that night and sewed up in his hammock 
with a portion of his clothes and bedding to conceal the outline the 
corpse, and two cannon balls at his feet ; and so poor skipper was 
laid out for a watery grave, and covered by thp Union Jack. 

I don’t know whether any of my amorous young readers ai^e much 
affected by the catastrophe I have just related. If not, I will just 
remind them that even Edward Dodd was prepared to oppc«e the mar- 
riage of Juha and Alfred, if any serious ill khould befall lus father at 
sea, owing to Aiired’s imprudent interference in resc;fj^g Mm tern 
Draytcm ]l&nse. 


CHAPTERS 

‘ " nxw. 

Mihuts study of my fellow-creatures has revealed to me that there are 
many intelligent persons who think that a suit at law commences in 
court. This is not so. Many suits are fought and decided by the 
special pleaders, and so never come into court ; ajid, «s a stiff en- 
counter of this kind actually took place in Hardie v. Hardie, a word of 
prefatory explanation may ho proper. Suitors come into court only to 
try on issue : an issue is a nautual lie direct : and towards this both 
parties are driven upon paper by the laws of pleading, which may be 
thus summed:^!. Every statement of the ad'sersar)' must either be 
contradicted flat, or confessed and avoided : " avoided means neutral- 
ised by ftesh matter. 2. Nothing must be advanced by plaintiff which 
does not disclose a ground of action at law. 3. Nothing advanced by 
defendant, wliich, if true, would not be a defence to the action. These 
rules exclude in a vast degree the pitiable detects and vices that mark 
all unprofessional arguments one ever bears; for on a breach of any 
one of the aaid rules the other party can demur; the demurrer is 
ai-gued before the judges in Banco, and, if successlully, the faulty [ilaint 
or faulty plea is disnpsBed, and c^n of course the cause won or lost 
Uiereby, and the country saved the trouble, and the suitors the expense 
of tiyi^ an issue. 

So the writ being served by Pit’s attorney, and an appearance put in 
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thejiaperbatlie beg»Ji by Alfred BArdie, liis eitlDiny, 

sexvi^ oiiBe&*»a^rttey " This waa drawn by Mi 

jifidov eoanseli €toow, and rm thus, after specifying the court am the 
ds^i 

Alfred Hardie by John Compton his attcMcney sues Thomas 

tss lDit» Hardie For that the Deft, assaulted Fli gave him into cus- 
tody to a certain person and caused him to be imprisoned 
fbr a long space of time in a cerkin place to wit a Lunaths 
Asylum whereby Ihe Pit. was much inoohvenianoed and 
suffered much anguish and pain in mind and body and was 
xmabk to attend to his affahs and was injured in his credit 
and circumstances. 

And the Pit claims 6000?. 

Mr. Compton conveyed a copy of this to Alfred, and said it was a 
meA deedaration." What,” said Alfred, is that all I have suffeind 
at ihcRe miscreank hands ? Why, it is written with an icicle.” 

Mr Compton explained that, this was the outline ; Coimsel w^ill la> 
the colours on in coui’t as as you like.” 

The defendant replied to the above declai’ation by tlirce pleas. 

By sbitute L The Deft, by Joseph Heathfield liis attorney says he is 
8 & 9 Vic., not guilty. 

c. 100, s. 2. And for a further Plea the Deft, says that l>efofe and at 
thai^e of the alleged iminisoniiiont Pit. was a person of 
unsoimd mind and iiicomp(it<!nt to taJee care of himself and 
a proi)er person to Ixj taken carf‘ of and detained and it was 
unlit unsatb improper and dangcious ihut ho should be at 
large thereupon the Deft, being the uncle of Hio Pit. and a 
projvor person to cause tl)e Pit. to bt» taken charge of under 
duo care and treatment in that l>ehalf did cause the Pit. to 
be BO taken charge of and detained under due care and 
treatment, &e, &(i. 

Th^ ' third plea was the stinger, hut too long to cite ven^atim; it went 
to this tune, that the jdaintiff, at and licfore the time Ac. had conducted 
himself Like a person of unsound mind Ac. and two certificates that he 
was insane had been given by two persons duly authorised under the 
statute to sign such certiffcates, and the defendant had behevod and did 
bona fide believe these ceitilicates to be tme, Ac. Ac. 

The first of these pleas was a mere fonnai plea, under the statute. 

The second raised the very issue at common law the plaintiff wished 
to try. 

The third made John Comwton knit his brows with I'wu'plexity. 

Tins is a very nasty plea,” said he to Alfred : “ a regular trap. If we 
Join issue on it we must bo defeated ; for how can we deny the certifi- 
cates wore in form ; and yet the ])l£^uy tiling is not loose enough to be 
demurred to ? Colls, who diow these pleas for them ?” 

'"Mr, OoMn, sir* 

Make a note to employ him in our next stiff pleading ” 

Alfred was staggered. He had thought to ride rou^-diod ’ over 
defendant: a common expectation of plaintiffs: but sel^m reused. 
Lawyers fight hard. The picas were taken to Garrow; he said, there 
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but tm cotunse^ to demttr to Ko. So the plaintiff joined issne 
on all the defendant's pleaa^ and as to the last 2 >lea the plaintifT said the 
same Imd in subCTanoe.*' Defendajit rejoined that the same ^as 
good in substance, and thus Haidie v. flardie divided itself* into two 
cases, a question of Jaw for the judges> and an issue for the mixed 
tnbunaJ loosely called a jury. And 1 need hardly say t3mt should the 
defendant win cither of th^ he would gain the cause. 

Positponing the histoi'y of the legal f/iju^ation, I shall slxow how Messrs* 
Beathheld fought off the issutj and cooled the ardent Alfred and sick- 
ened. him of law. 

In theory every Englishman has a right to be tried by his iieers : but 
in fact there are five gentlemen in evexy court, each of wllom has by 
precedent the power to refuse him a jiuy, by simply postponing the 
trial term after term, until the death of one of the partit^H, when the 
action, if a personal one, dies too : and, by a singular anomaly of judicial 
:'rac+ 'j, if a slippery l)cft. can't persuade A. or li, judges of Bie 
x 1 law courts to connive at what I venture to call 

The PosTPomsMisNT SwumLE, 

he cxn actually go to C. D. and E„ one after anotiiei, with his^rejeoied 
application, and the prG\iotts refusal of tlio other judgtT-s to delay and 
bathe justice goes for little or nothing; so that the i^xstpuning swindler 
ha.-? five to one in his favoxm. 

Messrs. Heathfield began tins game xmluckily. Whj applied to a 
judge in chan liters for a month to plead. Mr. Com p>t.on oi;)posed in 
person, iuid showed that tliis was absurd. The‘ judge allowed them 
only four days to plead. Issue being joined, Mr. Corupton pushed on 
for trial, .and the cause was set dowm for the November tenn. Towards 
the end of the term Messi’s. Heathfield applied to one of Llio puisn^ 
judge's for a ijost]ionement, on the ground that a principal witness could 
not athiud. Apjdication was supported by the attorneys affidavit to 
tlie effect that Mr. Speers was in Tfoulogno and haii xvritten to him to 
say that ho had met wuth a railway accident, and feared he could not 
possibly come to England in less than a month. A respetdable French 
doctor confirmed this by certaiicate. Compton opposed, Init the judge 
W'ould hardly hear liim, and postponed the trial as a matter of course : 
this carried it over the sii.tings into next tenn. Alfit^d groaned, but 
boro it patiently; not so I)r, Sampson: he raged againsi secret tri- 
bunals : '' See how men deteriorate the moment they got otit of the full 
light of publeocity. What English judge, sitting in thtj bglit of Short- 
biind, would admit 'Jack swears that Gill says' for legal evidence. 
Speers has sworn to no facks. Heathfield has swoin to no facks but th' 
existence of Speers s hearsay. They are a C'ouple o’ lyres. I'll bet ye 
ten pounds t' a shilling Speers is as well os I'm/' 

lifi:. Compton quietly reminded him there was a direct Statement — ^the 
French doctor's certificate, 

" A medical certifieut !" shrieked Sampson, amazed. Mai — dean*— 

Birr, a medical certifieut is just an article o' commerce— like an attor- 
ney's conscience. Gimme a guinea and 111 get f/ou sworn 
disabled, or dead this minute, whichever you hke beat/' 



ttAlW CA6H. 


, ijoa’i fly off: yon said you’d bet tea i^totote tO • 
sot an invalid at all. 1 say done.” 

"How>ai ym find ontV’’ 

" ? Why «et the thief-taker# on urn, to bo sure,” 

He ipnrote off to the prefect of police at Boulogne, and in four 
racseited an answer headed '' Informatioii in the interest of fiimilies ” 
The prefect in&nned him there had been no railway accident: but that 
the Sieur Speers, English subject, had really hurt his leg getting out of 
a railway carriage six weeks ago, and had kept his room some days; but 
he had been cured some weeks, and going al^ut his business, and made 
an excursion to Paris. 

On this Compton offered Sampson the shilling. But he declined to 
take it. ^'The lie was self-evident,” said he; ^'and here’s a judge 
wouldj/t see% and an attorney couldn’t. Been all their lives sifting 
evidence too. Oh the darkness of the profissional mind !” 

The next term came. Mr. Compton delivered the briefs and fees, 
subpoenaed the witnesses, &c., and Alfred came up with a good heart to 
get his stigma removed by tw’^elve honest men in the light of day : but 
first one case was taken out of its order and put before him> tlicu 
another, till term wore near an end. Then Messrs. Ilcathfield applied 
to another judge of tlie court for a postponemeiil. Mr. lli(;hard Hardie, 
pkdntiffh father,, a most essential witness, was ill at Chire Court. 
Medical cei*tifica||i and letter herervith. 

Compton opposed. Now this judge was a keen and honourable 
lawyer, with a lofty hatred of all professional tricks. Ho hoard the two 
attorneys, and delivered himself to this effect, only of counso in betix'r 
legal phrase: I shall make no order. The defendant has been here 
before on a doubtful affidavit. You Imow, Mr. Heathfield, juries in 
these ca^s go by the plaintifiTs evidence, and Ids conduct under oros^ 
examination. And I think it would not l)e just nor humane to keep this 
plaintiff in suspense, and civiliter mortuum, any longer. You can take 
out a commission to examine Richard Hardie.” 

ifo this Mr. Compton nailed him, but the commission took time; and 
while it was pending, Mr. Heathfield went to another judge with anotlier 
disabled witness; Peggy piack. That naive personage was nursing 
her deceased sister’s children — man affldant: and they had scarlatina— 
surgeon’s certificate to that effect. Compton oppo^d, and pointed out 
the blot. ** You don’t want the dul<.lic.n in the witness-box,” said lie ; 
'' and we are not to be robbed of our tnal because one of your witnesses 
prefer nursing other people’s children to facing tlie witness-box.” 

The judge nodded assent. 1 make no order,” said he. 

Mr. Heathfield went out from his presence and sent a message by 
telegraph to Peggy Black. " You must have Scar, yourself, and , tele- 



gTBM the same at once : certificate by post.” 

The accommodate maiden telegraphed Imck that she had unfortu- 
nately taken scarlatina of the childi*en : medical certificate to follow by 
post Eour judges out of the five were now awoke to the move. But 
Mr. Heathfield tmkered the hole in his late affidavit with Feggy^ tele- 
grazDj and slipped down to Westminster to the chief judge of court, 
who md had no opportiinity of watching the growth ana disBeminafeion 
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of difieafiO among BefL’fi witnaases. Ocmpm ttii %/ 

coDiusel and with n poworfhl affldaidi But iimk uraBagamat Mnt Iplii' 

judge bad risen to go home : he listened standiiiig; 

was feeble; did not feel the wrong; how could he? 

delays of ji^tice, as physicians do by tardy uure. 

was grants. 

Alfred cursed them all, and hia own folly in bdieytr^ that an aUs^ 
lunatic would be allowed fair play at Westmmster^ or anywhM wo. 
Compton took snuff, and Sampson appealed to the pinss^ agaltiu & 
wrote a long letter exposing with fearless irony the postoonenient 
swindle as it )iad been worked in Hardie t. Hardie: and wound up wim 
this fiepr peroration , 

"This Englishman sues not merely tor damages, but to recover lest 
rights dearer far than money, of which he says he has been uiagustly 
robbed ; his right to walk in daylmht on the soil of his native land 
without being seized, and tied up mr life like a nimr or a d<^; his 
f(x>ting in society: a chance to earn his bread; a place among 
mankind : ay, among mankind ; for a lunatic is an animal £a the law’s 
eye and so 'i^y’s, and an alleged lunatic is a hmatie till a jury clears 

hi'm, 

" I appeal to you, gentlemen, is not such a suitor sacred in all wise 
and good men’s minds? Is he not defendant as well as plaintiff? Why 
his stake is enormous compared with the nommal defeiidant’s ; and» if 
I know right from wrong, to postpcme his trial a fourth torn would be 
to insult JDirme justice, and trifle with hiunan misery, fed shook the 
common sense of nations,” 

The doctor's iien neither clipped the words nor minced the matter 
you see. Beading this the water came into Alfred’s eyes : Ah, staunch 
friend,” he said, " how few are like you ! To the intellectual dwarfs 
who conspire with my oppressors, Hardie t. Hardie is but a family 
squabble. Parvis omnia parva.” Mr. Compton read ifc too; and said 
from the Ixittom of his heart, " Heaven defend us from our friends I 
This is enough to make the courts decline to try the case at all.” 

And, indeed, it did not cure the evil : for next term another milillde 
afiSda/itaire was set up. Sjiecrs to vdt This gentleman deposed tr* 
having come over on purpose to attend the trial ; but, having inad 
vertently stopped aside as far as tVules, he lay there stricken with a 
mysterious malady, and had just strength to forward medical certificate. 

On this the judge, in spite of remonstrance, adjourned Haidie v. Hardie 
to the summer term. Summer came, the evil day drew nigh: Mr. 
Heathfield got the venue changed from Westminster to London, which 
was the fifUi postponement At last ttie cause came on : the parties and 
witnesses were all in court, with two whole days before them to try it in. 

Dr. Sampson rushed in furious. "There is some deviltry afloat,” 
said he. "I was in the House of Commons last night, and there I saw 
the defendant ’s counsel earwigging the judge.” 

"Nonsense,” said Mr. Compton, "such suspicions are ridiculous. 

Do you think they can talk of nothing but Hardie v. Hardie?” 

" Mai — dearr sirr— -my son met one of Heathfield’s clerks at dinner, 
and he let out that the trile w^.s not to come off. Put this and that 
together now.” 

2 y 
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4^ off/' said Mr. iiloinptpn, "slid in Ato inMna rt 

la Jssa^aa tliat time the learned judge came m, abd beff^roMixig 
jy» lieat made tMs extraoidiu^ 

bear ibis caiise will take tlum days to try; and we hate only two 
days before us. It would be in^ouvenieut to leave it unfioiahed ; and I 
mtwt proceed on circuit the day after tcHnorro w. It must be a remanet : 
no man can do more than^tiine 

Flaintifrs counsel made a feeble lemonstrance; then gelded. And 
the crier with sonorous yoioe called on the case of Bread t. Cheese, in 
which there were pounds at stake, but no principle. Oht with what 
nest they all weut into it ; being fmall men escaping fronl a great tidhg 
to a sinall one. Never hopped frpgs into a ditch with more alacriiy. 
Alfifed left the court and md hhnself, and the scalding tears foro^ 
%eif way down his cheeks at this hoaitless proceeding: to let all the 
w.^nasses cdme into court at a vast expense to the parties : and raise 
the cup of justice to the lips of the (H)preS86d, and then pretend he 
knew a triid would last more than two days, and so shirk it. Fd have 
made that a reason for sitting till midnight,'' said poor Alfred, ''not hr 
prolcHSging a poor injured man's agony four mortal months." He tben 
prayed Gm earnestly for this great postponer's death as the <m^ event 
that could give him back an Englishman's right of being tried by his 
peers, and so went down to Oxford broken-heafted. * 

As for Sampson he was most indignant, and said a public mau had 
no business with a private ear: and wanted to appeal to the press 
again: but the doughty doctor had a gentle but powerful ruler at 
home, as hoi^ horses ai-e best ruled by a gentle ham. Mrs. Sampson 
requested him to write no more, but look roimd for an M.P. to draw 
these repeated defeats of justice to tiie notico of the House. Now tbero 
was a Bite, who had taken a prominent and honourable part in 
lunacy questions ; headed committees and so on : this soem^ the man. 
Br. Bmpson sent him a letter saying there wag a Aagront case of a sane 
imprisoned, who had now been near a year* applying for a 
juggled out of this constitutional right by arbitrary and un- 
reaaonable po^ponementg : would Mr. Bite give him (Dr. Sampson) ten 
minutes and no more, whan he would explain the ease and Leave aocu« 
mentejr evidence behind him for Mr. Bite to test his statement. The 
pjnlontnropieal M.P. replied promptly in these exact words : 

*'Mr. Bite presents ms compliments to Dr. Sampson to state that it is 
impossible for him to go into his case, nor to give him the time he re- 
quests to do so." 

Sampson was a little indignant at the man’s insolence ; but ffir more 
at having been duped by his public assumption of philanthropy. "The 
littie pragmatical impostor 1" he roared. " With what a sense o* relief 
th' amm^ flings off the mask of humanity when there is no easy eGl4t 
to fee gained by putting 't <m." He sent the philanthropical Bite's re- 
VfilAtion of his private self to Alfred, who returned it with this singlo 
x^ark: " Homunculi quanti sunt!" 

Dishonest suitors aB try to postpone ; but they do not gain unmixed 
goad thereby. These delays give time for more evidence to come in; 
timl ibis slow coming and chance evidence is singularly adverse to the 
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iixju8t suitor* Of came a sotabte example in Oetabet nexi, and 
Hohard Hardie determine to precipitate tim tdili latd eren 
he had not fought it out long ago. 

&e had just returned fimn cdnsulting Ifeaam. Beathdeld^ and' sat 
down to a nice little dinner in his apartments Stre^}^ wtm 

a Tkitor Was anncmnced; and in came the i^chu^ Utde dgnre of 
Mr. Barkii^^ton, alias No^ Skinner. 

IhAJioiTi) OUT BiAifonn. 

Mr. Hardie supprmed a start, and said nothing. Skiimer bowed low 
with a mixture H his old cringing way, and a eartom sly triumiibasLt 
leer, so that his body seemed to say one thing, and his ^ice the opiate. 
Mr. Hardie eyed him and saw that his coat was maty, and his hat hsp« 
less: then Mr. Hardie spiclt a beggar> and prepared to pany idl 
attempts upon his purse, 

I hope I see my old master well,*’ said Skinner, eoaxinyiy. 

"Pretly well in body, Skinner; thank you;" 

I had a deal of trouble to find you, sir. But 1 heard of the JS^ 
lawsuit between Mr. Alfred and you, and Ilnew Mr. HeathS^lii 
your solicitor; so 1 watched at his place day after day : and atiaii; you 
come. Oh, I was so pleased when I saw your noble figure; •*biit I 
wouldn’t speak to you in the stmet for fear of disgracing you; moh 
a poor little gny to be addi'essing a gentleman like yon. 

Now this sounded well on the surface, but below thye^ was a subl^e 
Something Mr. Hardie did not like at all : but he took the cue, and said. 

My poor Skinner, do you think I would turn up my nose at a fiulhful 
old servant like you ? have a glass of wine with me, and tell me how 
you have been getting on." He went behind a screen and cqpened a 
door, and soon returned with a decanter, leaving the door open : now 
in the next room sat, unlieknown to Skinner, a yonng woman with 
white eyelashes, serving buttons on Mr. Hardie’s shirts. That aaiute 
gentleman gave her instructions, and important ones too, with a/sfinnt 
gesture; then reappeared and filled the bumper h%h to 
servant. They drank one another’s healtiui with gt^ 
or apparent Mr. Hardie then asked Skinner carelessly, if he ohm do 
anjrthing for him. Skinner said, ** Well, sir, 1 am very poor/’ 

‘^So am I, Ixjtween you and me," said Mr. Hardie, confideniaalhfj "I 
don’t mind telling ^ou; those confounded Commissioners of Lunacy 
wrote to Alfred’s trustees, and I have been forced to replace a loan of 
five thousand pounds, ’l^at Board always sides with the insane. That 
crippled me, and drove me to the Exchange : and now what I had left 
is. all invested in time-bargains. A month settles my fate: a little 
fortune, or absolute beggary.” 

" Youll be lucky, sir, you’ll be lucky," said Skinner, cheerfully; ''you 
have such a long head; not like poor little me; tlie Exoliange soon 
burnt my wings* Not a shilling left of the thousand pounds, air, jm 
were so good as to give me for my faithful services. Hut yon ivill give 
me another chance, sir, I know ; 111 take better care this time." Mr, 
Hardie shook his head sorrowfcQJy, and said it was impossible. Bkitmer 
eyed him asksmt, and remarked quietly, and half aside, ’H>f course 1 

2 F 2 
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coi<Zd!0)totJbeoy!^party:butIehouldii*tlite QQiagrmnld 

com dowii hia»dflome.’’ 

Wbat atlier parly ?” 

fiir, wMt other party? vrhj Mrs, Bodd^, or Mr. Al&ed’a; bare*« 
Ihe trial comiag on, yon know, and of coarse if they conld get me to go 
on the box and tell all I know, or half what 1 know, why tl^ jnd^and 
jury wonld say looking Mr, Al&ed np for mad was a eonepiracy.*^ 

Mr. Hardie quaked internally : but he hid it g^dly, and once more 
was a Spartan gnawed beneath his robe by this little fox; ** WhaV' said 
he, stondy, ** after all 1 and mine hare done for yon and yonxs, wonld 
you he so base as to go and sell yoniself to mr enemies?" 

'^Neyer, sir," i^uted Skinner, zealously; then in a whisper, **iK]t if 
you'll make a bid for me." 

" How much do yon demand?” 

" Only pother thousand, sir ” 

A thousand pounds !” 

Why, what IS that to you, sir: you are rich eiK>ugh to buy the 
eighth commandment out of the tables of ten per cent : and then the 
Vwxuit, Hardies versus Hardies !” 

** You have spoken plainly at last " said Mr. Hardie, g^ly. This is 
extorting money by threats. Do you know that nothing is more criminal, 
nor more easy to punish ? I can take you before a ma^trate, and im- 
prison you on the instant for this attempt. I will, too." 

Try it," said Skinner, coolly. " Whereas your witness ?" 

“Behind that screen,” 

Peggy came forward directly with a pen in her hand. Skinner was 
manifi^tly startled and disconcerted. “I have taken all your words 
down, Mr. Skinner,” said Peggy, softly: then to her master, “ Shall I go 
for a policeman, sir ?” 

Mr. Hardie reflected. "Yes,” said he, stemly "there's no other 
course with such a lump of treachery and ingratitude as this.” 

Peggy whipped on her bomiot 

" wmat a hurry you are in,” whined Skinner ‘ " policeman ought to 
be ^A^itet argument for old friends to run to.” Then, fawning spite- 
folly, Don’t bilk of indicting me, sir,” said he ; "it makes me shiver: 
why how will you look when I up and tell them all how Captain Dodd 
was took with apoplexy in our ojfice, and how you nailed fourteen tliou- 
sond pounds oflThis senseless body, and forgot to put them down in your 
,iii$aiance-sheet, so tliey are not whitewashed off like the rest” 

" Any witnesses to all this, Skinner?” 

"Yes, sir.” 

"Who?" 

Well ; your own conscience /br one," said Skinner. 

He is mad, Peggy,” said Mr. Hardie, shrugging his shoulders. He 
foen looked Skinner foil in the foce, and said, "Nobody was ever 
seized with apoplexy in my c^ce. Nolxxiy ever gave me 14,000Z. And 
if this is the probable tale with which you come here to break the law 
and extort money, leave my house this instant: and if ever you dare to 
utter this alisura and malicious slander, you shall lie within four stone 
walls, and learn what it is for a slmbby vagabond to come without a 
witness to his back, and libel a man of property and honour." 
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^iti^ let am mn on in this loud tniomphant allsmbi tiU he had 
^uite done; then put out a brown akiuiiy and poked him lighQ^r 
ia' the ribs, andamd quiteqaietl7,a&dQh|aoai4]rtirii£ak]i^^ 
«rve-^ob--llieltoo^* 


CHAPTEB LL 

Mb. Habdiii collapaed aa if he had been a man inflated, and ihat toPch 
had punctured him. ** Ah V* said he. " Ah T said Skhiner^ in a mighty 
different tone : insolent triiunph to wit. 

'Aft6r a pause, Mr. Hardie made an effort and said oantomptuoui^ 

** The receipt (if my) was flung into the dusthole and carried awa^« 
you think 1 have forgotten that?” 

“ Don’t you believe it, sir,” was the reply. ** While you turned your 
hack and sacked Ihe money, I said to myselC' * Oho, is that the game?* 
and nailed the receipt. What a couple of scoundrels we Were! I 
wouldn’t have fier know it for all your money. Come, sir, I see |t*s aii 
right ; you will shell out sooner than bo ix)sted,” 

Here Peggy interposed; ‘‘Mr. Skinner be more considerate; my 
master is ready poor just now.” 

“ Tliat is no reason why I should be insulted and, indicted and tram*- 
pled under foot,” snarled Skinner all in one bi^ath. 

“ Show me the receipt and take my last shilling, you ungrateful viih 
dictive vij^er,” groaned, Mr. Hardie. 

“ Stuff and nonsense,” said Skinner. “ I’m not a viper ; I’m a man of 
business. Find me five hundred pounds ; and I’ll show you the receipt 
and keep dark. But I can’t afford to gipe it you for that, of course." 

Skimier triumphed, and made the great man apologize, writhing all 
the time, and wishing ho was a day lalwurer with Peggy to wife, and 
fourteen honest shillings a w^eek for his income. Having eaten humMe 
pie, he agreed to meet Skinner next Wednesday at midnight, alone, under 
a certain lamp on the North Kenfcdngton Head : the interv^ (four days) 
ho required to raise money upon his scrip. Skinner bowed mmaelf out, 
fawning triumphantly. Mr. Hardie stoexi in the middle of the room 
inotionlesfl, scowling darkly. Peggy looked at liim, and saw some dark 
and sinister resolve lomimg in his mind : she divined it, as such women 
can divine. She laid h^er hand on his arm, and said, softly, “Eichard, 
it’s not w^orth thaC* He started to find his soul read through his body 
fio clearly. He trembled. 

But it was only for a moment. “ His blood be on his own head,” he 
snarled. This is not my seeking. He shall leom what it is to drive 
Richard Hardie to despair.” 

“ No, no,” implored Peggy ; “ there are other countries beside this . 
why not gather all you have, and cross the watei ? I’ll follow you to 
the world’s end, Richard.” 

“ Mind your own business,” said he, fiercely. 

Sho made no reply, but went softly and sat down again, and sewetl 
the buttons on his shirts. Mr. Harao wrote to Mossi's. Heathileld. to 
get Hardie v. Eai'die triod as soon as possible. ^ 
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a mental plienomeo^c^: glMing down fticlc^ilk Steeel^ 
i^teijdona snddenly stopped^ and denied bin bande; abd ih^ 

wztl^ ae if ho had i^ted a doath^^wound In that Jnsta^ 
SenbM had stmok lihh likotii^tning; and, perhaps^ wtoioe oomea 
the Itghtni^. The sweet &oe and Tdoe that had emailed on him^ and 
eared for his body, and cated for hie sotil, came to his mind fmdknoQked 
at Mb heart and oonadenoe. He went home miserablo with an inwazd 
oondict; and it laated him all the four d^ys: sometiznes Bmnome,^ 
the better, sometimes Awice. Se came to the interview still nxi^ 
dded what he shoidd do. Bnt, meantime, he had to a lawyer and 
made Ms will, leavii^ Ms little all to Julia Bodd: a bad jsign this; 
locdmd like compoxmdmg with his awakened conscienoe. 

It; w^ a dark and ^ty m^ghi Teiy few people were about 
ffldmior Waited a little while, and sMyered, for Ms avarice had post* 
poned the purchase of a great-coat until Christmas Day. At last, when 
the coast seemed clear, Mr. Hardie emerged &om a side street Bkiimer 
put Ms hand to his bosom. 

They met Mr. Hardie said quietly, I must ask you, just for form, 
to i^ow me you have the Keceipt*' 

Of course, sir ; but not so near, please : no snatching, if I know 
You are wonderfully suspicious,^’ said Mr. Hardie, trying to smile. 

Skinner looked, and saw by the lamplight he was deadly pale. Keep 
your distance a moment, sir," said he, and, on Mr. Hardiea complying, 
took the Beceipt out, and held it under the lamp. 

Instantly Mr. Hardie drew a Pe-prescrver, and sprang on him witli a 
savage curse. And uttered a shriek of dismay ; for he was met by the 
loi^ shmy barrel of a horse-pistol, that Skinner drew from his b^m, 
and levelled full in the haggard that came at Mm. Mr. Hardie 
recoiled, oiyin^, "No! no! for Heaven’s sake 1” 

**Waa,tJ” crm Skinner, stepping forward and Mssing, "do you think 
I’m such a fool as to meet a thief unarmed? Coxne, cash up, or I’ll 
blow you to atoms," 

"No, no, no!" said Mr. Hardie, piteously, retreating as Skinner 
marchm on him with long extended pistol. " Skinner," he stammered, 
"th'^his is n-not b-b-business.” 

"Cash up, then; that’s business. Fling the dve hundred pounds 
down, and walk away. Mind it is loaded with two bullets; I’ll make a 
double entry on your great treachOTOus carcase." 

"It’s no use tzy^ to deceive such a man as you,” said Mr. Hardie, 
playing on his vanity. “ I could not get the mon^ before Saiturday, and 
BO 1 listened to the oictates of despair. Forgive me." 

" Then come again' Saturday night. Come alone, and I shall bring a 
man to see I’m not murdered. And look here, sir, if you don’t come to 
fhe hour and do the right thing without any more of these unbusineas- 
tika tricks, by Heaven TH smash you before noon on Monday.” 
"rUcmm" 

"I’ll blow you to Mr. Alfred and Miss Dodi" 

"I’ll come, I tell you.” 

"Ill post you for a tMef on every brick in the Exchange.” 

" Have mercy, Skiimer. Have*pity on the wretched man whose bread 
yofa have eaten. I tell you 111 come,” 
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^ WeS inii^ you do, then, and all," <s«dd S^dlwor, suU^ty, but not 

nroof a^^alast the remisusci^oea thw bwible 
walked backwards a good domi and Iben/tbey took dif^ 
fomit loada, 8kiimer taking ^od c^e not trafsked horse, ^ went 
up the high stairs to the hole in roof he oocuiued, and lifted a 
nushlight He had half a luind to kipdle a Are, he but he 

bad blocked up the vmt* partly to keep out the cold, imr^y to ^uu the 
temptation iof barnix^ fuel However, he stopped ihe kcyliolc wi^ 
paper,and also the skM of the window, till he bad shut the wbtry sir 
all out Still, what wilh the ccdd and what wiih the rsietteu alter so 

f eat an eacitement, his feeble body began to shiver deif^peraiely. He 
ought at last he would light a foot-warmer he had just prirohai^ ^ 
old iron at a broker^; that would only spend a halipennywor^ cd disbar*' 
coal. Ko he wouldn^; he would look at his money; tmt woukl cheer 
him. He unripped a certain part of his straw math^ and took oil a 
bag of gold. He spread three hundred sovereigns on the ioor lEUd pdt 
ihecanolb down among them. They sparkled ; were aUnewosbc^ and 

he rubbed them with an old toothbru^ and wl^^t^ every we^ Ih%ts 
better than any fire/ he said, " they warn tile heart JFor oire thing 
they are my own : at all events I did not steal theuL nor taka tiiem of a 
thief for a luibe to keep dark and debraud honest fonx " li^en r^orse 
gripped him : he asked himself wliat he was going to do. ** 1o rob an 
angel,” was the answer. " The fourteen thousand pouiKk is all hemaud 
I could give it her in a moment. Curse him, he would )^ve ktileaimo 
for it.” 

Then he pottered almt and took out^his will. " Ah," said he, ' that 
is all right so far. But what is a paltry three hundred when I help do 
hor out of fourteen thousand ? Vallain I” Then, to ease his eonsmenee, 
lic'took a slip of paper and wrote on it a [diort account of the Beoeipt, 
aud how he came by it, and lo : as if an unseen power had guided his 
hand, he added, "Miss Dodd lives at 66, Pembroke Street, and 1 am 
going to take it to her as soon as I am well of my cold.” 'Whether tiiis 
preceded an unconscious resolve which had worked on him j^ecretly for 
Bomo time, or wbefclier it awakened sudi a resolve, I hardly know c but 
certain it is, that having written it, he now thought serious]^ of dpmg 
it; and, the more seriously he entertained the bought, the more good 
it seemed to do him. He got " The Sinus's Friend ^ and another good 
book she had lent him, and read a bit : then, finding his feet frozen, be 
lighted his chafer and blew it well, and rat it under his feet and xiad. 
The good words began to reach his hew more and more; so did the 
thought of Julia's goodness. The cha!^> warmed his feet > and le^ 
"Ay,” said ho, "men don't want fires ;\krarm the feet and the. body 
warms itsdf.” He took out " The Becoipt " and held it in his hani^ and 
eyed it greedily, and asked himself could he really part with it. He 
thought he could— to Julia. Still holding it, tight in his left hand, he 
read on the good but solemn words that seemed to loosen his gx^ 
upon that ill-gotten paper. " How good it was of her," he ihoughC " m 
come day after day and feed a poor little fellow like him, body and. soul. 
Slie asked nothing back. She didn't know he could make her any 
return. " her 1 bless her I” he screamed. " Oh, how cruel I have 
been to her, and she so kind to me. She would never let mo want, if J 
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iook ber ibiitteeii i^ouwid pounds Like enough ^tb me a thousand: 
and he^ tm aare my poor soul, that I shall damn u 1 meet Imn again. 
I #on!t go hxa way again. ns not into temptation; 1 repeat 

Lord lutve meroy on me a miserable sinner.’* And telu» bedewed those 
wizened cheeks, tears of penitence, sincere, at least for the time. 

A sleepy lan^or now came over him, and the good book feU &om his 
hand; but his resolution remaia^ unshaken; hy^d-by waking ub 
£rQm a sort of heavy dose, he took, as it were, a last lodr at the receipt 
and murmured, ify head, how heavy it feels.** But presently he 
roused himself; full of his penitent resolution, and murmured again 
brckenly,’*'ril^take it to— Pembroke Street to-morrow: to— moi>— 
row” 


CHAPTER UL 

Hb. HABnoB raised the money on his scrip, and at great inconvemeiioe 
for he was holding on five hundred thousand pounds’ worth of old 
Turkish Bonds over an unfavourable settling day, and wanted every 
shilling to pay his broker. If they did not rise by next settling day, be 
was a beggar. However, being now a desperate gamester, and throwing 
for his last stake, he borrowed this sum, and took it with a heavy heart 
to his appointment with Skinner. Skinner never came. Mr. Jloerdie 
waited till one o’clock. Two o’clock. No Skinner. Mr. Hardie went 
home hugging his five hundred pounds, but very uneasy. Next day he 
consulted Peggy. She shook her head, and said it looked very ugly. 
Skinner had most likely got angrier and angrier with thinking on the 
assault. ** You will never see Imn again till the day of the trial : and 
then he will go down and bear false witness against you. Why not 
leave the country 

" How can I, simpleton? My money is all looked up in time-bargains. 
No, 1 m tied tied to the stake ; 111 fight to the last : and, if Pm defeated 
and disgraced, ru die, and end it.” 

Pegfiy^ implored him not to talk so. ” I’ve been down to the court,” 
said she, softly, '' to see what it is like. There’s a great hall ; and he 
must pass through that to get into the little places where they try ’em. 
Z/et me be in that hall with the five hundred pounds, and 1 promise you 
he shall never appear against you. We will both go; you with the 
money, I with my woman’s tongue.” 

Ue gave her ms bond like a shaky monarch, and said she had more 
wit thm be had. 

Mr. Heathfield, who had contrived to postpone Hardie v. Hardie six 
times in spite of Compton, could not hurry it on now with his co-operar 
tion. It hung fire from some cau^ or another a good fortnight; and in 
this fortnight Hardie senior endured the tortures of suspense. Skinner 
made no sign. At last, there stood upon the paper for next day, a short 
case of disputed oontiaot, and Hardie v. Hardie. 

Now, this day, I must premise, was to settle the whole lawsuit: for, 
while of the issue was being postponed and pos^ned, the legal 
question had been argued and disposed of. The very Queen’s counsel, 
unfavounfole to the suit, was briemd with Garrow’s vmws^and deUvered 
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fhem in contt moi^ eldl], clearness, and efiect liian Ciokow star 
cottld ; then sat down, and whispered oyer rather (xmtemptnicmiJj 
Mr. Compton, " That is your argument, I Ounk.*^ 

** And admirably pu v whispered the attorney, in reply. 

** Well : now hw Saunders Knock it to peces.” 

Instead of that, it was Seijeant Saunders that got no^dhreatod: first 
one judge had a pedc at hun: Ihen another: till they left him searce a 
feather to fiy with ; and, when Alfred's couns^ rose to reply, the judM 
stopped him, and the chief of the court, Alfred's postpomng ^en^, de* 
li vered his judgment after this fashion : 

" We are all of opinion that this plea is bad in law. By the common 
law of England no person can be imprisoned as a lunatic unless aotmilly 
insane at the time. It has been held so for centuries, and down to ^e 
last case* And wisely : for it would be most dangerous to the liberty 
of the subject, if a man could be imprisoned without remedy unless he 
could prove mala tides in the breast of the party incarcerating him. As 
for the statute, it does not mend the matter, but rathm: the reverse ; for 
it expressly protects duly aui^iorised persons acting under the order and 
certificates, and this must be construed to except frmn the protectiatt of 
the statute the prson making the order." * 

The three puisn4 judges concurred and gave simito reasons. One of 
them said that if A. imprisoned B. for a felon, and B. sued him, it was 
no defence to say that B., in his opinion, had imitated felony. They 
cited Elliot v. Allen, Anderdon v. Burrows, and Lord Mansfield's jiu%* 
ment in a very old case, the name of which 1 have unfortunately 
gotten. 

Judgment was entered for the plaintiff; and the defendant's ingenious 
plea struck off the record; and Hardie v. Hardie became the leading 
case. Blit in law one party often wins the skirmish and the other the 
battle. The grand fight, as I have already said, was to be to-day. 

But the high hopes and ardour witli which the young lovers had 
once come into court were now worn out by the postponement swindle, 
and t>ie adverse events delay had brought on them. Alfred was not 
there : he was being examined in the schools ; and had plumply refused 
to leave a tribunal that named its day and kept it— for WWtminster, 
until his counsel should have actually openeci the case. He did not 
believe trial by jury would ever be allowed him. Julia was there, but 
sad and comparatively listless. One of those strange vague reports, 
which often herald more circumstantial accounts had come home, whis- 
pering dai'kly that her father was dead, and buried on an island in the 
South Sea. She had kept this reprt from her mother, contrary to 
Edward's wish : but she implored him to restrain his fatal openness. In 
one thing both these sorely tried young people agreed, that there could 
be no marriage with Alfim now. But here again Julia entreated her 
brother not to be candid; not to tell Alfred this at present. "Oh do 
not go and dispirit him just now," she said, "or he will do something 
rash. No, be must and shall get liis first-class, and win his trial ; ana 
then you know any lady will be too proud to marry him ; and, when he 
is married and happy, you can tell him I did all I could for him, and 
hunted np the witnesses, and was his loving friend, though I could not 
—bo— his— wife." 
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TTATi.'P gash. 


Mr. Oomptoa Jto np tbe evidemoei, ttda'tarae 
Mcmd and lover had aitoidedf the court day altoc ^ watch 

how done, and> woman^hke, to see wh^ mi what 

id^>(»«^the court. 

, The witnesses subpoenaed on either side in Hardie v. Hardia, began 
to amve at ten o*cloclr, and a tall, stately man parad^ Weetmin^ 
Hall, to see if Skinner came with them; aU other anxieties had merged 
in this: for the counsel had assured him if nothing unexpected turned 
up, Thomas Hardie would have a verdict, or if not, the damages 


be nominal. 

At ccmrt crier cried, with a load voice, " Hardie v, Hardie/* 

Juba's^eyes roved very anxiously for Alfted, and up rose Mr. Garrow, 
and stem to the court the substance of the declaration ; '' To this,” he 
said, three pleas have horn pleaded : first, the plea of not guiliy, which 
is a formal plea; also another plea, w^hich has been demurred io, and 
struck off the record; and, lastly, that at the time of the alleged im- 
prisonment the plainflff was of unsound mind, and a fft person to be 
confined ; which is the issue now to be tried.” 

Mr. Ganow then sat down, very tired of this preliminaiy woi‘k, and 
wondering when ho should have the luck to conduct such a case as 
Hardie v. Hardie ; and loaned forward to he ready to prompt his smiior, 
a portly counsel, whom Mr. Compton had retained bemuse he was great 
at addressing juries, and no point of law could now arise in the Case. 

Colt, Q,C., rose like a tower, knowing very little of the fiiots, and 
seeming to know everything. Ho had a prodigious business, and was 
rather indolent, and often skunmed his tarief at home, and ik^n masteied 
it in oourtr— ff he got time. Now, it is a good genera's policy to open a 
plaintaffs case warily, and reserve your rhetoric for the reply; and Mr. 
Colt always took this line when Ins manifold engagements compelled 
him, as in Hfudie v. Hardie, to teach his case first and learn it after- 


wards. I will only add, that in the course of liis opmxin^ he was on the 
edge of seven distinet blunders ; but Garrow watched mm and always 
shot a whisper like a bullet just in time. Colt took it, and glided away 
from incipient error imperceptibly, and with a tact you can have no 
conception of. The jury did not detect the creaking of this machinery ; 
Seriemt Saunders did, and grinned satirically; so did poor Julia, and 
her cheeks burned md her eyes fiashed indignant fire. And horror of 
horrors, Alfiped did not appear. 

Mr. Colt's opening may be thus condensed : The plaintiff was a young 
g^tieman of great promise and distinction, on whom, as usual in these 
eases of fidse imprisonment, money was settled. He was a distinguished 
studeat at Eton and Oxford, ana no doubt was ever expressed of hia 
aaniiy rill he proposed to marry, and take his money out (if his trustees’ 
han<m by a marriage settlement. On this his father, who up to that 
time had mimagod his funds as principal trustee, showed lum great 
persmial hostility for some time, and looked out for a tool : that tool he 
soon found in his brother, the defendant, a person who, it would be 
proved, bad actually not seen the plaintiff for a year and a half; yet« 
With great reoklessneBB and inhumanity, had signed away his h1i)my 



U» back. 'Smi&dk of HBoibor kM--#o 
IdxiiM^t anybody ean bay, a ooitple of doctoxs>^wei;o, aa oaual, 6aa% 
fcmiit io^ 1i!e oeHatealiea One oi had never seea him 

bat Iby five xmaiites, and eigoed in nwi&idi.oolla^^ the ocher. 
They decoyed Ibis yoong gentleman away on Mb weddmg morning 
•—on his wedding morning, gentlemen^ mark tbat-rand Gonaigned Mm 
to the worst of all dnn^ns. What he soffered there he nwi Mmaell 
relate to yoii! we, vmo have the ha|^inese M waJk aMoad m air 
of reason and libiniy, are little able to realise the a^y oS mind ea^ 
dined by a sane man confined ammig the insane. we nndertafes 
is to prove his sanity tip to the very hour of his incarom!atiq(n; and ilso 
that he was quite sane at the fame when & brutal attempt to 
him by violence was made under the defsndant^ prder^ and dsMMby 
his own remarkable intelligence and courage. Along wIBi the |c^ m 
true reason why he was imprisoned will probably come out But I gm. 
not bound to prove Binister motives. It is for the defendant to prove, 
if he can, that he had lawful motives for a lai^Iess act; and ttsit he ex- 
ercised duo precaution, and did not lend himself re^essly to the dark 
designs of others. If he succeed in that may go In ndtigatiofn of 
damages, though it cannot affect the verdict* Our principal ol^t k 
the verdict, which will remove the foul ai^rsion oast on my toured 
client; and restore him to society. And to tMs verdict we me cmMikNl, 
unfess the other side esn prove the plaintiff was insane. Osli AIM 
Hardle. 

And with this he sat doun. 

An official called Alfred Hardie very loud ; he made no reply. Julia 
fo&i from her seat with di^ay painted on her oounteminee. O^pton^s, 
Garrow's, and Golt*s heads clashed t^ether. 

Mr. Colt jumped up again, and said, " My Bud, I w^s not aware the 
gentleman they accuse of insanity is just being examined fer h%h 
honours in the University of Oxford." Aside to Compton, ** And if ^ 
doesn't come you may give them the verdict." 

"^Well," said the judj^, ‘*of course he will be here before youdoso 
your case." 

On tins the three heads clashed again, and Beijeant Saunders, for the 
defendant, popped up and said with great polite^ss, and affectation of 
symxMithy, My Lud, I can quite understand my learned fdmnl's hesi- 
tation to produce his principal witness.” 

^'You understand nothing about the matter,” said Colt eaviliarly. 
«GdlMr. fiarrington.” 

Mr. Harrington was Alfied's tuto at Eton, and deposed to Ms sanity 
there : he was not cross-examined. After him th^ went on si^bystep 
with a fre^ witness for ev^ six months, till they brought him dose to 
the date of ‘his incarceration : then they put in one of Julia's witoesses, 
Peterson, who swore AJirad had talked to him hke a sane person that 
very morning ; and repeated what had passed. Oross-wmination only 
elicited that he and Alfred were no longer good ffiends, which rather 
strengthened the evidence. Ilien Giles and Hannah, now man and 
wife, were called, and swore he was sane all the time be was at ®lverton 
House. Mr. Saunders diminidied tiie effect by elimiang that they had 
left on. bad terms with Hr. Baker, and that Alfeed mi given 
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tsm&j mnoe* Bitt this was half eared <m r 6 -^»iiiinat! 0 ii, being 
dowa to grelattide on Alfred*s And now the jud^ went to 

ionebeon : and in came a telegraphic message to sav Alfred was in tibe 
fast brain coming np. This was good news and baa. They had hoped 
he would drop in before. They were approaching that period of the 
case> when not to call the plaintm must ptmuce a Tile impression. 'She 
fudge, out of good nature I suspect, was longer atiunohecm than usuaif 
and every minute was so much gained to I!£r. Compton and Julia, who 
were in a miserable state of anxiety. Yet it was equalled by Bichard 
Hurdle's, who never entered the court, but paced the hall the livelong 
day Lo intercept Noah Skinner. And, when I tell you that Julia had 
cdnsTilted Mr. Green, and tliat be had instantly pronottneed Mr. Bark* 
in^.ton to be a man from Baxkington who knew the truth about the 
fo^laen thoosand pounds, and that the said Green and his myrmidons 
were hunting Mr. Harkington like beagles, you will see that E. Hardxe's 
was no vain terror. At last the judge returned, and Mr. Colt was 
obliged to put in his reserves ; so called Dr. Sampson. Instantly a very 
AuU trial become an amusing one ; the scorn witli which he treated the 
opinion of Dr, Wycherley and Mr. Speers, and medical certificates in 
general, was so droll coming from a doctor and so racily expressed, that 
the court was convulsed. Also in cross-examination by Saimders he 
sparred away in such gallant style with that aocomplishecl advocate that 
it was mighty refreshing. The judge put in a few intelligent questions 
after counsel bad done, and suiqiris^ ail the doctors in court with these 
words ‘''lam aware sir, that you were the main instrument in putting 
down blood-letting in this country." 

What made Sampson's evidence particularly strong was that he hod 
seen the plaintiff the evening before his imprisonment. 

At this moment three men, oil of them known to the reader, entered 
ilie court ; one was our old aaiuaintance Fullalove, anotlier was of c>ourse 
Ves^pssian : and the third was the missiug plaintiff. 

A buzz announced his arrival; and expcictatian rose high. Mr. Colt 
<*^led him with admirably feigned nonchalance : he step|>eil into the 
box, and there wis a murmur of surprise and admiuxtion at his bright 
countenance and manly bearing. 

Of course to give his evidence would be to write " Hard, Cash " over 
again. It is enough to say that his examination in cluef lasted all that 
(lay, and an hour of the next. 

Colt took him into the asylum, and made him say what he had suf- 
fered there to swell the damages. The main points his examination in 
chief established were his sanity during his whole life, the money settled 
<m him, the means the doctors took to irritate liim, and then sign him 
excited, tlic subserviency of his uncle to his father, the double motive 
Im fother had in getting him imprisoned ; the business of tiie 14,000f. 

When Colt sat down at eleven o’clock on the second day, the jury 
tobkud indignant, and tlie judge looked vciy grave, and the cose very 
black. 

Mr. Saunders electrified his attorney by saying, " My advice is, don't 
wrossHexamine him." 

Heathfield implored him not to take so strange a course. 

On this launders shrugged his shcTulders, rose, and cross-examined 
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Alfred abcmt the Tfafon of one Captain D6dd he haa seen, and about hie 
eiupicioQfi of Iuk fatto. " ad not Eidwrd Saidie almys been a kind 
and libeml father ?** To this he assented. ** Bad he not sacrificed a 
large fortune to his creditors f* Plaintiff beliered so. On refiection^ 
theUi did not plaintiff think he must hsTe been under an illusion?^ 
No ; be bad gone by direct evidence. 

Confining himself sagadoosly to this one question^ and exerting aJl 
his skill and pertinad^, Saunders succeeded in convindng the court 
that the Bard Cash u^as a myth : a pure chimera. The aefondanfs 
looked up; for there are many intelligent madmen with a single 
iUuaion. 

The Toexamination was of course very ghort, but telling; for Alfred 
swore that Miss Julia Podd had helped hW to carry home the phanttun 
of her father, and that Miss Dodd had a letter from her father to say 
that he was about to sail with the other phantom, the 14,000^. 

Here Mr. Saunders interposed, and said that evidence was inad« 
missible. Lot him call kliss Dodd. 

Colt. — How do you know I’m not going to call her? 

The Judge.— If you are, it is superfluous; if hot, it is inadmissfole. 

Mr. Comptou cast an inquiring glance up at a certain gallery. A 
beautiful! girl l)owed her head in reply, with a warm blush and such a 
fUish of her eye, and Mr. Colt said, As my learned friend was afraid to 
cross-examine the plaintiff on any point but this, and as I mean to 
respond to his challenge, and call Miss Dodd, I will not tmubfo the 
plaintiff any further. 

Through the whole ordeal Alfred showed a certain flavour of Eton 
and Oxford that won all heai'ts. His replies were frank and hofiest,iQ^ 
under cross-examination he was no more to be irritated thaff$f Saunders 
had been Han*ow bowling at him, or tlie Kobin sparring with him. 
The Serjeant, who was a gentleman, indicated some little regret at thn 
]K)ssible annoyance he was causing him. Alfred replied witii a grand 
air of gcK»d fellowship, Do not think so poorly of me as to suppose 1 
feel aggrieved l)ecause you are an able advocate and do your duty to 
your client, sir.” 

The Judge.— That is vei^ handsomely said. I am afraid you hayf 
got an awkward customer, in a case of this kind. Brother Saunder^'' 

Serjt, S. — It is not for want of brains he is mad, my lord. 

Alfred.— That is a comfort, any way. (Laughter.) 

When counsel had done with him, the jud^ used his right, and put 
several shrewd and unusual questions to him: asked hnn to define 
insanity : be said he could only do it by examples : and ho abri^ed 
several intelligent madmen, their 'words and ways ; and contrasted them 
with the five or six sane people he had fallen in with in asylums; 
showing his lordship plainly that he could tell any insane person what- 
ever from a sane one, and vice versa. This was the most remarkable 
part of the trial, to see this shrewd old jud^ extracting from a real 
observ'er and logical thinker tliose positivo indicia of sanity and insanity, 
which exist, but which no lawyer has ever yet l>eon able to extract from 
any psychological physician in tlio witnesB-box. At last, he was relieved, 
and sat sucldng an orange among the spectators ; for they had paiuhed 
his throat amongst them, 1 promise you. 
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fsotc^ the \m, ttod .a mmbeem secaned to tU 
Wm kmvf wimt ^tp do,: her ieft hand glevedi M her 
bajpd hare. She kissed the book, and gave her evidence in her clSi; 

meltlBg voice ; gave it r^erently and modestly, for to her the 
oonri was a church* She said how long she had been acquainted with 
Alfoed, and how his father was adverse, and her mother had thohghi it 
was because they did not pass for rich, and had told her they wef e rich, 
find with this she product Bavid’s letter, and she also, swore to having 
met Alfred and omers carrying her foiher in a swoon ferom his fother’s 
very door. She deposed to Alfred’s sanity on her wedding eve, and oh 
the day his recapture was attempted. 

Saunders, agaonst his own judgment^ wap instructed to (nosa-eicamine 
her; and, without meaning it, he put a question which gave her deep 
distress. Are you now engaged to the plaintifT?” She looked timidly 
round, and saw Alfr*ed, and hesitated. The serjeant pressed her politely, 
butfomly. 

MusL I reply to that ?” she said, piteously. 

If you please.” 

Then, no. Another misfortune has now soparated him and me for 
ever ” ^ 

^^■What is that, pray ?” 

** My father is said to have died at sea : and my mother thinks he is to 
blame.” 

The Judge, to Saunders.— What on earth has this to do with Hardio 
against Bardie? 

Saunders.— You are warmly interested in the plaintiffs success? 

Julia. — Oh yes, sir. 

Colt (aside to Garrow.—The fool is putting his foot into it : there’s 
not a jury in England that would give a verdict to part two interesting 
young bveiB.) 

Saunders.— You are attached to him ? 

Julia.— Ah, that I do. 

This burst., intended for poor Alfred, not the court, baffled cross- 
ezamini''’ition and grammar and everything else. Saunders was wise and 
genius, and said no more. 

CcAt cast a glance of triumph, and declined to re-examine. He 
always let well alone. The judge, however, evinced a desire to trace 
the fourteen tliousand pounds from Calcutta; but Julia could not help 
him ; tlxat mysterious sum had been announced by letter as about to 
sail, and then no more was heard aboiit it till Alfred accused his father 
of having it. AH endeavours to fill this laiatus tailed. However Julia, 
observing that in courts material objects affect tlie mind most, had pro- 
vided hersolf with all the pieces de comdetion she could find, and she 
produced her father’s empty pooket>-book, and said, when he was 
brought hcane sensekss, this was in his breast-pocket 

" Sand it up to me,” said the judge. He examined it, and said it had 
been in the water. 

Captain Dodd was wrecked off the French coast,” suggested Mr 
iSaunders. 

“ My learned friend had l)ottcr go into the witness-box, if ho means to 
give evidence,” said Mr. Colt 
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retj much afissfid of a very little truth/' retorted )Sau»AM 
jChe Judge etoppod thie sham reuccmtre^ hy aekit^ the 
vrl^ther her &ther had been wrecked. She said Yes ” 

** Aud that is how the money waa lost/’ p^rsiated ^Saimdsan. 

** Possibly,” said the judge. 

I’m daimed if it was,’' said Joshua FuildotOi composedly. 

^nstaa^tiy, all heads were turned in amazement at this audaehius in- 
iomii^on to the sojporifie decorum of an Sidi^lish court. !flie imm- 
atlanbic citizen reomyed this battezy of eyes with complete |inpertoite>* 
bJlity. 

"Si-lence !” roared the crier, awaking from a nap, with an insianol 
that somettii^ unusual had happened. But the shrewd <^d judge had 
caught the sincerity with which the words ^!ime uttered; and put on his 
spectacles to examine the speaker. 

" Are you for the plaintiff or the defendant?” 

^ '' 1 don't know either of ’em from Adam, my lord. But I know €ap^ 
tain Dodd's pockei-buok by the buHet-hole.” 

Indeed ! You had better call this witness, Mr. CoH.** 

<‘Your lordship must excuse mo; I am (juite/ccntent with mf ^ 
dence/’ said the wary Iftvocate. 

“ Well, then, 1 shdl call him as amicus ctinae; and the detadahfs 
counsel can cross-examine him." * 

Fullalove went into the box, was sworn, identified the pocket-book, 
and swore he had seen fourteen thousand pounds in it on two oeeasiaiis. 
With wery little prompting, he told tbe sea-fight, and the Indian darlde's 
attempt to steal the money, and pointed out Vespasian as the rival darkle 
who had baffled the attempt. Then he told the shipwreck to an audknee 
how breathless— and imagine the astonished interest with which Julia 
and Edward listened to i£ds stranger telling them the new strange stmy 
of their own father ! — ^and lastly, the attempt of the two Erench wreoketB 
and aseassins, and how it had baffled. And so the mythical cash 
was tracked to Boulogne. 

The judge then put this (question, Did Captain Dodd tell you what 
he intended to do with it?” 

Fullalove (reverently).— I think, my lord, he said he was going to giye 
it to his wife. (Sharjily.) Well, what is it, old boss? What are you 
making mugs at me for? don't you know it's clean against law to tde- 
graph a citizen in the witness-box ? 

The Judge,— This won’t do; this won’t do. 

The Crier.— Silence in the court. ^ 

'* Do you hyar now what his lordship says ?” said Fullalove, with ’ 
ready tact. " If you know anything more, come up hyar and swear it 
like an enlightened citizen; do you think I’m going to swear for tew?” 
With tins Vespasian and Fullalove proceeded to change places amidst j 
roars of latighter at the cool off-hand way this pair arranged ibrensicali* ' 
ties ; but Seije^t Saunders requested Fullalove to stay where he wm 
"Pray sir,” said he, slowly, "who retained you for a witness in this 
cause?” 

Fullalove looked puzmed, 

Of course somebody asked you to drop in here so very accidentally : 
come now, who was it?” 
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f rm God Almighty’s witness dropped &om the clouds, 1 oallate.** 

** sir, no prevancaticm. How came you here just at the nidt ol 
time?*’ 

'^Counsellor, when I’m treated polite, I’m ile; but rite me and Tm 
thunder stuffed with pison : don’t you raise my dander, and Fll tell you. 
X haTe undertaJcen to educate this yar darkle ’’—here he stretched out a 
long ann, and laid his hand on Vespasian's woolly pate— "and Fm 
boimd to raise him to the Eu^rope^ modd. (Inughter.) " So I said to 
him, coming over Westminster Bridge, Now there’s a shne hyar where 
they sell a rery extraordimry Fixin ; and it’s called Justice ; they sell it 
tarnation deaf; hut prime. I make tracks for the very court where I 
got the prime article three years ago, against a varmint that was break- 
ing the .seventh and eighth 4X)TQmandi^nts over me, adulterating my 
patent and then stealing it. Blast him !” (A roar of laughter.) " And 
coming abujg; I said this old counky’s got some good pints after all, old 
boss, (me is they’il sell you justice dear, biU prime, in these yar courts, 
if you were bom at Kamscha&ee ; and the other is, hyar darkies are free 
as air, disenthralled by the univarsal genius of British liberty : and then 
I pitched Counsellor Curran’s bunkum into this darkle, and ho sucked 
it in like mother’s milk, and in we came on tipibe, and the first thing 
we heard was a freeborn Briton treated wus than ever a nigger in Old 
Eentuck, decoyed away from his gal, shoved into a darned madhouse — 
the darbies clapped on him ” 

" We don’t want your comments on the case, sir.” 

" No, nor any other free and enlightened citizen’s, I reckon. Wal, 
Vespasian and me sat like mice in a snowdrift, and hid our feelings 
out of good manners, being strangers, till his lordship got e-tamally 
fixed about the captain’s ^ket-lxK.)k. Vesp. says I, this hurts my 
feelings powerful. Says I, this hyar lord did the right thing about my 
patent, he summed up just : and now he is in an everlasting me himself ; 
one good turn deserves another, I’ll get him out of this &, any way.” 
Here the witness was interrupted with a roar of laughter tliat shook 
the court Even the judge leaned back and chuckled, genially, though 
quietly. And right sorrowful was every Briton there when Saunders 
closed abruptly the cross-examination of Joshua Fullalove. 

His lordship then said he wished to ask Vespasian a question. 

Saunders lost patience. "What, another amicus curim, my lud! 
This is unprecedented.” 

" Excuse my curiosity, Brother Saimders,” said tlie judge, ironically. 

" I wish to trace this 14,0002. as far as possible. Have you any parti- 
cular objection to the truth on this bead of evidence ?” 

" No, my lud, I never urge objections when I can’t enforce them.” 

" Then you are a wise man. (To Vespasian after he had been sworn., 
Pray did Captain Dodd tell you what he intended to do with this 
money?” 

" Is, massa judge, massa captan told dis child he got a branker in 
some place in de ole country, called Barkinton. And he said dis 
branker bory good branker, much sartmnor not to break dan the brank 
of England. (A bowl.) De captan said he take de money to dis yer 
branker, and den hab no more trouble wid it. Den it off my stomaoh* 
de captan say, and dis child heerd hinx Yah 1” 



plaintifird ease being apparently eonelnded^ the jnd^e retired 
nar a few minutes* 

In tbe buzz that fdlowedi a note waa lianded to Mr. Cmnpton: 
^Skinner! On a hot sc^t Sure to find him to^ay.^K.B, is 
wanted by another party, l^ere is something ourious a-foot”* 

- Compton wrote on a slip, ''For Heayen’s sace bring him directly. In 
half an hour it will be too late.” 

Green hurried out and nearly ran against Mx. Biohard Hardie, who 
was moodily pacing Westminster Hall at the climax of his own anxiety. 
To him all turned on Skinner. Hve minutes passed^ ten^ diteeii, 
twenty ^ ell the plaintiff’s party had their eyes on the door; but Green 
did not return ; and the judge did. Then to gain a few minutes more. 
Mr. Colt, instructed by Compton, rose and said with great solemnity^ 
" We are about to call our last witness ; the living have testiffed to my 
client’s sanity, and now we shall read you the testimony of the dead.” 

Saunders. — That I object to, of course. 

Colt.«^Do6s my learned friend mean to say he objects at random? 

Saunders.— Nothing ^ the kind. 1 object on iSm law of evidence, a 
matter on which my IdHned friend seems to be under a hailucinatioB 
as complete as his client’s about that 14,000/. ^ 

Colt.— Tbere*s none crer ieared 

That the truth should be heard 

But they whoan the truth would indkt. 

Saunders. — A court of justice Is not the place for old songs; and new 
law. 

Colt. — Eeally, my loamcd friend is the objective case incarnate. (To 
Compton. — I can’t keep this nonsense up for ever. Is Skinner come ?) 
He lias a Mania for objection, and with your lordship’s permission 111 
buy a couple of doctors and lock him up in an asylum as he leaves the 
court this afternoon. (Laughter.) 

The Judge.— A very good plan : then youll no longer feel tiio weight 
of his abilities. I conclude Mr. Colt you intend to call a witness who 
will swear to the deceased person’s handwriting, and that it was written 
in the knowledge Death was at hand. 

Colt.— Certainly, my lord. I can call Miss Julia Dodd. 

Saunders. — That I need not take tlio trouble of objecting to. 

The Judge (with some surprise).— No, Mr. Colt. That will never do. 
You have examined her, and re-examined her. 

I needly hardly say Mr. Colt knew very well he could not call Julia 
Dodd. But he was fighting for seconds now, to get in Skinner. ** Call 
Edward Dodd.” 

Edward was sworn, and asked if he knew the late Jane Hardie. 

" I knew her well,” said he. 

" Is that her handwriting?" 

"It is." 

"Where was it written?" 

"In my mother's house, at Barkingtoo.” 

Under what circumstances ?” 

" She was dying— of a blow given her by a maniac called Maxley.** 

" Mazley I” said the judge to counsel. " 1 remember the Queen r. . 

2 c 
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I Med Mm myself : it ms fbr a 7 

isdy with a bludgeon, of wliich she died. Maxley was nowerfdlly de' 
feMed; and it was proved that kis wife had daed, and ho had been 
dkven mad for a time, by her Ihtbefs bank breaking. The jury vmUa 
bring in a verdict that was no verdict at all ; as I took the liberty to teB 
them at the time. The judges dismissed it, and Maadey was eventually 
discharged.” 

Colt.— "No doubt that was the case, my lord/* To the witneas,— 
"Bid Jane Hardie know she was dying?” 

" Oh, yes, sir. She told us all so ” 

" To whom did she give thk letter ?** ' 

"To my sister.** 

" Oh, to your sister ? To Miss Julia Dodd ?” 

‘ YcjS, fidr. But not for herself. It was to give to Alfred Hardie.’* 
C;ttn you read the letter ? it is rather faintly written. It is writter 
in pencil, my lord.” 

" I cx>uld read it, sir ; but I hope you will excuse me. She that wrot« 
it was very, very dear to me.** 

The young man’s Ml voice faltered as he •tiered these words, and 
he tamed his lion-like eyes soft and imploring on the judge. Thai 
venerable and shrewd old man, learned in human nature as well as ii 
law, comprehended in a moment, and said, kindly, " You misunderstand 
him. Witnesses do not read letters out in ^,coui4‘"”"iJU^ 
handed up to me.” This was fortirnkt^V^br lho court cuckoo, who in- 
tones most letters, would hare read all tJie sense and pathos out of thii* 
with his monotonous sing-song. ^ 

The judge read it cai’efuUy to himself with his glasses, and told th« 
jury it seemed a genuine document ; then tlie crier cried " Silence h 
the court,** and his lordship turned towards the jury and read the lottei 
slowly and solemnly : 


^ % dear Brother^ — 

" Yowr poor litUe Jane lies dying^ suddenly hut not jmr^vUyy and m% 
last earthly thoughts are for my darUng brother* Sorfhe wicked perwu hoA 
mid you are insane. I deny this with my dying hraith andniy ^ing fumd 
You came to me the night hfwe the wedding that vms to ana talked U 
rm most cakidy, rationally^ and kindly; so that I cotild not resist youi 
reasonSf and went to your wedding^ which^ till then, I did mt intend* HJim 
these words to your slanderers when I am no more* But oh I Alfred, cow. 
this is (f little moment compared tmtk the world to come* By all our affec- 
tion grant me one request. Batiered, wounded, dying in my prime, whai 
would he my condition hut for the ^viour, whom J have loved, and will 
whom I hope soon to he. Tie smooths the bed of death for me, He lights tin 
dark vaUey ; I rejoice to dk and he with him. Oh, turn to Him, deai 
ytather, wUhmi cm hour*s dday, and then how short will he this pasrHng 
This is your dying sisteids one request, who loves you dearly j* 

With the exception of Julia's sobs, not a sound was heard as th« 
judge read ii : and the judge himself was visibly 

afiS^^ted, and piressea his handkerchief a moment to his eyes. "These 
-are the words of a Christian woman, gentlemen,*’ he said. And then 
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vm fiilenoe. 4 giH’isf Jtand laaemed i& hkw fma Ihe grave ta 
defend 1:^ brotiher, and rend ibe veil feom Bde^ood. 

Mr. Colt> out ol puire taci^ subdued bfe voice, tb key of the eentih 
ment thus awaken^, and impreodvely^ ^'Oentfemen of the jury, 
that is our case**'' and so sat down. 


OHAPTEB LUL 

SaiOMNT Sattnusbs thought it prudent to let the emotion subside before 
opening the defendant's case : so he disarranged his and tlien 

rearram^ Ihoni as before: and, during this, a person ettijployed by 
Eichard Hardie went out and told him this last untoward piece or 
evidence. He winced : but all was overbalanced by this, that Skmnef 
had not come to bear witness for the Plaintiff. 

Serjeant Saunders rose with perfect dignity and confidence, and 
delivered a masterly address. In less than ten minutes the whole afeeiir 
took another colour un#r that plausible tongue. The tactician began 
by declaring that the plaintiff was perfectly sane, and Ids convalescencp 
was a matter of such joy to tho defendant, that not even the cruel infe- 
interpretation of foots and motives, to which his amiahJe client had 
been exposed, could rob him of that sacred delight. ** Ota* case, gen- 
tlemen, is, that tho plaintiff is sane, and that ho owes his sanity to 
prompt, wise, and benevolent measures, which we took eighteen months 
ago, at an unlmppy crisis of his mind, to preserve his understanding 
and liis piuptjrty. Yes, liis property, gentlemon ; that property which 
in a paroxysm of mania, he was going to throw away, as I shall show 
you by an imansworablo document. He comes here to slander us and 
mulct us out uf five thousand pounds; but J shall show you he is 
already ten thousand pounds tho richer for that act of ours, for which 
he debits us live thousand pounds, instead of crediting us twice the 
sum. Gentlemen, I cannot, like my learned friend, call witnesses from 
the clouds, from the United Stales, and from the grave ; for it has not 
occurred to niy client, strong in the sense of liis kindly iind honourable 
intentions, to engage gentlemen from foreign i)arts, with woolly locks 
and nasal twangs, to diop in accidentally, and eke out tho fatal gaps in 
evidence. The class of testimony we stand upon is less romantic : it 
does not seduce the imagination nor play upon the passions ; but it is of 
a much higher character in sober men's eyes, especially in a court of 
law. I rely, not on witnesses dropped from the clouds, and the Stars, 
and the stiipoa—to order ; nor even on tlie prejudiced statements of 
friends and sw^eethearts, who always swear from the heart rather than 
from the head and the conscience ; but on tho calm testimony of indif- 
ferent men, and on written documents furnished by the plaintiff, and on 
contemporaneous entries in the books of the asylum, w^hich entries 
formally describe the plaintiff's acts, and were pat down at the time— 
^t the time, gentlemen— with no idea of a trial at law to come, but in 
^mplionce with the very proper provisions of a wise and salutary Act 
shall also lay befom you the evidence of the medical witnesses who 
iftigned tho cer^cates, men of probity and honour, and who have madv 

n 
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libsse subtle tmJadies of the mind ^ filial stitd}^of their whole life. 
I shall also call the family doctor, who has known the plaintif and his 
idImentB, bodily and mental, for many years, tmd commnnieated his 

3 * sions to one of the first psychological phy^cians of the age, de- 
g, with a modcsfy which we, who know less of insanity tl^ he 
djt)es, would do well to imitate— declining,! say, to pronounce a positiYc 
opinion unfavourable to the plaintiff, till he should have compared notes 
with this learned man, and profited by his vast experience.** 

In this strain he continued for a go^ hour, until the defendant’s case 
seemed to be a thing of granite. niB oration ended, he called a string 
of witnesses: every one of whom bore the learned counsel out by his 
evidence in chief. 

But l:|ere came the grand distinction between the defendant’s case and 
the pb^ntifTs. Cross-examination had hardly shaken the plamtifiTs 
witnesses : it literally dissolved the defendant’s. Osmond was called, 
and proved Alfeed’s headaches and pallor, and his own susjHcions. Btit 
then Colt forced liim to admit that many young pt'oplo had headach<i8 
without going mad, and were pale when thwarted in love, without going 
mad: and that as to the 14,000/. and the phifetom, he kneiv nothing; 
but had taken all that for granted on Mr. Richard Hardie’s word. 

Dr. Wycherley deposed to Alfred’s being insane and abnormally 
irritable, and under a pecum'ary illusion, as stated in liis certificate : 
and to his own vast experience. But the fire of cross-examination 
melted all his polysyllaUlos into guess-work and hearsay. It melted 
out of him that he, a stronger, had intruded on the young man’s 
privacy, and had burst into a most delicate topic, his disagreement 
with lus father, and so had hiinself created the very irritation bo bad 
set down to madness. Ho also had to admit that he knew nothing 
about the 14,000/. or the phantom, but had taken for granted the young 
man’s own fiither, who consulted him, was not telling liim a deliberate 
and wicked falsehot^. 

Colt, — In short, sir, you were retained to make the man out insane, 
just as my learned friend there is retained. 

Wycherley.— I think, sir, it would not be consistent with the dignity 
of my profession to notice that comparison. 

Colt.— I leave defendant's counsel to thank yon for that. Come, never 
mind dignity ; let us have a little truth, 1h it consistent witli your 
dignity to tell us whether the keepers of private asylums pay you a 
commission for all the patients you consign to durance vile by your 
certificates ? 

Dr. Wycherley fenced with this question, but the remorseless Colt 
only kept him longer under torture, and dragged out of him that he 
received fifteen per cent, from the asylum keepers for every patient he 
wrote insane ; and that he had an income of eight hundred pounds a 
year from that source alone. Tliis, of course, was the very thing to 
prejudice a jury against the defence : and Colt’s art was to keep to their 
level. 

Speers, cross-examined, failed to conceal that ho W'as a mere tool of 
Wycherley’s, and had signed in manifest collusion, adhering to the letter 
of Ihe statute, but violating its spirit : for certainly, the Act never 
intended by '' separate examination,” tliat two doctors should oome into 
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llie passage, and walk into the room altemat^^ than ronnite, and do 
the signing as agreed before they ever saw the patient As to the 
illiisian about the fourteen thousand poundSi Speers owned that the 
plaintiir had not uttered a word about the subject nut had peremptorily 
declined it He had to confesSi too, that he had for granm Br. 
Wycherley was correctly informed about the said illusion. 

"In diort,'’ said the judge, interoosing, "Br. Wycherley took the 
very thing for granted which it was his duty to ascertain ; and you, sir, 
not to be behmd Br. Wycherley, took the thing for gnmied at second 
hand.*’ And when Speers liad left the box, he saM to Seijeant Saunders, 
" If this case is to be defended seriously, you had better call Mr. Bichard 
Hardie without further delay.” 

" It is my wish, my lud ; but I am sorry to say he is in the country 
rery ill ; and I have no ho^ of Beemg him here before to-morrow.” 

" Oh, well ; so that you do call him. I shall not lay hearsay before 
the jury : hearsay gathered from Mr. Kichard Hardie— whom you will 
call in person if the reports he has circulated have any basis whatever 
in, truth.” 

Mr. Saunders said coolly, " Mr. Bichard Hardie is not the defendant ” 
and flowB^on ; nor would any but a lawyer have suspected what a ter- 
rible stab the judge had given him so quietly. * 

The surgeon of Silverton House was then sworn, and produced the 
case book; and there stood the entries wliich had been so fatal to 
Alfred with tlie visiting justices. Suicide, homicide, selfHatarvatiem. 
But the plaintiff got to Mr. Colt with a piece of paper, on which he had 
written his view of all tliis, and cross-examination diswlved the suicide 
and homicide into a spinfod attempt to escape and resist a false im- 
prisomnent As for the self-starvation, Colt elicited that Alfred had 
eaten at six o’clock though not at two. "And pray, sir," said he, con- 
temptuously, to the witness, " do you never stir out of a madhoase ? 
Bo you imagine that gentlemen in their senses dine at two o’clock in 
the nineteenth century?” 

" No. I don’t say that.” 

" What do yon say, then? Is forcible imprisonment of a bridegroom 
in a madhouse the thing to give ct gentleman a factitiom appetite at you% 
barbarous dinner-hour?” 

In a word, Colt was rough with this witness, and nearly smashed 
him. Saunders fought gallantly on, and put in Lawyer Cramord with 
his draft of the insane deed, as he called it, -by which the erotic mono- 
maniac Alfred divested himself of all his money in favour of the Dodds. 
There was no dissolving this deed away ; and Crawford swore he had 
entreated the plaintiff not to insist on his draw^ so unheard-<ff a 
document ; but opposition or question seemed to irritate his client, so 
that he had complied, and the deed was to have been signed on the 
wedding-day. 

All tile lawyers present thought this looked really mad. Fancy a 
man signing away his property to his wife’s relatives 1 1 The court, 
which had already sat long beyond tiie usual time, broke up, leaving 
the defendant with this advantage. Alfred Hard[ie and hk friends 
made a little knot in the hall oufoide, and talked excitedly over the 
incidents of the trial. Mr. Compton introduced FuUalove and Yes- 
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!Di0y all shook hands with &em, and thanked them 
m timdy and most imezp^ted aid. But Green and a myrmidon 
tw0b9 in nnon their conversation. "I am down on Mr. Barkinghm, 
aliaB Noah sfciniier. It isn't very far from'here, if yon will follow me*” 
G^n was as excited as a foxhound when Pi^ has begun to trail his 
hm^: the more so that another client of his wanted Noah St^er; 
and so the detective was doing a double stroke of business. He led Uie 
way; it was dry, and they all went in pairs after him into the back 
slums of Westminster : and a pretty part that is. 

Now as they went along Alfred hung bdtiind with Julia, and asked 
her what on earth she meant by swearing that it was all over between 
her and him. " Wliy your last letter was full of love, dearest; what 
could you be thinking of to say tliat 

Bhe shook her head sadly, and revealed to him with many prayers 
for fomteness that she had been playing a pai't of late : that she had 
conceafed her father’s death from him, and the fatal barrier interposed. 
''I A^ns afraid you would he disheartened, and lose your first class and 
perhaps your trial. But you are safe now, dear Alfred ; I am sure the 
judge sees through them ; for I have studied him for you. I know his 
face by heart, and all liis looks and what they mean. My Alfred w'ill 
be cleared of this wicked slander, and happy with some one— -Ah I” 

" Yes, I mean to be happy with mne one** said Alfred, / am not 
one of your self-sacriQcing angels; thank Heaven ! You shall not sacri- 
fice us to your mother’s injustice nor to tlae caprices of fate. We love 
one another ; but you would immolate mo for tho pleasure of immolating 
yourself. Don’t provoke mo too far, or I’ll carry you off by force. 
I swear it, by Him who made us both.” 

Dearest, how wildly you talk.” And with this Julia hung her 
head, and had a guilty thrill. She could not help tliinlung that occen-* 
trie httle measure would relievo her of the sin of disol^edienoe. . 

After making known to her liis desperate resolution Alfred was 
silent, and they went sadly side by side ; so dear, so near, yet always 
some infemal thing or other coming between them. They reached a 
passage in a miserable street. At tho mouth stood two of Green’s men, 
planted there to follow Skinner should he go out : but they reported all 
quiet. Bring the old gentleman up,” said Green. “ 1 appointed him 
six o’clock, and it’s on the stroke,” He then descended the passage, 
and striking a light led the way up a high etair. Skinner lived on the 
fifth story. Green tapped at his door. “ Mr. Barkingtoii.” 

No reply, 

"'Ml*, llarkington. I’ve brought you some money.” 

No reply. 

‘'Perhaps he is not at home,” said Mr. Compton. 

" Oh, yes, sir, I sent a sharp boy up, and he picked the paper out of 
tho keyhole and saw him sitting reading.” 

He then applied his own eye to the keyhole. "I see something 
black,” said he, " I think he suspects.” 

While he hesitated, they became conscious of a pungent vapoUr 
stealing through the now open keyhole. 

" Hallo 1” Green, “ What is this ?” 

Fullalove observed coolly that Mr. Skinner’s lungs must be peculiarly 
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made if he could Ixreathe in that atmo^here. you want to see jbiw 
alm> let me open the door.” 

Theresa something amiss here," said gravely. 

At that Fullalove whipped out a tool no bigger than a nutcraelmr, 
forced the edge in, and sent the door dying opca iThe room or den 
was fall of an acrid vapour, and close to them sat he they sought 
motionless. 

“Keep the lady back,” cried Green, and threw the vivid light of his 
bull’s-eye on a strange, grotesque, and ghastly scene. The door was 
covered with bright sovereigns that glittered in the lamp-light. On the 
table was an open book, and a candle quite burnt'down : the grease h|id 
run into a circle. 

And, as was that grease to the expired light, so was the thing that 
sat there in human form to the Noah Skinner they had come to seek. 
Dead this many a day of charcoal fames, but preserved from decompo- 
sition by those very fumes, sat Noah Skinner, dried into bones and 
leather, waiting for them with his own Hard Cash, and with thefrs ; for 
creeping aw^estruck round that mummified figure seated dead on his 
]^ol of sovereigns, they soon noticed in his left hand a paper t it was 
discoloured by the vapour, and part hid by the dea<l thumb; but thus 
much shone out clear and amazing, that it wixs a banker’s receiujb to 
David Dodd, Esq., for draum at Barkington, and signed for 

Richard Hardie by NoaJi Skinner. Julia had drawn bat'k, and 
lading her face ; but soon curiosity struggled wth awe in the otbeers ; 
they peeped at the Receipt; they touched the weird figure. Its yellow 
skin sounded like a drum, and its joints creaked like a puppet’s. At 
hist Compton suggested that Edward Dodd ought to soeure that valu- 
able document. ** No no,” said Edward : it is too like robbing the 
dead,” 

“ Then I will,”'said Compton. 

But 'ho found the dead thumb and finger would not part with the 
receipt ; then, as a trifle turns the scale, he hesitfited in turn ; and all 
but Julia stood motionless round the body that held the Receipt, the 
eoul of the lost Cash, and still, as in life, seemed loth to i)art with it. 

Then I^xllalove came l)eside the ai-m-eliair, and said with simple 
dignity, “ I’m a man from foreign parts ; 1 have no interest here but 
justice : and justice I’ll dew.” Ho took the dead ai’m, and the joint 
creaked : he applied the same lover to the bone and parchment hand he 
had to the door : it creaked too, but more faintly, and opened and le^ 
oat this. 
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\ A iiiMy fyn/t erne up atair> Imi no one heurd it. All vero 
ilmrbed in the etninge ureixd sights and this great stroke of fate ; or of 
Pxotideaoe. 

^^This is yours, I reckon,’* said Fnllaloye, and handed the receipt to 
Edward. "No, no!” said Compton. "See: Tve hist found a will, 
bequeathing all he has in the world, with his blessing, to Miss Julia 
B^d. These soTereigi^ are yours, ihen. But above all, the paper: 
as your 1^;^ adviser, I insist on your taking it immediately. Possession 
is nine points. However, it is actually yours, in virtue of this bequest.” 

A solemn passionless voice seemed to fall on th^ from the clouds, 

" No ; it is Mine.” 

Mv story must now return on board the Vulture. Just before noon, 
the bell the half hours are struck on was tolled to collect the ship's 
company; and soon the gangways and booms were crowded, and even 
the yaim were manned widi sailors, collected to see their shipmate 
committ^ to the deep. Next came the lieutenants and midshipmen 
and stood reverently on the deck : the body was brought and placed on 
a grating. Then all heads being uncovered below and aloft, the chaplain 
read the solemn service of the dead. 

Many tears were shed by the rough sailors, the more so that to most 
of them, though not to the officers, it was now known tliat poor Billy 
had not always been before the mast, but liad seen better days, and 
commanded vessels, and saved lives ; and now he had lost his own. 

The service is the same as ashore, with this exception : that the 
words " Wo commit his body to the ground, ashes to ashes, dust to 
dust, &c.,” are altored at sea, thus : " We commit his Iwdy to the deep, 
to be turned into corruption, looking for the resurrection of the body, 
when the sea shall give up her dead; and the life of the world to come.” 
At these words the body is allowed to glide off the grating into the sea. 
The chaplain’s solemn voice drew near those very words, and the team 
of pity fell faster; and Georgie White, on affectionate lK)y, sobbed vio- 
lently, and shivered beforehand at the sullen plunge that he knew 
would soon come, and then he should see no more poor Billy who had 
given his life for hia. 

At this moment the captain came flying on deck, and jumping on to 
a gun, cried sharply, " Avast ! Haul toat body aboard.” 

The sharp voice of command cut across the solemn words and tones 
in the most startling way. The chaplain closed his book with a look of 
amazement and inmgnation : the sailors stared, and for the flrst time 
did not obey an order. To be sure it was one they had never heard 
before. Then the captain got angry, and repeated his command louder ; 
and the body was almost jerked in board. 

" Gariy him to my cabin ; and uncover his face.” 

By this time nothing could surprise Jackey Tar. Four sailors ex- 
ecum the order promptly. 

" pipe to duty.” 

While the men were dispersing to their several stations, Captain 
BasaJgette apologised to the chaplain, and explained to him and to the 
offlema. But X give his explanation in my own words. Finding the 
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skip qtdet, the purser went to the captain down below, and aaked him 
coolly what enl^he should make in the eh^’s books about thislVIllim 
Thompson, who was no more William Thomwn than Im was. " What 
do you mean?^’ said the captain. Then the purser told him thaf 
Thompson's messmates, in preparing him last nigM lot mterment, had 
found a little ba^ round his nook, and inside it a medal of the Humane 
Society, and a slip of paper written on in a lady's hand; then they had 
sent for him ; ana^ had seen at once that this was a mysterioiis case; 
this lady spoke of mm as her husband, and skipper of a merchant vesseL 
What is Uiat V' roared the captain, who hitherto had listened with 
scarce half an ear. 

'' Skipper of a merchant vessel, sir, as sure as you command her 
Majestys frigate Vulture : and then we found his shirt marked with 
the raune name as the lady's.” 

“ What was the lady's name ?” 

" Lucy Dodd ; and David Dodd is on the shirt.” 

** Why didn't you tell me this before?” cried the captohL 

" Didn't know it till last night.” 

“ Why it is twelve o'clock. They are burying him*” 

** Yes, sir.” 

“Lucy woiild never forgive me,” cried the captain. And to the 
purser's utter amazement ho clapp^ on his cocked hat, and flew out of 
the cabin on the errand I have described. 

He now returned to the cabin and looked: a glance w^as enough; 
there lay the kindly face that had been his friend man and bov. 

He hid Ins own witli his hands, and moaned. He cursea his own 
blindness and stupidity in not recognising that face among a thousand. 
In this he was uiyust to himself. David had never looked hiimtlf till 
now. 

He sent for the surgeon, and told him the whole sad story : and 
asked liim what could be done. His poor cousm Lucy had more than 
once expressed her horror of interment at sea. “ It is very hot,” said 
he ; “ but surely you must know some way of keeping him till we land 
in New Zealand: curse these flics; how they biter 

Tho surgeon’s eyes sparkled ; he happened to be an enthusiast in the 
art of eml)alming. “ Keep lum to New Zealand ?” said he, contomptu* 
ously, “ ril embalm him so that he shall go to England looking just as 
he does now— by-the-by, 1 never saw a drowned man keep his colour 
so well before— ay, and two thousand years after that, if you don't mind 
the expense.” 

“ The expense ! I don’t care if it cost me a year’s pay. I think ot 
nothing but repairing my blunder as far as I can.” 

The su^eon was delighted. Standing over his subject, who lay on 
the captain’s table, he told that oflSicer how he should proceed. “ I 
have all the syringes,” he said ; “ a capital collection. 1 shall inject 
the veins with care and patience ; then I shall remove the brain and 
the viscera, and provided I'm not stinted in arsenic and spices ” 

“I give you carte blanche on the purser: make your preparations, 
and send for him. Don't tell me how you do it ; but do it I mtmt 
write and tell poor Lucy I have got him, and am bringing liim horn® 
to her— dead.” 
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Th6 s|iig6on ^ gono abotii a qtiarto of aa aoxu^i hb than xtetonied 
two men to tutnove tlie body^ and found the captain still wiiting 
fcis letter, very sorrowful : but now and then slapping his face or leg 
with a heariy ctirse as tho flies stung him. 

The surgeon beckoned the men in softly, and pointed to the body, 
fler Ihem to carry it out. 

Now, as. he pointed, bis eye, following bis Anger, fell on something 
that struck that experienced eye as incr^ble: he uttered an exclama- 
tion of astonishment so loud that t^ie captain looked up directly from 
his letter ; and saw him standing 'with his finger pointing at the corpi^, 
and his eyes staring astonishment. '^What now?"' said the captain, 
and rose from his seat, 

''Look! look! look!” 

captain came and looked, and said he saw notlung at all. 

" The fly ; the fly ci'iod the surgeon. 

‘‘ Yfjs, I see o^je of i\ ?m lias been biting him : for there^s a little 
blcK>f; trickling. Poor fellow,” 

“ A dead man can’t bleed fiom thf* small 'veins in his sldn,” said the 
man of ari *' lie is oliye, captain, lit! is alive, as sure as we s'! and here, 
and C>od ’s above, Tliut little insect was 'wiser th;in ns ; he is alive.*' 

"Jackson, don’ trifle with mo, or I’D hang you at the yard-arm. God 
bless you, Jackson, Is it really possibl * Bun sor of you, got a 
mirror; I have heard that is a hjst.” 

"Mirror bo banged. Doctor Fly know ois business.” 

AD was now flutter aiid bustle: and various attempts '•^ero made h> 
resuscitate Lavid, but all in vain. At last tho surgeon liad an idea. 
" This man was never drowned at all,” said ho : " 1 am sure of it. This 
is c^italcpsy. lie may lie tliis way for a wwk. But dead he iv>t. 
ni try the douche.” David was Ihcn by liis orders strjpp(‘d and earned 
to a place where they could turn a w^alercock on him from a - 

and the surgeon had soon the happmess of pointing out to the caivfain 
a sUght blush on David’s skin m parts, caused *>y the tailing water. 
All doubts ceased with this : the only fear was lest they should shako 
out tho trembling life by rough usage. They laid him on his atoinaoh, 
and 'With a bellows and pipe so a(‘-te(l on the lungs, lliat at las. a genuine 
sigh issued from tho patient’s breast. Then they put him in a wann 
bS, and applied stimulants; and by slow degrees the eyelids began to 
wink, the eyes to look more mellow, tho respiration to strengthen, tho 
heart to beat : " Patience, now,” said the surgeon, patience, and lots 
of air.” 

Patience was rewarded. Just four hours after the first treatment, a 
voice, faint but calm and genial, issued fiomtho l->ed on their astonished 
cars, " Good morning to you all,” 

They kept very quiet. In aliout five minutes more the voice broke 
out bgodn, calm and sonorous. 

" Where is my money ? my fourteen thousand pounds.” 

These words set them all looking at one another : and very much 
puzssled the surgeon : they were delivered with such sobriety and con- 
viction. Captain,” he whispered, " ask him if he knows you.** 

" David,** sflSd the captain, kindly, " do you know me ?’* 
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DaTid looked at Hm earnestly, and his old kindly ctmile biioke out 
''Know ye, ye dog ” said he, "why yon are my cousin Begijoald. A , ^ 
how came yon into this thundering Bank? 1 hope you have got; no 
mon^hore* Ware land sharks!'^ 

" We ar3 not in a Bank, David ; we are on board my ship.” 

" The deuce we aro- But where's my money ?” 

" Oh, well talk about that by-and-by.” 

The surgeon stepped forward, and said soothingly, "Ton have been 
very ill, sir. You have had a iii” 

"I b^eve you are riglit,*' said David, thoughtfully. 

" Will you allow me to examine your eyo?” 

" Certfunly, doctor.” ^ 

The surgeon examined David's eye WAth his tluiuih ar»d and 

then lookevi inh) it hj see hou the pupil dilateii and lonb acted, 

He rubbed his Lands after th.s exanminatioi. , iVJore gcK>d nev.s, cap- 
^n!” tifK'n lo’vcijiig liis ''oice. Yof^rj in I am."’' 

The hurgi-on wat- rigi.fc A sLo*;]; iia/\ ronght o£iek the reason 
. h»^k had takoo 'v v/r wi.y i Lrnv/ ri-? .uoiv Uian the child 

unbor:i. Th': - ,^rc/> a ,*nd . . /jlumed the whole 

tji'jst ^ to u . >ehv.vo oc ;hj; nxplamition, snd can't 

bitter .t ' ' to ''bi pi nena. Bt'iug now sano, the 

's ot irs n 'hb*' lo remembered his whole 

bjb IIP u ' hi'i cash .ac hard Hardie ; and thcro 

his ujtiM'ii n.ind stopped a.a*.! sliort Bemg asked :iJ? he kn .w 
■\\ libifTn Thompson, ho {raid, “ perfectly. He 'vas a foretopn< ux on 
bcaiil Mt-O Agnr, and rather a smart hand. The ship was aground and 
Kre.‘( iHgup; he Went out to Sea on a piano: but we cut the hawser as he 
ti. 1.'’^ - uuder, and he got safe ashore. David's recovered reason rejected 
contempt as an idle dimrn all that had happened while that reason 
A. t j U foil riu* if*- plaoioimu. I hi 76 to .ecord were bodily; one 
s s ' t i»K'> V, eiL hi tar >o terms, ‘-Billy’s eyes used to be 

", if- ’ non L«. IS? A t rt^at g..ntlemari, they ai-e like yours and 

r^ri *.-) . d cr was more wngolar: with his recovered reason came 
..Uv lacv hair, and -ii one for light it was all as white as snow, 
lie remained a for+night on lx..i.id ^\q Vultimo, beloved by high and 
low. Ho walk ml the qnarhu-deck xn the Tress of a private genfleman, 
bin looking liki? an admiral. The sailors hnichcd their hats to him 
with a strange mixture of veneration and jocoseness. They called him 
among themselves Commodore BiUy. Ho was supplied with funds by 
Beginald, and put on board a merchant ship bound for England. He 
landed, and went straight to Barkington. There he heard his femily 
were in London. He came back to London, and sought them ; a friend 
told him of Green ; he went to him, and of course Green saw direoiiy 
who ho was. But able men don't cut business short; he gravely 
accepted David’s commission to find him Mrs. Dodd. Finding him so 
coniideDt David asked him if he thought he could £nd Eichord Hiardie, 
or his clerk, Noah Skinner ; both of whom had levanted from Barking- 
ton. Green, who was on a hot scent as to Skinner, demurely accepted 
both commissions; and appointed David to meet him at a oextain place 
at six. 



m 


HABD CASH. 


Hq came; he fomA Green’s man, who took him up-stairs^ mi there 
was fliat eomited group determining the ownership of his rec^i 

Now to David lhat receipt was a thing of yesterday* It is mine,” 
said he. They all turned to look at tms man, with sober passionless 
voice, and hm of enow. A keen cry from Julia’s heart made every 
heart there quiver, and in a moment she was clinging end sobbing 
on her Mher’s neck, Edward could only get his hand and press and 
kiss it. Instinct told them Heaven had given them their &ther bock; 
mind and all. 

Ere the joy and the emotion had calmed themselves, Alfred Hardie 
slipped out and ran like a deer to Pembroke Street 

Those who were so strangely reunited could not part for a long time, 
even to go down the stairs one by one. 

David was the first to recover his composure : indeed, great trantjuil- 
lity c$ spirit had ever since his cure been a remarkable characteristic of 
ttiLs man’s nature. His passing mania seemed to have burnt out all his 
impetuosity, leaving him singularly sober, calm, and self-governed. 

Mr, Cbmpton took the money and the will, and promised the execu- 
trix, Skinner should be decentiy interred and all his debts paid out of 
the estate. He would look in at 66 by-and-by. 

And now a happy party wended their way towards Pembroke Street, 

But Alfred was beforehand with them : he went boldly up the stairs, 
and actually su^rised Mrs. Dodd and Sampson together. 

At sight of him she rose, made him a low curtsey, and l>eat a retreat. 
He whipped to the door, and set his back against it. *'No,” said he, 
saucily. 

She drew up majestically, and the colour mounted in her pale face, 
^'What, sir, would you detain me by force?” 

And no mistake,” said the audacious boy. How else can I detain 
you? when you hate me so?” She began to peep into his sparkling 
eyes k) see the reason of this strange conduct. 

" O’way from the door, ye vagabin,” said Sampson. 

*'Nq, no my friend,” said Mrs. Dodd, trembling, and still peering into 
his sparkling eyes. ** Mr. Alfred Hardie is a gentleman at all events : 
he would not t^e such a liberty with me, unless he had some excuse 
for it.” 

“You are wonderfully shrewd, mamma.” said Alfred, admiringly. 
“The excuse is, I don’t hate you as yon hate me; and I am very 
happy.” 

“Why do you call me mamma io-day? Oh doctor, he calls me 
mamma.” 

“ Th’ audacious vagabin.” 

“No, no, I cannot think he would call me that unless he had some 
good news for us both?” 

“What good news can he have, except that his trile is goin well, and 
you don’t care for that” 

“ Oh, how can you say iw ? I care for all that concerns biro ; he 
would not come here to insult my misery with his happiness. He is 
nolfie, be is generous, with all his faults. How dare you call me 
mamma, sirl Call it me again, my dear child: because then 1 shall 
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know yon are come to eaTe my heart from hreald^/* Arid with iSdi. 
the truth must be told, the statelj Mrs. J)odd did fawn u|k>u Alfced 
with palms out^etched and piteous eyes, and certain ci^lmg arts of 
sex. - , . 

" Give me a kiss then, mamma,*' said the impudent boy, ** and I wiH 
tell you a little bit of good news.” 

She bowed her stately head directly and paid the required tribute 
with servile humility and fhadiness. 

‘‘Well then,” said Alfred, and was just going to tell her idl, but 
caught sight of Sampson ma^g the most expressiTe pantomime to him 
to bo cautious. ** Well,” said he, “ I have seen a sailor.” 

“Alh” 

“ And he is sure Mr. Dodd is alive.” 

Mrs. Dodd lifted her hands to heaven but could not speak. *‘In 
fhct,” said Alfied, hesitating (for he was a wretched hand at a fib), “ be 
stiw him not a fortnight ago on board ship. But that is not all, mamma, 
the sailor says he hus his reason.” 

Mrs. Dodd sank on her knees, and said no word to man, but many to 
the Giver of all good. When she arose she sold to Alfred, “ Bring this 
sailor to me. I must speak with him directly.** 

Alfred coloured. I don*t know where to find him just now ” 

“Oh, indeed,” said Mrs. Dodd, quietly; and this excited hef aus- 
picion; and from that moment lie cunni^ creature lay in wait for 
Master Alfred. She plied him with questions, and he got more and 
more puzzled how to sustain his story. At last, by way of bursting out 
of his own net, he said, “But I am sorry to say his hair haa tmned 
white. But perhaps you won’t mind that.” 

“ And he hadn’t a grey hair,”* 

“ It is not grey, like the doctor's; it is white as the driven snow.” 

Mrs. Dodd sighed; then suddenly turning on Alfred, asked him, 
“Did the sailor tell you that?” 

He hesitated a moment and was lost. 

“ You have seen him,” she screamed ; " he is in London : he is in the 
house. I feel him near me and she went into something very like 
hysterics. Alfred was alarmed, and whispered the truth. The doctor 
sent him off to meet them, and recommended caution ; her nerves were 
in such a state a violent shock, even of happiness, might kill her. 

Thus warned, Julia came into the room ^onc, and while Dr. Sampson 
was inculcating self-restraint for her own sake, she listened with a 
superior smile, and took quite a different line. “ Mamma,” said she, 
“ he is in the town : but I dare not bring him here till you are com- 
posed : his reasf)u is restored ; but his nerves are not so s^on^ as they 
were ; now, if you agitate yourself you will agitate him, and will do him 
a serious mischief.” 

This crafty speech produced an incredible effect on Mrs. Dodd, It 
calmed her directly : or rather her great love gave her strength to be 
calm. “ I will not be such a wretch,” she said. “ See : I am composed, 
quite composed. Bring me my darling, and you shall see how good I 
win be: there now, Julia, see how calm I am, quite calm. What, have 
I borne so much misery, with Heaven’s helti, and do you think X canncit 
bear this great happiness, for my dear oaruiiirB sake ? ’ 
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Oii ter proposed she shoiild retire to her room« and they wooid 
gofcrlhivKL 

ovier the meeting dear^ dear mamma/’ said Jnlia^ ^'aod then 
yon will behave well for his sake, who was lost to us and is found." 

SuiBiband and wife met alone in Mrs. Dodd’s room. No ey6> even of 
the children, ventured to witness a scene so strange, so sacred. We 
mly try and imagine that meeting ; but few of us can conceive it by 
the lig^ht of oui narrow experience- Yet one or two there may he ; 
the world is wide, and the adventures and emotions of our race axe 
many, 

Chie ^ one all were had up to that sacred room to talk to the happy 
pair. H&ey found David seated calmly at his wife’s feet, her soft hmiol 
kid cn his white hair, lest he should leave her again : and they told him 
all t^io sorrow behind them ; and ho, genial and kindly as ever, told 
then: all the happiness before them. He spoke like the master of the 
house, the fattier of the family, the friend of them all. 

But with all his goodness he was sternly resolved to have his 14,000?. 
out of Eichard Hardio. Ho had an interview with Mr. Compton that 
very night, and the lawyer wi’oto a letter to Mr. Ilordie, saying nothing 
about the death of Skinner, but notifying that his client. Captain Dodd, 
had recovered from Noah Skinner the receipt No. 17 for 14,010?. 12fi. 6d., 
and he was instructed to sue for it unless repaid immediately. He 
added Captain Dodd was mercifully restored, and remembered dis- 
tinotty every paiticiilar of the transaction. 

They all thought in their innocence that Hardie v. Eardie was now 
at an end. Captain Dodd could prove Alfred’s soi-disant illusion to lie 
the simple truth. But Compton thought that this evidence had come 
top late. What, may we not get up and say here is papa, and it is all 
feme?” cried Julia, indignant. 

‘'No, Miss Dodd; our case is closed. And take my advice: don't 
subject your father to the agitation of a trial. Wo can do without him.’* 

Well then they would all go as spectators, and pray ttiat justice might 
prevail. 

They did go : and all sat together to hear a matter puzzled over, 
which had David come one day earlier lie would have set at rest for 
ever. 

Dick Absolom was put in to prove that Alfred had put two sovereigns 
on the stumps for him to bowl if he cmtld ; and after him the defendant, 
Mr. Thomas Hardie, a mild, benevolent, weak, geniloman was put into 
the box, and swore the boy’s father had cbme to liim with story after 
story of ttie plaintifiTs ma<&iess, and the trouble it would get him into : 
and so he had done for the best. * His simplicity was manifest, and 
launders worked it ably. ‘When Colt got hold of him, and badgered 
him, he showed something more than simplicity. He stuttered, 1 m con^ 
trameti^ himself, he perspired, he all but wept. 

Ooli-— Are you sure you had no spite against him ? 

Deft.-No. 

Colt. — ^Yott are not sure, eh ? 

This candid interpretation of his words knocked the defendant stUpU. 
He made no reply, but looked utterly ttabbergaisted. 
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Colt— DidhenoftpiovolDeyau? Did li6 not call you an Hfot 

Delt— He mk’hi 

Colt, (satirioaily).— Of course he imght. (I<aughter.) But did he? 

Deft, (plucking up a little spirit* — No. He tilled me Soyr ToMwnr, 

This revelation^ and the einguiar appropriataness of the nickname^ 
were so highly xelMed by an intelligent audience^ that it a long 
time before the trial could go on for roars. The plaintiffs ruling laug|& 
was heard among the rest. 

The cross-examination proceeded in this style till the defendant be^ 
to drivel at the mouth a little. At Iast> after a struggle, he said, wiw a 
piteous whine, that he could not help it: he hated signing his name; 
some mischief always came of it; but this time he had no option. 

“No option said Colt, “ What do you mean?” 

And with one or two more turns of the screw, out came this astound- 
ing revelation: 

'Richard said if I didn't put Toff in one, would put me in one.” 

Tlic Judge.— In one what? 

Deft, (weeping).— In one madhouse, my lord. ^ 

A peal followed tliis announcement, and Colt sat down grinning* 
Saunders rose smiling. “ I am much obliged to the learned counsel for 
making my case,” said he : “I need not prolong the sufferings of Ihe 
innocent. ITou can go down, Mr. Hardie.” 

The Judge. — Have you any defence to tliis action? 

“ Certainly, my lord.” 

“ Do you call Eicliard Hardie?” 

“ No, my lord.” 

“Then had you not better confine yourself to the question of 
damages?” 

The sturdy Saunders would not take the Ixint : he replied upon tlio 
whole case, and fought hard for a verdict. The line he took was bold; 
he described Eichard Hardie as a man who had acquired a complete 
power over his weaker brother : and had not only persuaded him by 
statements, but even compelled him by threats, to Jo what he believed 
would be the salvation of his nephew. " Will you imitate the learned 
counsers cruelty? Will you strike a child?” Jn short, he made a 
powerful appeal to their pity, while protending to address their judg- 
ments. 

Then Colt rose like a tower, and assuming the verdict as certain, 
asked the jury for heavy damages. He contrasted po-werfully the de- 
fendant's paltry claim to pity with the anguish the plaintiff had under- 
gone. He drew the wedding party, the insult to the bride, the despair 
of the kidnapped bridegroom ; ho lashed the whole gang of conspirators 
concerned in tlio crime, regretted that they could only make one of all 
these villains smaj-t, but hinted tliat Eichard and Thomas H«u‘(iie were 
in one boat, and that lieavy damages inflicted on Thomas would find the 
darker culprit out. He rapped out Mr. Oowper’s lines on liberty, and 
they were now to the juiy, though probably not to you : he wam^ the 
jury that all our liberties depended on thern, “ In vain,” said he, “have 
we beheaded one tyrant, and banished another, to secure those libertieiB, 
if men are to be allowed to send away their own flesh and blood into 
the worst of all prisons for life and not smart for it, in thoS0 lamentably 
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few caaee in wtuch the kw finds them out and lays hold o^f them.** Bot 
it would taeh my abilities to the utmost, and oeenpy more time than is 
Mb me, to do anything like jnstioe to the fluent fiery eloquenee of Colt, 
<2^0., when he a great chance like this. Tonat, folgurat, et rapidis 
eloquent^ fluctibns cuncta promit et proturbat. Bursts of applause, 
lihat neither crier nor judge could siipmess, bore witness to iho d^p 
indignation Britons feel when their hard<*eamed liberties are tampered 
with by power or fraud, in defiance of law ; and, when he sat down, the 
pOT were ready to fly out at him with 5000?. in hand. 

Then rose the passionless voice of justice according to law.** 1 wish 
I could give the very words. The following is the effect as / under* 
stood it Lawyers, forgive my deficiencies. 

This is an important, but not a difficult case. The plaintiff sues the 
defendant under the law of Englanfi for falsely imprisoning him in a 
nuMlhouse. The imprisonment is admitted, and the sufferings of the 
jJainidff not disputed. The question is, whether he was insono at the 
time of the act? Now, I must tell you, that in a case of this kind, it 
lies upon the defendant to prove the plaintiff’s insanity, rather than on . 
the plaintiff to prove his own sanity. Has the defendant overcome this 
difficulty? Illusion is the best proof of insanity: and a serious en- 
deavour was certainly made to fasten an illusion on the plaintiff about 
a stun of 14,000?. But the piuof was weak, and w^nt partly on an 
assumption that all error is hallucination : this is illusory, and would, if 
acted on, set one half the kingdom imprisoning the other half ; and after 
aU, they did not demonstrate that the plaintiff was in error. They 
advanc^ no umie^naUe proof that Mr, Kichard Hardie has not embezzled 
this 14,000?. I don’t say it was proved on the other hand that he did 
embezde that sum. Richard Hardie suing Alfred Hardie for libc;! on 
this evidence might possibly obtain a verdict : for tlieii the burden of 
proof would lie on Alfred Hardie : but hero it lies on those who say ho 
is insane. The fact appears to 1x3 that the phiintiff imbilxjd a reason- 
able suspicion of his own father’s integrity ; it was a suspicion founded 
on evidence, imperfect, indeed, but of a so\md character as far as it 
went There had been a letter from Captani Dodd to his family, an- 
nouncing his return with 14,000?. upon him, and, while as yet unaware 
of this letter, the plaintiff heard David Dodd accuse Richard Hardie of 
possessing improperly 14,000/., the identical sum. At least, he swears 
to this, and as Richard Hardie was not calbd to contradict him, you aro 
at liberty to suppose that Richard Hardie had some difficulty hi contra • 
dieting him on oath. Here, then, tiuc or false, was a rational suspicion ; 
and every man has a right to a rational suspicion of his neighlour, and 
even to utter it within due limits : and, if he ovei*step those, the party 
alandered has his legal remedy; but, if he omits Ms legal remedy, and 
midees an attempt of doubtful legality not to confute, but to 3tiflo, the 
voitie of reasonable suspicion, shrewd men will suspect aU the more. 
But ihen comes a distinct and respectable kind of evidence for the 
4dbndaat ; he urges that the plaintiff wjis going to sign away his pro- 
]^y to his wife’s relations. Now, tliis was proved, and a draft of the 
deed put in and sworn to. This taken singly has a very extraordinary 
look. StUl, y^ must consider tho plaintiff’s reasonable suspicion that 
mon^ belonging to the Dodds had passed uregularly to the Hardies, 
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and then the wonder is diminished Young and noble minds have in 
every age done generous, self-denying, and delicate acts. The older we 
get^ the less likely we are to be incarcerated for a crime of this cha- 
racter ; but we are not to imprison youth and chivalry merely because 
wo have outgrown them. To go from pariaculars to generals, the 
defondant, on whom the proof lies, has advanced hearsa^r and conjecture^ 
and not put ^eir originators into the box. The plaintiff, on whom the 
proof does not lie, has advanced abundant evidence that he was sane at 
the time of his incarceration: tliis was proved to demonstration by 
friends, strangers, and by himself.” Here the judge analysed the testi- 
mony of several of the plaintifTs witnesses. 

“ As to the parties themselves, it is curious how they impersonatedit 
so to speak, their respective lines of argument. The representative ol 
evidence and sound reasoning, though accused of insanity, was precise, 
frank, rational, and dignified in the witness-box ; and I think you must 
have noticed his good temper. The party, who relied on hearsay and 
coiyecture, was as feo^>le as tiiey are; he was almost imbecile, as you 
observed; and, looking at both parties, it really seems monstrous that 
the plaintiff should be the one confined as a lunatic, and the defendant 
allowed to run wild and lock up his intellectual superiors. If he means 
to lock them all up, oven you and I are hardly safe. (Laughter.) 
only serious question, I apprehend, is on what basis tlie damages ou^t 
to bo assessed. Tlie plaintiff’s counsel has made a powerful appeal to 
your passions, and aills for vengeance. Now I must tell you you have 
no right to make yourselves ministers of vengeance, nor even to punish 
the defendant, in a suit of the kind : still loss ought you to strike the 
defendant harder tlian you otherwise would— in the vague hope of 
punishing indirectly the true mover of the defendant and the other 
piippc-ts. 1 must wani you against that suggestion of the learned coun- 
sel’s. If the plaintiff wants vengeance, the criminal law offers it. He 
comes har, not for vengeance, but for comijensation, and restoration 
that society which he is every way fitted to adorn. More than this — 
and all onr sympatliies — it is not for us to give him. But then the 
defendant’s Counsel went too far tiio other v ay ; liis client, ho says, is 
next dfK>r to an idiot, and so, forsooth, his purse must bo spared en- 
tij-ely. Tliis is all very well if it could be done without ignoring the 
plaintiff, and his just claim to compensation. Wliy, if the defendant, 
instead of being weak-minded, were an idiot, or a lunatic, it would pro- 
tect him from punishment as a felon, but not from damages in a suit. 
A sane man is not to be falsely imprisoned by a lunatic without full 
comptmsation from the lunatic or his estate ; a fortiori, he is not to be 
BO imprisoned by a mere fool without just compensation. Sumiosing 
your verdict then to he for the plaintiff, I tliink vindictive damages 
would be unfair on tliis feeble defendant, who has acted recklessly, but 
under an error, and without malice, or bad faith. On tlie other hand, 
nomiiifd or even unsubstantial damages would be unjust to the plaintiff; 
and perhaps leave in some minds a doubt I think you do not yourselves 
onteriain, as to the plaintiff s T»erfect sanity during the whole period of 
his life.” 

As soon as his lordship had ended, the foreman of the jury aaid their 
minds were quite made up long ago. 

2 H 
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Silence in the eoext 
We Hiid ht the plaintifF, with dezaages three thoneaud jpomide, 

T^rdiot waa receiyed with some surprise by the jud^, and all 
the lawyers except Mr. Colt, and by the people with acclamation; in the 
midst of which Mr. Colt announce that the plaintiff had just gained 
Ms first class at Oxford* ** I wii^ him joy ” said the judge. 


CHAPTER LIV. 

Thx verdict was a thunder-clap to Richard Hardie ; he had promised 
Thomas to bear him blameless. The Old Turks, into which he had 
Thought at 72, were down to 71, and that implied a loss of five thousand 
poi:n(to. On the top of all this came Mr. Compton's letter neatly copied 
by Ch>1Is; Richard Hardie was doubly and trebly ruined. 

Then in his despair and hate he determined to baffle them all, ay, 
and sting the hearts of some of them once more. 

He would give Peggy his last shilling; write a line to Alfred, another 
to Juba, assuring them he had no money, and they had killed him. 
And with that leave tliem both the solemn curse of a dying father, and 
then kill himself. 

Not to be interrupted in his plan, he tom]'>orizcd with Mr. Compton ; 
wrote that, if the Receipt was really signed by his agent, of course the 
loss must fall on liim ; it was a large sum, but he would sell out and do 
his best, in ten days frgm date. With this bo went and bought a pistol, 
and at several chemists' shops a little essential oil of almouas : his )>lau 
was to take the poison, and, if it killed without pain, well and good ; but 
if it tortured him, then he would blow his brains out at once. 

He socm arranged his worldly affairs, and next day gave Peggy his 
600^., and told her she had better keep it for fear he should be arrested. 
He sent lior on on errand to the other piiri of the town : then with his 
poison and the pistol before him on the table, wrote a brief but emphatic 
curse for his son, and Julia ; and a line to Peggy to thank her for her 
fidelity to one so much older than herself, and to advise her to take a 
tobacconist's shop with his money: when ho had done all this, he poured 
out the fragrant poison and tasted it. 

Ere he could onnk it, one of those quidnuncs, who are always inter- 
rupting a gentleman when he has important busiuess on hand, came 
running in with all manner of small intelligence. IRfr. Hardie put dowui 
the glass, and gave him short, sullen answers, in hopes he would then 
go away and let him proceed tc busineBs, And at last his visitor did 
rise and go. Mr. Bardie sat down with a sigh of relief to his fragnmt 
beverage. 

Doesn't the door open, and this bore poke in his head : ^*Oh, I forgot 
to tell you : the Old Turks are going up to-day, like a shot." And with 
this he slammed the door again, and was off. 

At tliis the cup began to tremble in the resolute wi’etch's hand. The 
Old Turks going up I He floured the poison back into the phial, and 
put it and the piistol and all the letters, carefully into his pocket, and 
wok a cab to the City . 
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' The repod; waa true ; there waa au extraordiUBry moTemeat in the 
Old Turks. The sultan was about to pay a portiou of this loan^ being 
at six per cent. ; this had transpired, and at four o'clock the Turks were 
quoted at 73. Mr. Hardie returned a gainer of 5000^. instead of a loser. 
He locked up the means of death for the presait. 

And now an ordinary man would have sold out, and got dear of the 
fatal trap : but this was not an ordinary man : he would not sell a Inhere 
that day. In the afternoon they rose to 74. He came home, unloaded 
his pistol, and made himself some brandy-and-water, and with a grim 
smile, flavoured it with a few drops of the poison—that was a delicious 
tumbler. The Turks went up, up, up, to &2. Then he sold out, and 
cleared 49,(XK)?., and all in about ten days. 

With this revived the habits of bis youth ; no more cheating : nothing 
could excuse that but the dread of poverty. He went to his appoint^ 
ment with Mr. Compton ; asked to see the Eeceipt ; said Yes ; that 
was his form, and Skinner’s bandwriting ; he had never personally re^ 
eeived one farthing of the money ; Skinner had clearly embezzled it : 
but that did not matter; of course, Captain Dodd must not lose his 
money. Send your bill of costs in Hardie v. Hscniie to me, Mr. Comp- 
ton," said he, “ they shall not bo taxed : you have lost enough by mo 
already,” ♦ 

There was an air of dignity and good faith al>out the man that half 
imposed even on Compton. And when l\Ir. Hardie di’cw out the notes 
and said, *^1 should Iks grateful if yon would forgive me the interest; 
but for a great piece of good fortune on the Stock Exchange, I could 
never have paid the whole principal,” he said, warmly, The interest 
should never ho demanded through him” 

Ho called in Colls, delivered Up the Eeceipt, and received the 14>010^. 
12s. 6d. from Mr. Hardie. 

0 immortal Cash ! You, like your great inventor, have then a kind 
of spirit as well as a lK)dy; and on this, not on your grosser part, de- 
pends your personal identity. So long as that suiwives, your body may 
be recalled to its lawful owner from Heavtm knows where. 

Mr. Compton rushed to Pembroke Street and put tliis hard, hard 
Cash in David Dodd’s hands once more. 

Love and ConsUincy had triumphed : and Julia and Alfred were to 
be married and go down to Albion Yilla to prepare it for the whole 
pai'ty: tenants no more: Alfred had bought it. The Comnhssionesrs 
of Lunacy had protected his 20,000/. zealously from the first : and his 
trustees had now paid the money over. 

Alfred, consult^ by Mrs. Dodd, whose pet of pets he now was, as to 
the guests to be asked to the wedding breakfast, suggested " None but 
the. tried friends of our adversity.” 

What an excellent idea 1” said Mrs. Dodd, naively. 

Dr. Sampson being duly invited asked if ho should bring his Emul- 
sion. 

This proposal puzzled all but Mrs, Dodd. She was found laughing 
heartily in a comer without any sound of laughter. Being detoch^d and 
pointea out by Julia, she said, with a little crow, " Ho means liis wifo ! 

2 n 2 
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Yes, certjwnly, bring; yonr Emulcent”— protending he Iwd used tliat 
more elegemt word — ** and then they will all see how well you can be^ 
have." 

Accordingly he brought a lady, who was absurdly pretty to be the 
mother of several grown young ladies and gentlemen, and two shades 
more quiet and placid than Mrs. Dodd. She quietly had her chair 
placea by Dr. Sampson's, and, whenever he got rac‘y, she put a hand 
gently on his shoulder, and by some mesmeric effect it moderated him 
as Neptune did the waves in the JEneid. She was such a mistress ot 
this mesmeric art, that she carried on a perfect conversation with her 
other neighbour, yet modulated her lion lord with a touch of that com- 
posing Imd, in a parenthetical maimer, and even while looking another 
way. 

This hand, soft as down, yet irresistiT^le, suppressed the great art of 
healing, vital chronometry, the wrongs of inventors, the collusions ot 
medk-me, the Mad Ox, and all but drawing-room topics, at the very 
first symptom, and only just allowed the doctor to be tho life and soul 
of the party. 

tJulia and Mrs. Dodd had a good cry at parting. Of course Alfred 
consoled them ; reminded them it was only for a week, and carried off 
liis lovely prize, who in the carriage soon dried her eyes upon his 
shoulder. 

Then she applied to her new lord and master for information. They 
sap that you and me are one, now,” said she, interrogatively. 

He told her triumphantly it was so. 

At that rate you are Julius and I am Elfrida,” said she. 

That is a bargain," said he, and sealed it on tho sweet lips that wore 
murmuring Heaven so near him. 

In this sore-tried and now happy pair the ardour of possession hist xl 
long, and was succeeded by the sober but full felicity of conjugal Jov^o 
aucl high esteem combined. They were so young and elastic, that past 
sorrows setjmod but to give one zest more to the great draught of lia)>pi- 
ncss they now drank day >#y day. They all lived togetJicr at Albion 
Villa, thanks to Alfred. Ho was by nature combative, and his warlike 
soul was roused at the current theory that you cannot be happy under 
the same roof with your wife’s mother. That, is cant," said he, to 
Mrs. Dodd ; lot us, you and I, trample on it liand in hand.’’ 

My child,” said poor Mrs, Dodd, sorrowmlly, 1 am a poor hand at 
trampling ; and everybody says a mother-in-law in the house hores a 
yonng gentleman sadly.” 

“ If a young gentleman c^n’t live happy with pay, mamma," said he, 
kissing her, he is a little snob, that is all, and not fit to live at all. 
Delenda est Cantilena 1 That means ^ Down with Cant !’ ” 

They did live together : and l)ehold ele\en French plays, with their 
thirty-three English ada.ptations, confuted to tho end of time. 

Creatures so high-bred as Mrs. Dodd never fidget one. There is a 
repase al>out them ; they are halm to all those they love, and blister to 
none. Item, no stranger could toll by Mrs. Dodd’s manner whether 
Edward or Alfred was her own son. 

Oh, you happy liitlo villa ! you were as like Paradise as any mortal 
dwelling can be. A day came, however, when your walls could no 
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lotuger hold all the happy inmates. Julia presented Alfred with a lovely 
boy : enter nurses, and me villa showed symptoms of bursting. iSro 
months more, and Alfred and his wife and boy overflowed into %e neit 
villa. It was but twenty ySrds off ; and there was a double reason for 
the migration. As often happens after a long separation. Heaven be- 
stowed on Captain and Mrs. Dodd another in^t to play about tbeir 
knees at present, and help them grow younger instead ^ older : for 
tender parents begin life again with their children. 

The boys were nearly of a size, though the nephew was a month or 
two older than his uncle, a relationship that was early impressed on 
their young minds, and caused those who heard their prattle many a 
hearty laugh. 

Mrs. I)odd,” said a lady, " I couldn't tell by your manner which is 
yours and wliich is your daughter's." 

“ Why they are both minb," said Mrs. Dodd, piteously, and opening 
her eyes with gentle astonishment. 

As years rolled on Dr. Sampson made many converts at home and 
abroad. The foreign ones acknowledged their obligations. Tbe leading 
London physicians managed more skilfully ; ^hey came into his ideas, 
and bit by bit reversed their whole practice, and, twenty years alter 
Sampson, began to strengthen the invalid at once, instead of first pros- 
trating him, and so causing either long sickness or sudden death. But, 
with all this, they disowned their foreninner, and still called him a 
ouack while adopting his quackery. This dishonesty led them into 
mfficulties. To hide that their whole practice in medicine was reversed 
on better information, they went from shuffle to shuffle, till at last they 
reached this climax of fatuity and egotism— The tvpe of jubsasb is 

OHANaXD. 

Natura mutatur, non noB mutamur. 

O, mutable Nature and immutable doctors ! 

0, im.stable Omniscience, and infallible Nescience ! 

The fonner may err ; the latter never— in its own opinion. 

At this rate, draimng the weak of their life-blood was tlie right thing 
in Cervantes's day ; and, when he observed that it killed men like sheep, 
and said so under the head of Sangrado, he was confounding his own 
age with an age to come three hundred years later, in which coining age 
depletion wa.s goinfj to be wrong. 

Moliere— in lashing the whole scholastic system of lancet, purge, and 
blister as one of slaughter — committed the same error: mistrok his 
century for one to come. 

And Sampson, thirty years ago, sang the same tune, and mistook his 
inflammatory generation for the cool ^neration as yet unborn. In 
short, it is the characteristic of a certain blunder called genius to see 
things too far in advance. The surest way to avoid tliis is not to see 
them at all ; but go blindly by the cant of the hour. Bace mouton- 
niere, va! 

Sampson was indignant at finding that these gentry, after denouncing 
him for years as a quack, were pilfering his system, yet still reviline 
him. He went in a towering passion, and lashed them by tongue ana 
|)en : told them they were his subtwtors now as well as detractors. 
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ftsked l^em hxjfw it bif^tied that in countries where there is no Sump* 
son the type of disease remains unchanged, depleticm is the practice, 
and dea^ the result, as it was in every age? 

No naan, however stout, can help being deeply wounded when he secs 
ideas i^olen, yet their author end publisher disowned* Many men’s 
hearts have been bzokai by this : but I doubt whether they were really 
groat men. 

Don’t tell me Lilliput ever really kills Brobdignag, Except of course 
when Brobdignag takes medical advice of Lilliput. 

Dr. Sampson had three shields against subtraction, detraction, and 
all tlie wrongs inventors endure ; to wit, a choleric temper, a keen sense 
of humour, and a good wife. He storms fmd rages at his detracting 
pupils ; but ends with roars of laughter at their impudence. I am told 
he fitiU hopes to meet with justice some day, and to give justice a 
chflaice, he goes to bod at ten, for, says he, 

Jimiy us, jinny us, 

Take care of your carcase, 

and explains that no genius ever lived to ninety without being appre- 
ciated* 

If Ohatterton and Keats had attended to this they would have been 
all right. If James Watt had died at fifty he would liave been all 
wrong; for at fifty ho was a failure: so was tlie pointer Etty, th' 
Englwh Tisliin.” And then he accumulates examples. 

His last distich bearing on ILird Cash is worth recording. ''Miss 
Juleo,” said he, ‘^y’ are goen to maerry inf a strange family— 

Where th* ijjit puts the jinnyui 
In-til a madlius,” 

which, like most of the droll tilings this man said, was true : for Soft 
Tommy and Alfred were the two intellectual extremes of the whole 
tribe of Hardies. 

Mrs. Arohliold, disappointed both in love and revenge, I’eposed her 
understanding, and soothed her mind, with Frank Beverley and opium. 
This soon made the former deep in love with her, and his intellect grow 
by contact with hors. But one day news ctime from Australia that her 
husband was dead. Now, pe-rhaps I shall surprise the reader if I tell 
him that tJiis Edith Archbold began bei* wedded life a good, con- 
fiding, loving, faithful woman. Yet so it was : the unutterable black- 
guard she had man’ied, he it v/as who laboured to spoil her character, 
and succced(‘d at last, and drove lior, unwilling at first, to other men. 
The news ol' his death was like a shower-bath ; it roused her. She took 
counsel with herself, and hope revived in her strong head and miserable 
heart. She h>ld Frank, and watched him like a hawk. He instantly 
fell on his knees, and implored her to marry him directly. She gave 
hlTn her hand and turned away, and shed the most womanly tear that 
had blessed her for years. "I am not mad, you know,” said poor 
'F^rank ; "lam only a bit of a muff.” To make a long story short, she 
.'xerted all her intelligence, and with her help Frank took measures 
towards supersedjng his Comtrdssion of Lunacy. Now, in such a case, 
the Lord Chancellor always examines the patient in person. What was 
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1ih0<5(aijS0qtteiio6? Instead of the vicadous old Wolf, who bad been 
devouring him at third and fourth hand, Frank had two interviewB 
with the chancellor himself : a learned, grave, u^gbt gentleman, who 
questioned him kindly and shrewdly; and finding mm to be a young 
man of small intellectual grasp, but not the least idiotic or mad, super- 
seded bis commission in defiance of his ^eedy kinsfolk, and handed 
him his property. He married Edith Archoold, and she made him as 
happy as the day was long. For the first year or two she treated his 
adoration with good-natured contempt; but, as years rolled on, she 
became more loving, and ho more knowing. They are now a happy 
pair, and all between her first honest love, and this her lost, seems toiler 
a dream. 

So you see a female rake (San be ameliorated by a loving husband, as 
well as a male rake by a loving wife. 

It sounds absurd, and will offend my female readers and their nn- 
clu’istian prejudices, but that black-browed jade is like to bo one of the 
best wives and mothers in England. But then, mind you, she bad 
always— Brains, 

T do not exactly know why Horace puts togetiiei* those two epithets, 
'"just ” and tenacious of purpose.® rerhaps he had observed they go 
together. To be honest, 1 am not clear whether this is so on the grand 
scale. But certainly the two features did meet remarkably in one of 
iny characters— Alfred Hardie. The day the bank broke, he had said 
lie would pay the creditors, He now set to work to do it by degrees. 
He got the names and addresses, lived on half his income, and paid 
half away to those creditors : he even asked Julia to try and find Maxley 
out, and do soniotliiiig for him. “ But don’t let me see liim,® said lie, 
trembling, ** for I could not answer for myself.” Maxley was known to 
be cranky, but harmless, and w'andering about the country. Julia wrote 
‘ to Mr. Gre en alxmt him : 

Alfred s w as an uphill game ; but fortune favours the obstinate as 
w'cll as the bold. One day, about four years after his marriage with 
Juba, being in London, ho found a stately figure at the comer of a street, 
holding out his hand for alms, too (bgnified to ask it except by that 
mute and touching gesture. 

It was liis father. 

Th(3n, as truly noble natures must forgive the fallen, Alfred was 
touched to the heart, and thought of the days of his childhood, before 
temphitiou came. '' Father,” said he, "have you come to this?” 

, "Yes, AJfred,” said Bichaixl, composedly: "I undertook too many 
speculations, especially in lantl and houses ; they seemed profitable at 
first too ; but now 1 am entirely hampered : if you would but relieve 
me of them, and give me a guinea a week to live on, T would forgive all 
your disobedient conduct.” 

Alfred bit his bp, had a wrestle with the old Adam ; and said gently. 
Come home with me. Sir, 

He took him to Baikington, bag and baggage ; and his good Christian 
wife received the old man with delight; she bad prayed aay and night 
for ^his reconciliation. Finding his son so xvarm, and being himself as 
cool, Richard Hardie entrap {icd Alfred into on agreement, to board 
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lo^ him, and pay him a guinea every Saturday at noon ; in return £or 
this Alfred was to manage Richard’s property, and pocket the profits, if 
any. Alfred assented : the old man chuckled at hk son’s simplicity, 
smd made him sign a formal agreement to that effect 

This done he used to sit brooding and miserable nearly all the week tili 
guinea time came ; and then brightened up a bit. One day Alfred sent 
for an accountant to look after his fothcr’s papers, and see if matters were 
really desperate. 

The accountant was not long at work, and told Alfred the accounts 
were i)erfootly clear, and kept in the most admirable order. ** The cash 
balance is 60,000/./’ said he : and many of the rents are due. It is an 
agent you want, not an accountant” 

"'W nat are you piking al>out? a balance of 60,000/.?’* Alfred was 
stupified. 

The accountant however soon convinced him by the figures it was so. 

Alfred went with the gor^d news to his father. 

His father went into a passion. “ That is one side of the account, ye 
fool,” said he, think of the rates, the taxes, the outgoings. You want 
to go from your bargain, and turn me on the world ; but I have got you 
in black and white, tight, tiglit.” 

Then Alfred saw the truth, and wondered at his past obtuseness. 

His father was a monomaniac. 

He consulted Sampson, and Sampson told him to increase the old 
man’s comforts on the sly, and pay him Ids guinea a week. “ It’s all 
you can do for him.” 

Tlien Alfred employed an agent, and received a large income from his 
father’s land and houses, and another from his consols. The old gen* 
tleman had purchased westward of Hyde Park Stpiare, and hod l)Oi)ght 
with excellent jud^ent till his mind gave way. Alfred never spt-nt a 
fdrthii^ of it on himself: but he t<x>k some for his father’s creditors. 

All justice is good,” said he, '‘ even wild justice.” Some of these 
unhappy creditors he found in the workhouse ; the Misses Ininley that 
survived were there, alas!/ He paid them their four thousand pounds, 
and restored them to society. The name of Hardie began to rise again 
from the dust. 

Now, while Richard Hardie sat brooding and miserable, expecting 
utter ruin, aird only brightening up on guinea day, Julia had a protege 
with equally false views but more cheerful ones. It was an old man 
with a Rilv0: beard, and a machine with which he stamped leather into 
round pieces of silver, in his opim’oii. Notliing could have shaken that 
notion out his mind. Julia confirmed it. She let it l>e known that 
she would alvPl^ cash five pieces of round leather from Mr. Matthews’ 
mint per day, aijd"ten>^ Friday, when working men are iK)orest. 

She contrived witli dialx)lical, no, angelical cunning, to save tlie 
old man from ridipule, and to do his soul much good. All souls were 
dear to her. '^S^fiat was the consequence ? Ho went abont with his 
mint, and rebelled poor people, and gratified liis mania at the same 
time. His face began to l;)eam with benevolence and innocent solf-satis- 
^fiiction. On Richard Hardie’s all was cordage : and deep gloom sat on 
*41^ brow. 

Of th^ two men which was the man; ho who had notliing, yet 
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thongiit he possessed enough for himself and his neighbours : or he wtu 
rolled in wealth, but writhed under imaginary poverty? 

One reflection more. Do not look to see Providence dash the cup ot 
prosperity from every dishonest hand; or you will often be disap- 
pointed: yet this, if you look closer, you shaU often see; such a man 
holds the glittering cup tight, and nectar to the brim ; but into that cup 
a shadowy hand squeezes some subtle ingredient, which turns that necv 
tar to wormwood. 

Richard Hardie died, his end being hastened by fear of poverty 
coming like an armed ntan, and his guinea a week going. Matthews 
met with an accident, and, being impervious to pain, but subject to 
death, was laid beside his poor mistress in St. Anne’s churchyard4 
Julia bui’ied him, and had a headstone put to his grave ; and, when this 
was done, she tcK)k her husimnd to see it. On that stone was fresh 
caiwed the true name of the deceased, James Maxley. 

'"I have done what you told me,” said Julia, her sweet voice trem- 
bling a little. Even she did not quite know how her husband would 
take it, or boar it. 

I know lif' said Alfred, softly. ** I saw who your Matthews was ; 
but I could not speak of him, even to you.” lie looked at the grave in 
silence. 

Julia’s arms were round his neck in a moment, and her wet efieok 
consoling Ms. 

You have done right, my good Christian wife. T wish I was like 
you. My ]X)or little Jenny 1” 

Richard II ardie’s paper’s wore found in perfect order; and among them 
an old will leaving 14,000/. to Edward Dodd. 

On this Uung announced to Edward, he suggested that it was a fraud ; 
Alfred had been at him for a long time with offers of money, and failing 
there, and l)eing a fine imi>otuous follow, had lost his temper and forged 
a will, in his, Edward’s, favour. 

This sctindalous defence broke down. The document was induv- 
putable, and the magic sum was forced dowm Master Edward’s throat, 
nRly willy. Thus rose the Hard Cash a second time from tiie grave. 

All this enabled the tenacious Alfred to (‘arry out. a deeply-dierishcd 
design, liardic’s late bank had been made into a shop ; but it belonged 
to Mrs. Dodd ; he bought it of her, and set up the bank again, with 
Edward as managing partner. Tlii>s just suited Edward, who sadly 
wanted employirient. Hardie and Co. rose again, and soon wiped out 
the late disgraceful episode, and hooked on to the past centuries of 
Jionour and good credit. No creditor of Richard Hardie was left unpaid. 
Alfred in for politics; stood for Barkington, was defeated by 
seventeen : took it as a matter of course ; h)ld his friends he had never 
succeeded in anything at lust ; nor been l)caten in tlio end ; stood again, 
and became M.P. for llarkington, w^hence to dislodge him I pity any one 
w’ho tries- 

For a long time Mrs, Dodd w^as nervous, and used to wake with a 
start at night, and put out her hand to make sure David was not lost 
again. But this w ore off. 

For years the anniversary of that fatal day, when he was brought 
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home on Hie 8txetch6r« came bock to them all ae a day of gloom. But 
that wore off. 

Sometimes the happiness of her family seemed incredible to her, 
remembering what they had all gone thiough. At first, their troubles 
were too terrible and i*ecent to be discnssed. But even that wore off, 
and they could talk of it all; and things bitter at the time became 
pleasant to remember. 

One midsummer day they had all dined iogether rather early at 
Albion Villa, and sat on the lawn with Mrs. Dodd's boy and Julia's boy 
and girl playing al)Out these ladies' knees. Now after a little silence, 
Mrs. Dodd, who had l)een thinking quietly of many things, spoke to 
them all, and said : “ If my children and I had not been bosom-friends, 
we re\’er should have survived that terrible time wo have passed 
thi'ough, my dears. Make friends of your children, my cliiJd.” 

“ ib, ihat I will!” said Julia; and caught up the nearest brat and 
kissed it impetuously: for Wifehood and Maternity had not un-Julia'd 
her. 

''It wasn't only our being friends, mamma,” said Edward; ''it was 
our sticking together so.” 

In looking back on the stx^ry now ended, I incline to Mrs. Dodd's con- 
clusion. Almost my first word was tiiat she and her children were 
bosom-friends; and my last is to congratulate them that it was so. 
Think of their various trials and temptations, and imagine what would 
have become of them if family love and unity had not abounded. 'Their 
little house was built on the sure foundation of true family affection : 
and so tlie winds of adversity descended, and the floods came, and burst 
upon that house* but could not prevail against it; it was founded cn a 
rock- 


THE END. 


BSi-DBirsr, lairBW, & co., VBixrzBBs, T^iTsmiABB. 
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Small crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Astronomical Plates, 4s. 6d. 

Brewster’s (Sir D.) More Worlds than One, 

the Creed of the Philosopher and the Hope of the Christian. 

A HANDSOME GIFT-BOOK. -Small 410, cloth extra, bs. 

Brushwood. 

By T. Buchanan Read. Illustrated from Designs by Frederic k 
Dhj.man. 

(’rovii Bvo, cloth exti.'i, 6r. 

Buchanan.— Ballads of Life, Love & Humour. 

By Robp.RT Buchanan, Author of “ liod and the M.in," &c. 

THE STOTHARD BUNYAN.—Ctoynn 8vo, cloth extra, gilt. yr. W. 

Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Progress. 

Edited by Rev. T. Scott. With 17 beautiful Steel Plates by 
Stothard, engraved by Goodall ; and numerous Woodcuts. 

Demy 8vo, cloth extra, ^s. 6d. 

Burton’s Anatomy of Melancholy : 

A New Edition, complete, corrected and enriched by Translations of the 

Classical Extracts. _ 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, 71. 6d. 

Byron’s Letters and Journals. 

With Notices of his Life. By Thomas Moore. A Reprint of the 
Original Edition, newly revised, with Twelve full-page Plates, 
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Demy 8vo, cloth extis, i 4 r. 

CampbeU's (Sir O.) White and Black : 

Travd^ln the UnUed Stages. By Sir Gtorob 

Demy 8vo, doth extra, with llltistrations, yr. 6rf. 

Caravan Route (The) between Egypt and 

Syria. By His Imperial and Royal Highness the Archdukb Ludwig 
Salvator of Austria. With 23 full-page Illustrations by the Author. 

Post 8vo, doth extra, ir. 

Carlyle (Thomas) On the Choice of Books. 

With a lAfe of the Author by R, H. Shepherd. Entirely New and 
Revised Edition. 

Two VoJs., demy 8vo, doth extra, 

Cavalry Life; 

Or, Sketches and Stories in Barracks and Out. By J. S. Winter. 
Crown 8 VO, cloth extra, yj. 6^/. 

Century (A) of Dishonour : 

A Sketch of the United States Government's* Dealings with some o* 
the Indian Tribes, * 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with illustrations, yr. (ai. 

Chap-Books.— A History of the Chap-Books 

of the Eighteenth Century. By JOHN AsiJTON. With nearly 40c 
Illustrations, engraved in facsimile of the originals. \In the pres^, 

A few Large Paper copies will be carefully printed on hand-made 
paper, for which early apjdication shouid be made. 

Large .-ito, half-bound, profusely Illustrated, 28J. 

Chatto and Jackson.— A Treatise on Wood 

Engraving ; Historical and Practical, f^y Wii.liam Andrew Chatto 
and John Jacjcson. With an Additional Chapter by Henry G. 
Bohn ; and fine Illustrations. A reprint of the. last Revised Edition. 

Small 4to, cloth gilt, with Coloured Illustrations, lor. 6d, 

Chaucer for Children: 

A Golden Key, By Mrs. H. R. H A WEIS. With Eight Coloured 
Pictures and numerous Woodcuts by the Author. 

Demy 8vo, cloth limp, 2 j. 6d, 

Chaucer for Schools. 

By Mrs, Haweis, Author of “Chaucer for Children.*' 

Crown 8vo, cloth exua, gilt, js, 6d. 

Colman's Humorous Works : 

“ Broad Grins,” My Nightgown and Slippers,” and othear Humorout 
Works, Prose and Poetical, of George Colman. With Uie by G, 
B. Buckstone, and Frontispiece by Hogarth. 



6 
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Post 8vo. cloth limpt 2J. 6^. 

Convalescent Cookery: 

A Family Handbook. By Catherine Ryan. 

Full of sound sense and useful Ar«/j.”~SATt;RDAY Rbvikw. 

Conway (Moncure D.), Works by : 

Pemonology tod Bevil-Lora. By Moncurk D, Conway, 

M.A. Two Vols. , royal 8vo, with 65 Illustrations, s8r. 

A NeolElaoe of Stories. By Moncure D. Conway, M.A. 

Illustrated by W. J. Hbnnbssy. Square 8vo, cloth extra. 6r. 

The Wtoderlng Jew. By Moncurk D. Conway, M.A. Crown 

8vo, cloth extra, 6 s. 

Thomas Carlyle : Letters and Recollections, By Moncure 

D, CoKWAY. M.A. With Illu<(traOons. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6r. 
Two Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, 21J. 

Cook (Dutton).— Hours with the Players. 

By Dutton Cook. 

Afr. Dutton Cook has more dramatic lore than any living English inriter^ 
and ki\ style is always easyi a^>d pleasant. ... To all with any /eehftg for ike 
stage the b ook w ill Prove delightjul WCKi,D. 

Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2.r. 6 d. 

Cop3rright.— A Handbook of English and 

Forei^rn Copyright in Literary and Dramatic Works. By Sidney 
Jerrold, of the Middle 'Peniple, Esq , BAmster-at-I.aw'. 

“ TUI ike time arrives whtn copyright shall be so simple and so uniform that 
it can he generaliy understood and erjoy*d. sucfi a handbook os this xvtil prorie of 
great value. Ji is ( or* ect a' WtU as -onnse and gives ju^t the kind and quantity 
of injvrmaiion desired by prisons who a*e igno-iant oj the subject ^ and turn to it 
for ikf^naiion and guidance P * — Ai Hh,NA'UM, 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 71. 6a?. 

Cornwall.— Popular Romances of the West 

of England ; or. The Drolls, Traditions, and Superstitions of Old 
Cornwall. Collected and Edited by Robp:rt Hunt, F.R.S. New 
and Revised Edition, with Additions, and Two Steel-plate Illustrations 
George Crttikshank. 

Crown 8vo, cloin extra, gih, with 13 Portraits, yr. 

Creasy’s Memoirs of Eminent Etonians ; 

with Notices of the Early History of Fson College. By Sir Edward 
Creasy, Author of **The Fifteen Decisive Battie.s of the World.” 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Etched Frontispiece, yr. 6<f. 

Credulities, Past and Present. 

By William Jones. F.S.A., Author of Finger-l^ng Lore,*' &c. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6 j. 

Crimes and Punishments. 

Including a New Translation of Beccaria’s '' Dei Delitti e delle Pene." 
By James Anson Fasrek. 
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Crown 8vo, doth gilt, Two very thick Volumes, js. 6d^ eadu 

Crniksliaiik’s Comic Almanack. 

Complete in Two Series ; The First from 1835 to 1843 ; the Second 
from 1844 to 1833. A Gathering of the Best Humour of 
Thackeray, Hood, Mayhew, Albert Smith, A'Bsckbtt, 
Robert Brough, 8cc. With 2,000 Woodcuts and Steel Engravings 
by Cruikshank, HiNE, Lakdells, 


Two Vols., crown 8vOp cloth extra, with Illustrations, 24J. 

Crnikshank (The Life of George). 

In Two Epochs. By Blanchard Jerrold, Author of ** The Life 
of Napoleon III.," &c. With numerous Illustration's, and a List of 
his Works. { /n the press. 

Crown 3 vo, cloth extra, ys. 6 d. 

Cnssans.— Handbook of Heraldry ; 

with Instructions for Tracing Pedigrees and Deciphering Ancient 
&c. By John E. Cu.ssans, Entirely New and Revised Editjon. 
Illustrated with over 400 Plates and Woodcuts. the press. 

Two Vols., demy 4to, handsomely bound in hail -Ttiorocoo, gilt, profwsely 
Illustrated with Coloured and Plain Plates and Woodcuts, price *jSn 

Cyclopaedia of Costume ; 

or, A Dictionary of Dress— Regal, Ecclesiastical. Civil, and Military— 
from the Earliest Period in England to the reign of George the Thud.’ 
Including Notices of Contemporaneous Fashions on the Continent, 
and a General History of the Costumes of the Principal Countries of 
Europe. By J. R. PlanchS, Somerset Herald. 

The Volumes may also be had (each Complete in itself) at each } 

Vol. I. THE DICTIONARY. 

Vol. II. A GENERAL HISTORY OP COSTUME IN EUROPE. 

Also in »s Parts, at 51. each. Cases for binding, 55. each. 

**A comprehen^ve and highly valuable hook of reference, . . . W* have 

rarely failed to find in this book an account of an article of dress, •while in most 
of the entries curious and instructh’e details arc given, . , , Mr, Planchti 

enormous labour of loTfe, the frodnetion 0/ a text which, whether tn its dictionary 
form or in that of the * General History ^ is wit/un ilstnUnded scope tmmc'^'surably 
the best and richest work on Costume in English, . , . This hook is not only 

one of the most readable works of the kind, but inirirstcally attractwe ana 
Athkn^um. 

“ A most readable and interesting work — and it can scarcely be consulted in 
vain, whether the reader is in search for information as to military, court, 
ecclesiastical, legal, or professional costume, , , , All the ckromodithograpks, 

and most of the woodcut illustrations — the latter amounting to several thousands 
— are very elaborately executed ; and the work forms a livre de luxe which renders 
it equally suited to the library and the ladies* drawing-room .** — Timks. 

Entirely New Edition, crown 8vo, cloth extra, Illustrated, js, 6 d, 

Doran’s Memories of our Great Towns. 

With Anecdotic Gleanings concerning their Worthies and their 
Oddities. By Dr, John Doran, F.S.A, With nearly 50 Illustra- 
tions. I /// l/ie press 
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Two Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, aw, 

Dmry Lane, Old : 

Fifty Years' Recollections of Author, Actor, and Manager. By 
Edward Stirling. 


Demy 8vo. doth, i6j. 

'Dutt's India, Past and Present; 

with Minor Essays on Cognate Subjects. By Shosheb Chunder 
Dutt, R4i Bdhidoor. 


Crown 8vo, doth boards, 6s, per Volume. 

Early English Poets. 

EULited, with Introductions and Annotations, by Rev, A. B. Grosast. 


r Fletcher’s (Giles, B. D. ) Com- 
plete Poems: Christ's Victorie in 



Minor Poems. With MemorlaI‘In> 
troduction and Notes. OneVol. 


I 3. Herrick's (Robert) Hesperl- 

des, Noble Numbers, and Complete 
Collected Poems. With Memorial' 
Introduction and Notes, Steel Por* 
trait. Index of First Lines, and 
Glossarial Index, &c. Three Vols. 


2. DaTles’ (Sir -John) Complete ’ 

Poetical Works, including Ps^ms I. ; 
to L. in Verse, and other hitherto I 
Unpublished MSS.j for the first time 
OiUected and Edited. Memorial- , 
Introduction and Notes. Two Vols. ' 


Sidney’s (Sir PhlUp) Com- 
plete Poetical Works, including all 
those in "Arcadia." With Portrait, 
Memorial* Introduction, Essay on 
the Poetry of Sidney, and Notes. 
Three Vols. 


Crown 8ve, cloth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, 6s, 

Emannel On Diamonds and Precious 

Stones ; their History, Value, and Properties ; with Simple Tests for 
ascertaining their Reality. By Harry Emandel, F.R.G.S. With 
numerous Illustrations, Tinted and Plain. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, js, 6d, 

Englishman’s House, The; 

A Practical Guide to all interested in Selecting or Building a House, 
with full Estiinates of Cost, Quantities, &c. By C. J. Richardson. 
Third Edition. With nearly 600 Illustrations. 


Crown 8 VO, doth extra, with nearly 300 Illustrations, js. 6d, 

Evolution, Chapters on ; 

A Popular History of the Darwinian and Allied Theories of Develop- 
ment. By Andrew Wilson, Ph.D., F.R.S. Edin. &c. [In preparation. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 6s, 

Pairholt’s Tobacco : 

Its History and Assodations ; with an Account of the Plant and its 
Manufacture, and its Modes of Use m all Ages and Countries. By F. 
W. Fairholt, F.S.A. With Coloured Frontispiece and upwards of 
, 100 Illustrations by the Author. 
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Crown 8vo, cloth extra, •jt, 6d. 

Familiar Allasious : 

A Handbook of Miscellaneous Infonnation ; including the Names oi 
Celebrated Statues, Paintings, Palaces, Country Seats, Ruinsi 
Churches, Ships, Streets, Clubs, Natural Curiosities, and the like. 
By William A. Wheeler, Author of “ Noted Names of Fiction ; 
and Charles G. Wheeler. [/a the press. 


Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 41. 61/. 

Faraday’s Chemical History of a Candle. 


Lectures delivered to a Juvenile Audience. A New Edition* Edited 
by W. Crookes, F.CS, With numerous Illustrations. 


Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 41. 6^. 

'^Faraday’s Various Forces of Nature. 

New Edition. Edited byW. Crookes, F.C.S. Numerous Illustrations. 


Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with illustrations, yr. 6dC. 

Finger-Ring Lore: 

Historical, Legendary, and Anecdotal, By Wm. Jones, F.S.A. With 
Hundreds of Illustrations of Curious Rings of all Ages and Countries. 
^^Ofu of those gossiping books which are as /uU of amnsemmt at 0/ 

At HBN jEU M , 


Two Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, 21J. 

Fitzgerald.— Recreations of a Literary Man ; 

or, Does Wnling Pay ? With Recollections of some Literary Men, 
and a View of a Literary Man s Working Life. By Percy Fjtz- 
(iLRALiJ, \ fn preparation . 


Gardening Books: 

A ’Year’s Work in Garden and Greenhouse : Practical Advice 

to Amateur Gardeners as to the Management of the r lower, Kruit, and 
i’ramc Garden. By CKOKoa Gi-enny, I’ost 8vo, doth limp, 6d, 

Our Kitchen Garden : Tlie Plants we Grow, and How we 
Cook Them, By 'J‘om J^kih-ld, Authoi of “The Garden that Paid the 
Rent,” &c. Post 8vo, cloth limp, is, tui. 

Household Horticulture : A Gossip about P'lowers. By Tom 

and Janb Jekrold. Illnstjaled. Post 8vo, elotii limp, 

My Garden Wild, and What I Grew there. By P'rancis 

Cfokce IIeaih, Crown 8vo, cloth extra, sr. 

One Shilling Monthly. 

Gentleman’s Magazine (The) for 1882. 

The January Number of this Periodical contained the First Chapters 
of a New Serial Story, entitled “ Duat,” by Julian Hawthorne, 
Authoi of “Garth," &c. “Science Notes,” by W. Matiieu 
Williams, F.R.A.S., will also be continued monthly. 

*** Now ready, the Volume forJULY to December, i88i, cloth extra, 
price 8s, 6d.; and Cases for binding, price ^s. each. 
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THE RVSKIN 6^/^J/.— SqiUK Bvo, d. ex., 6/.6A;^t edges, js. 6d. 

German Popular Stories. 

Collected by the Brothers Grimm, and Translated by Edgar Tavlok. 
Edited with an Introduction by John Ruskin. With aa Illustrations 
after the inimit ab le designs of Geokgb Cruikshank. Both Series 
Complete. 

** The illustratums of thii velum* . . . are of quite siorHng and adnUrahU 

mri^ of a class precisely parallel in elevation to the character of the tales which 
they illustrate ; and the original etchings^ as / have before satd in the Appendix to 
my * Elements of Drawing^ were unrivalled in, masterfulness of touch since Rem- 
hrandi (in some qualities of delineation^ unrivalled erfen by him), , To make 
somewhat enlarged copies of them, looking at Hum through a magnifying glass, 
and never putting two lines where Crutkshank has put only one, would he an exer- 
cise in decision and severe drawing which would leave afterwards little to be learnt 
it tchoolsf*“^Extract from Introduction by John Ruskin. 


Square i6mo (Tauchnitz size), 

Golden Library, The : 

Ballad HlBtory of England. By * 

W. C. Bknnktt, I 

Bayard Taylor's BWeraionB of j 

the Echo Club. ' 

Byron's Bon Juan. , 

Emerson’s Letters and Social < 

Aims. I 

Godwin’s (WUUam) Lives of ! 

the Necromancers, 1 

Holmes’s Autocrat of the j 
Break/a<tt Table. With an Introduc- ’ 
tion by G. A. oala. I 

Holmes’s Professor at the | 

Breakfast Table, 

Hood’s ‘Whims and Oddities, j 

Complete. With all the original 11> 

lustrations. I 

^rvlng's (Washington) Tales of | 

a T raveller. ; 

Irving’s (Washington) Tales of I 

the Alhambra. ! 

Jesse’s (Edward) Scenes and ! 

Occupations of Country Life. 

Lamb’s Essays of Ella. Both ! 

Series Complete in One Vol. | 

Leigh Hunt’s Essays : A Tale 

for a Chimney Comer, and other I 
Pieces. Whth Portrait, and introduc- ! 
don by Edmund Ollier. 


doth extra, as. per volume. 


Mallory’s (Sir Thomas) Mort 

d' Arthur s The Stories of King Arthur 
and of the Knights of the Round 
Table. Edited by B. Montgomerie 
Ranking. 

Pascal’s Provincial Letters. A 

New Translation, with Historical In- 
troduction and Notes, by T. M*Crik, 
D.D. 

Pope's Poetical Works. Com- 

plete. 

Bochefoucauld’s Maxims and 

Moral Reflections, With Notes, and 
an Introductory Essay by Saint 
Bkuvb. 

St. Pierre’s Paul and Virginia, 

and The Indian Cottai^e. Edited, 
with Life, by the Rev. E. Clarkb. 

Shelley’s Early Poems, and 

Queen Mab, with Essay by LaiGH 

flUNT. 

Shelley’s Later Poems : Laon 

and Cylhna, Slc. 

Shelley’s Posthumous Poems, 

the Shelley Papers, &c. 

Shelley’s Prose Works, includ- 
ing A Refutation of Deism, Zastrosti, 
St. Irvyne, &c. 

White’s Natural History of Sel- 

born». Edited, with Additions, by 
Thomas Brown, F.L.S, 


Crown 8vo, cloth gilt and gilt edges, qs, 6d. 

Golden Treasury of Thonght, The: 

An ENCYCLOPi«.DiA OF QUOTATIONS from Writers of all Times and 
Countries. Selected and Edited by Theodore Taylor . 
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Post 8vo, doth limp. aj. 6d, 

Glexmy’s A Tear’s Work in Garden and 

Greenhouse : Practical Advice to Amateur Gardeners as to the Manage- 
ment of the Flower, Fruit, and Frame Garden. By Georgb Glenny. 
** A grgat deal of valuable information^ conveyed in very simple laeigttage* The 
esmaUwr need not vnsh for a better guidef * — Leeds Mercury. 

New and Cheaper Edition, demy 8vo. cloth extra, with Illustrations, ysM, 

Greeks and Romans, The Life of the, 

Described from Antique Monuments. By Ernst Guhl and W. 
Koner. Translated from the Third German Edition, and Edited by 
Dr. F. Hueffer. With 545 Illustrations. 

** Mui>t find a pl<u'r^ not only upon the scholar's shelves^ but in every well- 
ehosen library of art.*' — Daily News 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, 41. 6<f. 

Gnyot’s Earth and Man; 

or, Physical Geography in its Relation to the History of Manklno. 
With Additions by Professors Agassiz, Pierce, and Gray ; xa Maps 
and Engravings on Steel, some Coloured, and copious Index. 

Crown 8vo, u. . 

Hair (The): Its Treatment in Health, Weak- 

ness, and Disease. Translated from the German of Dr. PiNcus, 
of Berlin. ( In the press. 

Hake (Dr. Thomas Gordon), Poems by : 

Maiden Ecstasy. Small 4to, cloth extra, 8s, 

New Symbols. C^ow^l 8vo, cloth extra, 6s, 

Legends of the Morrow. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s, 

Two Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, 12 s, 

Half-Hours with Foreign Novelists. 

With Notices of their Lives and Writings. By Helen and Alice 
Zlmmern. a New Edition. 

Medium 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, yj. 6d, 

Hall’s(Mrs. S. C.) Sketches of Irish Character. 

With numerous Illustrations on Steel and Wood by Maclise, Gil- 
bert, Harvey, and G. Cruikshank. 

The Irish Sketches of this lady resemble Miss Miiford*s beautiful English 
sketches in ‘ Our Villaf^ef but they are far more vigorous and picturesque a km 
bright." — Bi.ackwood's Magayine. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, $s. 

Heath (P. G.)— My Garden Wild, 

And What 1 Grew there. By Francis George Heath, Author of 
“The Fern World," &c. 
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Haweis (Mrs.), Works by: 

The Art of Drees. By Mrs. H. R. Hawj6;is. Illustrated by the 

Author. Small 8vo, illustrated cover, zi. ; cloth limp, ix. td, 

**A wtU-considered attempt to apply canons op good taste to the costumes 

of ladies oj our time Mrs> HawHs writes frankly and to the 

^^ntf she does not mince snatters^ but boldly remonstrates with her own sex 
' on the follies they isululge in, ; . . . We may recommend the book to the 

ladies whom it concerns I*— 

The Art of Beauty. By Mrs. H. R. Hawkis. Square 8vo, 

cloth extra, gilt, gilt edges, with Coloured Frontispiece and nearly zoo 
Illustrations, lox. iid. 

The Art of Decoration. By Mrs. H. R. Haweis. Square 8 vo, 

handsomely bound and profusely Illustrated, lor. 6d. 

See also Chauckr, p , 5 &f this Catalogue , 


SPECIMENS OF MODERN POETS.— Cro^n 8vo, cloth extra, 6 j. 

Heptalogia (The) ; or, The Seven against Sense. 

A Cap with Seven Bells. 

^*The merits of the hook cannot he fairly estimated hy means of a/erv extracts : 
it should he read at length to he appreciated froherly, and, tn our opinion, its 
merits entitle it to be very widely read indeed ." — St. Jamrs‘s Gazette. 

Cr. 8vo, bound in parchment, 8s. ; Large- Paper copies (only 50 printed), 15J. 

Herbert. — The Poems of Lord Herbert of 

Cherbury. Edited, with an Introduction, by J. Churton Collins. 
Complete in Four Vols., demy 8vo, cloth extra, X2J. each. 

History of Our Own Times, from the Accession 

of Queen Victoria to the General Election of 1880. By JuSTiN 
McCarthy, M.P. 

**Criti('ism is disarmed before a composition which provokes Utile hut approval. 
This is u really good book on a really interesting subject ^ and words piled on words 
could say no mots for Saturday Review, 

.lew Work by the Author of '‘A I//STOR V of OUR O WN TIMES." 
Four Vols. d*ray 8vo, cloth extia, i 2J. each. 

History of the Four Georges. 

By Justin McCarthy, M.P. \In preparation . 

Crown 8vo, cloth limp, with Illustrations, 2 j. 6<f. 

Holmes’s The Science of Voice Production 

and Voice Preservation : A Popular Manual for the Use of Speakers 
and Singers. By Gordon Holmes, L.R.C.P.E. 


Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt. yj. 6^. 

Hood’s (Thomas) Choice Works, 

In Prose and Verse. Including the Cream of the Comic Annuals. 
With Life of the Author, Portrait, and Two Hundred Illustrations. 
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Square crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, $s. 

Hood’s (Tom) From Nowhere to the North 

Pole : A Noah’s Arkasological Narrative. With 25 Illustrations bf 
W. Brunton and E. C. Barnes. 

** The amusing^ Utterpress is profusely inierspersid with iki tingling rhyme » 
which children love and learn so easily, Afessrs, Brunton and Barnes do fu I 
justice to the vori tor's meaningy and a pleasanter result of the karmonwns fi* 
operation of author and artist could not be desired** — Timbs. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 7J. 6</. 

Hook’s (Theodore) Choice Humorous Works, 

including his Ludicrous Adventures, Bons-mots, Puns, and Hoaxes; 
With a new Life of the Author, Portraits, Facsimiles, and Illustrations. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, ^5, 

Horne’s Orion : 

An Epic Poem in Three Books. By Richard Hengist Hornh. 
With a brief Commentary by the Author. With Photographic Portrait 
from a Medallion by Summers. Tenth Edition. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, yi. 6-tf. 

Howell’s Conflicts of Capital and Labour 

Historically and Economically considered. Being a History and 
Review of the Trade Unions of Great Bnt iin, showing their (M»n, 
Progress, Constitution, and Objects, in their Political, Social, &o- 
nomical, and Industrial Aspects. By George Howell. 

“ This book is an attempt t and on the -ivkole a successful attempt^ io Place the 
u>oy A of trade unions in the past, and their objects in the future, fairly before ike 
public from the working man’s point of view." k\.i. Ma.ll Gazette. 

Dcrav 8vo, cloth extra, 12 j. 6<f. 

Hueffer’s The Troubadours: 

A History of Provencal Life and Literature in the Middle Ages. Py 
Francis Hueffer. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6 s. 

Janvier —Practical Keramics for Students. 

By Catherine A. Janvier. 

*’ IVill be found a useful hanihojk by those who ivisk io f*y the ntanufatiure 
or decoration of pottery, and may be studied by all who desire to know iometking 
Iff the art ** —Mofi’^lNd PoHT. 

A New Edition, Revised and partly Ke-written, with several 
Chapters and Illustrations, crown 8vo, cloth extra, yj. 6d, 

Jennings’ The Rosicrucians : 

Their Rites and Mysteries. With Chapters on the Ancient Fire and 
Serpent Worshippers. By Hargrave Jennings. With Five full- 
page Phites and upwards of qoo Illustrations. 

Two Vols. 8vo, with 5a Illustrations and Maps, cloth extra, gilt, 14J. 

Josephus, The Complete Works of. 

Translated by Whiston. Containing both " The Antiquities of the 
Jews ” and “ The Wars of the Jews." 
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BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 


Jerrold (Tom), Works by: 

Household Hortloulture : A Gossip about Flowers. By Tom 

and Janb Jerrold. Illustrated. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 

Our Kitchen Gsurden ; The Plants we Grow, and How we Cook 
Them. By Tom Jerrold, Author of **The Garden that Paid the Rent,’* 
&C. Post 8vo, cloth limp, ar. 

” Th4 comi>inaiion of hints on cookery with g^ardenhtg has been veiy cleverfy 
mrried out, and ike result ts an interesting and highly instructive little work. 
Mr* yerrold is correct in saying that English people do not make half the use of 
vegetables they might ; and by snowing hotn easily they can be ^oTvn, and so obtained 
fresh, he is doing a great deal to make them more popular P — Daily Chronicle. 

Small 8vo, cloth, full gilt, gilt edges, with Illustrations. 6 j. 

Kavanaghs’ Pearl Fountain, 

And other Fairy Stories. By Bridget and Julia Kavanagr. With 
Thirty Illustrations by J. Movr Smith. 

•• Genuine ne^v fairy stories of the old type, some of them as delightful as the 
best of Grimm* s ‘ German Popular Stories,* .... For the most part the 
tiories are downright, thorough-going fairy stories of the mott admirable kind, 
• • . Mr, Moyr Smiths illustrations, too, are admirable ** — Spectator. 

Square 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 6 j. 

Knight (The) and the Dwarf. 

By Charles Mill's. With numerous Illustrations by Thomas 
Lindsay. 

Crown 8vo, illustrated boards, with numerous Plates, cj. 6d, 

Lace (Old Point), and How to Copy and 

Imitate it. By Daisy Waterhouse Hawkins. With 17 Illustra- 
tions by the Author. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, gilt, with Portraits, 7 s. 6rf, 

Lamb’s Complete Works, 

In P'rose and Verse, repnnted from the Original Editions, with many 
Pieces hitherto unpublished. Edited, with Notes and lufroduction. 
by R. H. Shepherd. With Two P*ortraits and Facsimile of a Page 
of the Essay on Roast Pig.’* 

**A compute edition of Lamb's xvritings, in prose and verse, has long been 
wanted, and is now supplied. 1 he editor appears to have taken great pains 
to bring togetlur Lamb's scattered contributions, a>,d hts collection contarns a 
number of pieces which are noxv reproduced for the fit A time since their original 
appearance tn various old penodiC’^is .*' — Satorpav Review. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with numerous Illustrations, zoj. f>d. 

Lamb (Mary and Charles) : 

Their Poems, Letters, and Remains. With Reminiscences and Notes 
by W. Carew Hazlitt. With Hancock’s Portrait of the Essayist, 
Facsimiles of the Title-pages of the rare First Editions of Lamb’s and 
Coleridge's Works, aud numerous Illustrations. 

•• Very many passages will delight those fond of literary triplet ; hardly ae^ 
portion will fail in interest for lovers of Charles Lamb and his sister,** ~~%TAXkisKBJ>, 
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Small 8vo, doth extra, 5;. 

Lamb’s Poetry for Children, and Prince 

Dorns. Carefully Reprinted from unique copies. 

“ Tks quaint and deUgktful Utile heek^ ever the recovery of which all the heart 
of his lovers are yet warm with rejoicing** — A. C. Swinbuknb. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, 6s. 

Lares and Penates; 

Or, The Background of Life. By Florence Caddy. 

** The whole book is well worth readings for it is full of practical suggestions, 

, iVe hope nobody will be deterred from taking up a book which teaches a 
deal about sweeUning poor lives as well as giving grace to wealthy ones *' — 
Craphu 

Crown 8vo, cloth, full gilt, 6 j. 

Leigh’s A Town Garland. 

By Henry S. Leigh, Author of “Carols of Cockayne.*' 

**If Mr. Leigh* s verse survive to a future generation —and the*’e is no reason 
why that honour should not be accorded productions so delicate ^ so finished, and io 
full of humour— thetr author wilt fiiohcUfly be remembered as the Poet of the 
Athknaujm. 

Second Edition. — Crown 8vo. doth ex^ra, with Illustrations, 6sp 

Leisure-Time Studies, chiefly Biological. 

By Andrew Wilson, F.R.S E., Lecturer on Zoology and Compara- 
tive Anatomy in the Edinburgh Medical School. 

“/< is well when wt can take up ike xvorh of a really qualified investigator, 
who in tlu tntefvals of his more serious projesuonal labours sets himself to impart 
knowledge in sudt a simple and elementary form as may attract and instruct, 
with n-o danger of misleading the tyro in natural science. Such a work is 
Utile volume^ made up of essays and addresses written and delivered by l)r 
Andrew IVilson, Iciturer and examinerin science at Edinburgh and Glasgow ^ at 
leisure interval;, in a busy professional life. . , . Dr. H'ilsons pa^es teem 7td( h 

matter stimulating to a healthy love ^science and a revere'uce for the truths 
of Satukuav Rbvihw. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 7,1. 6d, 

Life in London; 

or, The His-tory of Jerry Hawthorn and Corinthian Tom. With the 
whole of Cruieshane’s Illustrations, in C'uiours, after the Originals 

Crown 8 VO, doth extret, 6r. 

Lights on the Way : 

Some Tales within a Tale. By the latej. H. Alexander, B.A. 
Edited, with an Explanatory Note, by K. A. Page, Author of 
“ Tboreau : A Study.'* 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, yj. 6d, 

Lon g fellow’s Complete Prose Works. 

Including “Outre Mer," “Hyperion,” ” Kavanagh,” “The Poets 
and Poetry of Europe,” and “Driftwood.” With Portrait and Illus- 
trations by Valentine Bromley. 
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Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, 7J. 

Longfellow’s Poetical Works. 

Carnally Reprinted from the Original Editions. With numeroua 
fine Illustrations on Steel and Wood. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, 5J. 

Lunatic Asylum, My Experiences in a. 

By a Sane Patient. 

** Th^ stofy is clever and interesting^ sad heyond measure though the suhf’ect 
he. There is no personal bitterness^ and no violence or anger. Whatever may 
have been the evidence Jor our author^ s madness when he was consigned to an 
asrlum, nothing can be clearer than his sanity when he wrote this book ; it is 
brighd^ calm^ and to the /««^.**--Spectator, 

Deray 8vo, with Fourteen full-page Plates, cloth boards, i8j. 

Lusiad (The) of Camoens. 

Translated into English Spenserian verse by Robert Ffrench Duff, 
Knight Commander of the Portuguese Royal Order of Christ. 


Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7 » . 6(/. 

Maclise Gallery (The) of Illustrious Literary 

(’haracters’ 84 fine Portraits, with Descriptive Text, Anrcdolal and 
Biographital. Ry William Rates. B.A [In / reparation. 

Handsoinely printed in facsimile, price 5J, 

Magna Charta. 

An exact Facsimile of the Original Document in the British Museuni, 
printed on fine plate paper, neaily 3 feet long by 3 feet wide, with lljio 
Arms and Seals erabl^oned in Gold and Colours. 

Mallock’s (W. H.) Works : 

Is Life Worth Living P By William IIurrell Mallock. 

New Edition, crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6 jf. 

*• This deeply interesting volume It is the most ponverful vin- 

dication of religion, both natural and reveahd, that has appeared sint-e Bishop 
Butler wrote, and is much more useful than either the Analogy or the <Ser~ 
mans p/ that great divine, as a rejutation of the Jciuhar form assumed by 
the infidelity of the present day. . . . . De ply phiiosopkical as the book 

is, there is not a heavy page in it. The ivnier is * possessed,' sc to speak, 
with his great subject, has sounded its depths, surveyed it in all its extent, 
and brought to bear on it all the resounes of a vivid, rich, and impassionea 
style, as well as an adequate acquaint' ince with the science, the philosophy, 
the literature of the efay."— I rish L'ailv News. 

The New Republic ; or. Culture, Faith, and Philosophy in an 
English Country House, By W. H. Mallock. PobtBvo, clotli limp, 2 s. 6d, 

The New Paul and Virginia ; or, Positivism on an Island. By 

W. H, Malx.ock. I'ost 8vo, cloth hmp, 2 s. 6d. 

Poems. By W. H. Mallock. Small 4to, bound in parchment, 8 j. 
A Romance of the Nineteenth Century. By W. H. Mallock. 

Second Edition, wuh a Preface. Two Vols., crown 8vo, 21*. 
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Macquoid (Mrs.)| Works by: 

In the Ardennes. By Katharine S. Macquoid. With 

so fine Illustrations by Thomas R. Macquoid. Uniform with Pictures 
and Legends." Square 8vo, cloth extra* lor. 61, 

“ TAis is another of Mrs. Macquoid* s pleasant books o/treeoeltfuUofuse^i 
information, of picturesque descriptions of scenery, and of quaint traditums 
respecting the various monuments and ruins which she encounters in her 
tour. To such of our readers as are already thinking about the yearns 

holiday^ we strongly recommend the perusal of Mrs. MacquotcTs experiences. 
The book is well illustrated by Mr, Thomas K, Marquoiai*'—GRAVHic, 

Piotures and Legends from Normandy and Brittany. By 
Katharink S. Macquoid. With numerous Illustrations by Thomas R. 
Macquoid. Square 8vo, cloth gilt* lor. 6d, 

Through Normandy. By Katharine S. Macquoid. With 
90 Illustrations by T. R. Macquoid. Square 8vo, cloth extra* 7s. 6d. 

* ' One of the few books which can be read as a piece of literature, whilst at 
the same time handy in the knapsack .** — British Quarterly Review. 

Through Brittany. By Katharine S. Macquoid. With 
numerous Illustrations by T. R. Macquoid. Sq* 8vo, cloth extra, ^s. 6d. 

** The pleasant companionship which Mrs. Macquoid offers, while wander- 
ing from one point of interest to another, seems to throw a renewed charm 
around each oft-depicted scene ,*' — Mornino Post. ^ 


Mark Twain’s Works: 

The Choice Works of Mark Twain. Revised and Corrected 
throughout by the Author. With l.ife. Portrait* and numerous Illustra- 
tions. Crown Svo* cloth extra, qs. 6d, 

The Adventures of Tom Sawyer. By Mark Twain, With 

100 Illustrations. Small Svo, cloth extra, qs. 6d. Cheap Edition, illustrated 
boards, 21. 

A Pleasure Trip on the Continent of Europe ; The Innooents 

Abroad, and The New Pilgrim’s Progress, By Mark: Twain. Post Bvo, 
tlliisti.ited boards, as. 

An Idle Exoursion* and other Sketches. By Mark Twain, 

Post Svo, illustrated boards, 2 ;. 

The Prince and the Pauper. By Mark Twain. W'lth nearly 

joo Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 7^, Cnifonu with A Trains 
Abroad.” 

The Innocents Abroad ; nr, The New Pilfjrim’s Trogiej^s ; 

Ib.’inp some Arxount of the Steamship *' Qimkcr City’.s ” IMeasure EACiirsion 
to Europe and the Holy L.ind, wath descriptions of Countries, N-iUons, 
Incidents, and Adventures, as they appeared to the Author With 234 
llliistraiions. By Mark. Twain. Crown Svo, cloth extra, fs. 6d. Unifonn 
with ‘‘A Traini> Abroad.” 

A Tramp Abroad. By Mark Twain. With 314 Illustrations. 

t’rown Svo, cloth extra* qs. td. 

” The fun and tenderness of the conception, of which no living man but 
Mark Twain is capable, its grace and fantasy and slyness, the wonderful 
feeling for animals that is manifest in every line, make of all this episode of 
Jtm Baker and his jays a piece of work that is not only delightful as mere 
reading, but also of a kigh degree of merit as literature. , . . The bookie 
full of good things, and contains passages and episodes that are equal to the 
funniesi of those that have gone before, 



r8 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 


Post 8vo, cloth limp, 

Mayfiur Library, The 

The New Republic. By W. H. 

Mallock. 

The New Paul and Virgliiia. 

By W. H. Mallock. , 

The True History of Joshua 

Davidson. By £. Lvnn Linton. 

OldStorlesRe-told. r , Walter 

Thornbuby. 

Thoreau : His Life^d Aims. 

By H, A. Pack. 

Ry Stream and Sea. By Wil- 

liam Senior. 

J d'Esprit Edited by Henry 
S. Leigh. 

Puniana, By the Hon. Hugh 

Rowley. 

More Puniana. By the Hon. 

Hugh Rowley, 

Puoh on Pegasus. By H. 

Cholmondeley-Pennell. 

The Speeches of Charles 

Dickens. 

Muses of Mayfair. Edited by 
H. Cholmondeley-Pennell. 
Gastronomy as a Fine Art. By 
Brillat-Savarin. 

The Philosophy of Hand- 

writing. By Don Felix dk Sala- 

MANCA- 

Curiositles of Criticism. By 

Henry J. Jennings. 

Literary Frivolities, Fancies, 

Follies, Frolics. By W. T. Dobson. 

r ?otical Ingenuities andEccen- 

tncities. Selected and Edited by 
W. T. Dobson. 

Pencil and Palette. By Robert 

Kempt. 

Latter-Day Lyrics. Edited by 

W, Davenport Adams. 

*** Other Volumes 


af. 6d, per volume. 


Original Plays by W. S. Gil- 
bert. First Series. Containing: 
The Wicked World — Pygmalion and 
Galatea — Chari ty — The Princess — 
The Palace of Truth — Trial by Jury, 

Original Plays by W. S. Gil- 
bert. Second Series. Conuining: 
Broken H carts — Engaged — Sweet- 
hearLs — Dan’l Driicc — Gretchen — 
Tom Cobb — The Sorcerer — H.M.S. 
Pinafore — The Pirates of Penzance. 

Oarols of Oookayne. By Hbnry 

S. Leigh. 

The Book of Clerical Anec- 

dotes. By Jacob Larwood. 

The Agony Column of “ The 

Times/* from iSoo to 1870. Edited, 
with an Introduction, by Alice Clay. 

The Cupboard Papers. By 

Fin-Bec. 

Pastimes and Players. By 

Robert Macgrecor. 

Balsiac’s “Oom^die Humaine ” 

and its Author, With Tratihl.itions 
by H. II. Walkkk. 

Melancholy Anatomised : A 

Popular Abridgment of “ Burton’s 
Anatomy of Melancholy.” 

Quips and Quiddities. Selected 

by W. Davenport Adams. 

Leaves from a Naturalist’s 

Note-Book. By Andklw W.l.son, 
F.R.S.E. 

The Autocrat of the Break- 

fa^t-Table. By Oliver Wfndfll 
Holmps, lllusiraled by J. Gordon 
Thomson. 

Forensic Anecdotes; or, Hu- 
mour and Curiosities of the Law and 
the Men of Law. By Ja(.ub Lar 
Wood. 

a*'s in prtparation* 


Small 8vo, cloth limp, with Illustrations, ar. 6d, 

Miller’s Physiology for the Younjg; 

Or, The House of Life: Human Physiology, with its Applications to 
the Preservation of Health. For use in Classes and Popular Reading. 
With numerous Illustrations. By Mrs. F. Fenwick Miller. 

An admirable introduction to a suhpect which all who value health and enjoy 
life should have at their Angers* endtJ* — Echo. 
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MUton (J. L.), Works by: 

Tho Hygiene of the Skin. A Concise Set of Rules for the 

ManageiBcnt of the Skin ; with Directions for Diet, Wines, Soaps, Baths, 
&c. By J. L. Milton, Senior Surgeon to St. John^s Hospital. Small 
8vo, xj. ; cloth extra, xr. td» 

The Bath in Diseases of the Skin. Small 8vo, i/,; cloth extra, 

XX. 6d, 

Square 8vo, cloth extra, with numerous Illustrations, 7 s, 6 d. 

North Italian Folk. 

By Mrs. Comyns Carr. Illustrated by RA^ olph Caldecott. 

** A delightful hook, of a kind which is far too rare, ' anyone wants to really 
kn ow the North Italian folk, we can honestly advise him to omit the journey, and 
read Mrs> Carr*s Pages instead* . . Description with Mrs* Carr is a real gift* . 
It is rarely that a hook ts so happily Contbmpobasv Hbvzbw. 


New Novels; 

IN MAR^MMA. 

By OuiDA. 3 vols., crown 8vo. ^Shortly. 

GOD AND THE MAN. 

By Robert Buchanan, Author of •‘The Shadow of the Sword,** &c, 
3 vols , crown 8vo. With ji Illustrations by Freji. Barnard. 

THE COMET OF A SEASON. 

By Justin McCarthy, M.P., Authoz of “Miss Misanibrope/* 3 vols., 
crown 8 VO. 

JOSEPH’S COAT. 

By David Chkistik Murray, Author of “A l,ire*s Atonement,” &c. 
With 12 lllusirdLions by Fred. Barnard. 

A HEART’S PROBLEM. 

By Charlks GinnoN, Author of ** Robin Gray,*’ &c. a vols. crown 8vo. 

THE BRIDE’S PASS. 

By Sarah Tvti tcr, 2 vols., crown 8vo. 

PRINCE SARONI’S WIFE, and other Stories. 

By JiJLiAN Hawtjiornk. 3 voK., crown 8vo. 1 Shortly. 

SOMETHING IN THE CITY. 

By GitoROK Augustus Sala. 3 voK. crown 8vo. \ln preparation. 

THE MARTYRDOM OF MADELINE. 

By Rouhkt Bu«.ii*.nan. j Vvds , crown 8vo. \Shortly* 


Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Vignette Portraits, price 6r. per Vol. 


Old Dramatists, The: 

Ben Jonaon’s Works. ! 

With N otes, Critical and E^lanatory, ' 
and a Biographical Memoir by Wil- 
liam Gifford. Edited by Colonol 
Cunningham. Three Vols. 

Chapman’s Works. 

Now First Collected. Complete in 
Three Vols. Vol. I. contains the Plays 
complete, including the doubtful onesf 
Vol- II. the Poems and Minor Trans- 
lations, with an Introductory Essay 


by Algernon Charles Swinburnk. 
Vol. 111. the Translations of the Iliad 
and Odyssey. 

Marlowe’s Works. 

Including his Translations. Edited, 
with Notes and Introduction, by CoL 
Cunningham. One Vol. 
Massinger’s Plays. 

From the Text of William Giffosxx. 
With the addition of the Tragedy of 
Believe as you List.” Edited by 
Col, Cunningham. One VoL 
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O’Shaughnessy (Arthur) Works by: 

Songs of a Worker. By Arthur O’Shaughnessy. Fcap. 

8vo, cloth extra, 7f. 6rf. 

Music and Moonlight. By Arthur O’Shaughnessy. Fcap. 

8vo, cloth extra, yx. 6d. 

Lays of France. By Arthur O’Shaughnessy. Crown 8vo, 

cloth extra, lox. td* 

Crown 8vo, red cloth extra, 51. each. 

Onida’s Novels.— Library Edition. 

Held In Bondage. By Ouida. Pagoarel. By Quid a. 

Strathmore. By Ouida. Two Wooden Shoes. By Ouida. 

Ohandos. By Ouida. Signa. By Ouida. 

Under Two Flags. By Ouida. In a Winter City, By Ouida. 

l ialla. By Ouida. Ariadne. By Ouida. 

OeoU Oastlemaine. By Ouida. Friendship. By Ouida . 

Trlootrin. By Ouida. i Moths. By Ouida. 

Puck. By Ouida. } Pipistrello. By Ouida. 

Folle Fgrlne. By Ouida. j A Village Commune. By Ouida. 

Dog of Flanders. By Ouida. i 

Also a Cheap Edition of all but the last, post 8vo, illustrated 
boards, ax. each. 

Post 8vo, cloth limp, u. 

Parliamentary Procedure, A Popular Hand- 

book of. By Henry W. Lucy. 

Large 410, cloth extra, gilt, beautifully Illustrated, 31J. ^d. 

Pastoral Days ; 

Or, Memories of a New England Year. By W. Hamilton Gibbon. 
With 76 Illustrations in the highest style of Wood Engraving. 

*' 7 he volume contains a ^rose poem^ with illusiratiofts in the shape of wood 
rnt>ravings more beautiful tfuin it can well enter into the hearts of moU men to 
conceive.*^ — Scot.‘,man . 

(.’rowii 5 ivo, cloth extra, 6s. 

Payn.— Some Private Views. 

Being Essays contributed to The Nivefeenth Century and to The 
'Times, By James Payn Author of '* High Spirits," “ By Proxy, “ 
“ Lost Sir Massingb^rd," &c. 

Two Vols. 8vo, cloth extra, with Portraits, ioj. (id, 

Plutarch’s Lives of Illustrious Men. 

Translated fiom the Greek, with Notes, Critical and Historical, and a 
Life of Plutarch, by John and William Langhorne, 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Portrait and Illustrations, yr. 6^. 

Poe’s Choice Prose and Poetical Works. 

With Baudelaire's ** Essay.” 
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Library Editions, many Illustrated, crown 8 vo, cloth extra, 3 ^. 6d, each. 

Piccadilly Novels, The. 


vntittiar fitariti iv t|ie SiutQonl. 


Maid, Wife, or Widow? By 
Mrs. Alexander. 

Ready-Money Mortiboy. By 

W. Mksant and James Rick. 

My Little Girl. By W. Besant 
and James Rile. 

The Case of Mr. Luoraft. By 
W. Besant and James Rice. 

This Son of Vulcan. By W. 

Besant and James Rick. 

With Harp and Grown. By W. 

Besant and James Rick. 

The Golden Butterfly. By W. 

Bksant and James Rice. 

By Celia’s Arbour. By W. 

Bksant and James Rice. 

The Monks of Thelema. By 

W . Besant and James Rick. 

'Twaa in Trafalgar’s Bay. By 
W, Besant and Jambs Rice. 

The Seamy Side. By Walter 
Bksant and James Rice. 

The Chaplain of the Fleet. Ijy , 

Wai.iek Besam and Jamks R;i f 

The Ten Years’ Tenant. By | 

Waiter B fs a n r n ’ad J am es K ick. i 

A Child of Nature. By KoiiEirr ' 

BrcIIANAN, ' 

Antonina, By Wilkie Collins. | 
Basil. By Wilkie Collins. 1 
Hide and Seek. By Wilkie , 

C<'Ll INS. 

The Dead Secret W. Collins. 
Queen of Hearts. W. Collins. 
My Miscellanies. W. Collins. 
The Woman in White. By 
Wilkie Collins 

The Moonstone. W, Collins. 
Man and Wife. W. Collins. 
Poor Miss Pinch. W. Collins. 
Mias or Mrs. P By W. Collins. 
The New Magdalen. By Wilkie 
Collins. 

The Frozen Deep. W. Collins. 
The Law and the Lady. By 

Wilkie Collins, 

The Two Destinies, By Wilkie 
Collins. 


The Haunted Hotel. ByWiLKiE 

Collins. 

The Fallen Leaves. By Wilkie 

Collins. 

Jezebel's Daughter. W. Collinf. 
The Black Robe. By Wilkie 

Col I INS, 

Deceivers Ever. By Mrs. H, 

Lovett Cameron. 

Juliet’s Guardian. By Mrs. H. 

Lovktt Camkkon. 

Felicia. M. Betham -Edwards. 
Archie Lovell. ByMrs. 

EltWAKUKS. 

Olympia. By R, E. Francillon. 
Queen Cophetua. By R. K. 

I’KANCIilON. • 

The Oapol Girls. By Ldwakd 

C>A RjRHTTT 

Robin Gray. Charles Gie bo ? * 
For Lack of Gold. By Charles 

Cjubon. 

In Love and War. By Charles 

Gibbon. 

What will the World Say P By 

Charles Gibbon. 

For the King. Charles (Bbbon. 
In Honour Bound. By Charles 
Gibbon. 

Queen of the Meadow. By 

Charles Gibbon, 

In Pastures Green. By Charles 

Gibbon. 

Under the Greenwood Tree. 

By Thomas Hardy. 

Garth. By J ulian Hawthorne. 
EUice Quentin. By Julian 

Hawthorne. 

Sebastian Strome. By Julian 
Hawthorne. 

Thomicroft’s Model. By Mrr. 
Alfrld Hunt. 

The Leaden Casket. By Mis. 

Alfred Hunt. 

Fated to be Free. By Jean 

Ingelow. 

Confidence. Henry James, Jun. 
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Piccadilly Novels — continued. 


The Queen of Oonnaught. By 
Harribtt Jay. 

The Dark Colleen. By H. Jay, 
Number Seventeen. By Henry 

Kingsley. 

Oakshott Castle. H. Kingsley. 
Patricia KembalL By E. Lynn 
Linton. 

The Atonement of Learn Dun- 

das. By £. Lynn Linton. 

The World WeU Lost By E. 

Lynn Linton. 

Cnder which LordP By E. 
Lynn Linton. 

With a Silken Thread. By £. 

Lynn Linton. 

The Rebel of the Family. By 

E. Lynn Linton. 

“My Love!*’ By E. Lynn 
Linton. 

The Waterdale Neighbours. 

By Justin McCarthy. 

My Enemy's Daughter. By 

Justin McCarthy. 

Linley Rochlord. By Justin 

A IIV 

A Fair Saxon, J. McCarthy. 
Dear Lady Disdain. By Justin 
McCarthy. 

Miss Misanthrope. By Justin 
McCarthy. 

Donna Quixote. J- McCarthy. 
Quaker Cousins. By Agnes 

Macdonell. 

Lost Rose. By Katharine S. 

Macquoid. 

The Evil Eye, By Katharine 

S. Macquou). 

Open! Sesame! By Florence 
Marryat. 

Written in Fire. F. IMarryat. 
Touch and Go. By Jean Mid- 
dlrmass. 

A Life’s Atonement. By D. 
Chkistik Murray. 

Whiteladies. Mrs. Oliphant. 


: Lost Sir Massingberd. By James 
I Payn. 

I The Best of Husbands. By 

j James Payn. 

i Fallen Fortunes. James Payn, 

! Halves. By James Payn. 

Walter's Word. James Payn. 

; What He Cost Her. By James 

Payn. 

Less Black than we’re Painted. 

By James Payn. 

; By Proxy. By James Payn. 
i Under One Boot James Payn. 

, High Spirits. By James Payn. 

From Exile. By James Payn. 

- Carlyon’s Year. By Jami.s 
Payn. 

A Confidential Agent. By 
Jambs Payn. 

j Put Yourself in his Place. By 

i GHARLKH RbADE. 

I Her Mother’s Darling. By Mrs. 
! J. U. RiunuLL. 

' Bound to the Wheel. By John 

hAUNUBRS. 

i Guy Waterman. J. Sau.vders 
I One Against the World. By 

John Saunders. 

: The Lion in the Path. By 

I John Saunders. 

The Two Dreamers. By T'-jiln 

i Savnokrs. 

Proud Maisie. By Ber'i ha 

T IIOMAS. 

Cressida. By B f.In tit a Ti iom a s . 
The Violin-Player. By Briviha 

Thumas. 

The Way We Live Now. PJy 

Anthony Trollope. 

The American Senator. By 

, Anthony Trollope. 

• Diamond Cut Diamond. By 

T. A. Troli.opb, 

; What She Came through. By 

OAKAll TyTIJSK. 


Crown 8vo, doth extra, 6 s . 

FlaHclie. — Songs and Poems, from 1819 to 1879 . 

By J. R. Plan CHE. Edited, with an Introduction, by his Daughter, 
Mrs. Mackarness. 
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Post 8vo, illustrated boards, as, each. 

Popular Novels, Cheap Editions of. 

[WiLKiB Collins’ Novels and Bbsant and Rice's Novels may also be had in 
doth limp at ax. 6d, Set, tee, the Piccadilly Novels, / hr* Library BdiHo 9 U,'\ 


Oonfidences. Hamilton Aid£. 1 
Carr of Oarrlyon. H. | 

Maid, Wife, or Widow? By j 

Mrs. Alexander. | 

Beady-Money Mortlboy. By j 
Walter Bksant and James Rice. ' 
With Harp and Crown. By I 
Walter Bksant and James Rice i 
This Son of Vulcan. By W. ; 

Bksant and James Rice. 

My Little Qlrl. By the same. 
The Case of Mr. Lucraft. By ; 

Walter Bksant and James Rice. 

The Golden Butterfly. By W. 1 

Kesant and James Rice. ' 

By Celia’s Arbour. By Walter , 
Bksant and James Rick. 

The Monks of Thelema. By ! 

Walter Besant and James Rice. 
’Twas in Trafalgar’s Bay. By 
Walter Besant and James Rick. 
Seamy Side. Be.sant and Ricf. . 
Grantley Grange. By Shelsi.ry 

HEATrciIAMJ*. 1 

An Heiress of Red Dog, By ; 

Bret Hartk, , 

The Luck of Roaring Camp, i 

By Bkbt Hartk. 

Gabriel Conroy. Bret 1 1 arte, i 
Surly Tim. By F. E. Burnett. 
Deceivers Ever. By Mrs. L, 
Cameron. 

Juliet's Guardian. By Mrs. 

Lovett Camkr<3N. 

The Cure of Souls. By Mac- , 

1..AREN Cobban. , 

The Bar Sinister. By C. I 

AlLSTON CoI LINS. 

Antonina. By WilkieCollins. 
Basil. By Wilkie Cot.lins. 
Hid© and Seek. W. Collins, i 
The Dead Secret. W. Collins. ; 
Queen of Hearts. W. Collins. > 
My Misoellanles. W. Collins. ! 
Woman in White. W. Collins. | 
The Moonstone. W. Collins. > 


Man and Wife. W. Collins. 
Poor Miss Finch. W. Collins. 
Miss or Mrs. ? W. Collins. 
New Magdalen. W. Collins. 
The Frozen Deep. W, Collins. 
Law and the Lady. W. Cot.lins. 
Two Destinies. W. Collins, 
Haunted Hotel. W. Collins. 
Feillen Leaves. By W. Collins. 
Leo. ByDuT'iDN Cook. 

A Point of Honour. By Mrs 
Annie Kowakoek, 

ArohieLovell, M rs A . Edwardes 
F elicia. M . Betham-Euward.^.. 
Roxy. By Edward Eogles^on. 
Polly. By i'n /(. fuat d, 

BellaDonna. i'. i -iZcrdMi.c- 
Never Forgotten, b n /a herald. 
The Second Mrs. Tillotson. By 

ri.Kf,Y Fl I /UEK \ r V. 

Seventy-FivcBrookcStreot. By 

PniVCY iMTZ(;i.KALD 

Filthy Lucre. By Albany dk 

Fonblanquk. 

Olympia. By R. E. Franctt.lon. 
The Capel Gixlt. By Edward 

Garrktt. 

Robin Gray. By Ciia.s. Gibbon. 
For Lack of Gold. C. Gibbon. 
What will the World Say ? By 

Chari rs GibiriI''. 

In Honour Bound- C. Gibkon. 
The Dead Heart. By C. Gibbon. 
In Love and W ar. C. G i b hon. 
For the King. By C. Gibbon. 
Queen of the Meadow. By 

Charles Gibbon, 

Dick Temple. By James 
Greenwood. 

Every-day Papers. By Andrew 

IIalliday. 

Paul Wynter’s Sacrifice. By 

Lady Duffits H akpv. 

Dnder the Greenwood Tree. 
By Thomas Hardy. 
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Popular Novels— 


Garth. By Julian Hawthorne. 
Golden Heart. By Tom Hood. 
TheHunchbaok of Notre Dame. 

By Victor Hugo. 

Thomicroft*s Model. By Mrs. 

Alfred Hunt. 

Fated to be Free. By Jean 
Ingblow. 

OonUdenoe. By Henry James, 
Juu. 

The Queen of Gonnaught. By 

Habhiett Jay. 

The Dark Colleen. By H. Jay. 
^^'unber Seventeen. By Henry 

Kingslky. 

Oakahott Castle. H. Kingsley. 
Patricia Kemball. By E. Lynn 

Linton. 

Learn Dundas, E.LynnLinton. 
The World Well Lost. By E, 

Lynn Linton. 

Under which Lord P By E. 
Lvnn Linton. 

U'hc Waterdale Neighbours. 

By Justin McCarthy. 

Dear LadyDlsdaln. By the same. 
My Enemy’s Daughter. By 

Jus TIN McCarthy. 

A Pair Saxon. J. McCarthy, 
Llnley Roohford. McCarthy. 
Miss Misanthrope. McCarthy. 
Donna Quixote, J McCarthy. 
Thu Evil Eye. By Katharine 
, ^Iacquoid. 

Lost Rose. K. S. Macccoid. 
C'pen ! Sesame 1 By F lurkn ce 

MAkKYAT. 

Harvest of Wild Oats. By 

N( li Makrtat. 

A Little Stepson. F. Marryat. 
Fighting the Air. F. Marryat. 
Touch and Go. By Jean 

M lDT)t KM ASS. 

Mr. DoriBion. J. Middlemass. 
Whiteladies. By Mrs Olipfant. 
Held in Bondage. By Ouida. 
Strathmore. By Ouida. 
Ghandos. By Oujda. 

Under Two Flags. By Ouida. 
Idalia. By Ouida, 


Cecil Castlemaine. By Ouida. 
Trlootrln. By Ouida. 

Puck. By Ouida. 

FoUe Farlne. By Ouida, 

A Dog of Flanders. By Ouida 
P ascarel. By Ouida. 

Two Little Wooden Shoes. By 
Signs. By Ouida. [Ouida. 
In a Winter City. By Ouida. 
Ariadne. By Ouida. 
Friendship. By Ouida. 

Moths, liy Ouida. 

Lost Sir Massingberd. J. Payn. 
a Perfect Treasure, j- Payn. 
Bentinck’s Tutor. By J. Payn. 
Murphy's Master. By J. Payn. 
A County Family. V>y J. Pay n . 
At Her Mercy. By J. Payn. 

; AWoman’aVengeance. J. Payn. 
j Cecil’s Tryst. By James Payn. 

I The Clyffards of Clyfife. J Payn . 

! Family Scapegrace. J. Payn, 

1 The Poster Brothers J. Pa v n. 

I Found Dead. By James Payn. 

' Gwendoline’sHarvest. J,Pay\. 

: Humorous Stories |. Payn. 

; Like Father, Like Son. J.Pavn. 

’ A Marine Residence. J. Payn, 
M arried Beneath Him . J , Payn 
. Mi rk Abbey . By J a m r s P a . 

Not Wooed, but Won. J. I’ayn. 

! Two Hundred Pounds Reward 

1 I5y Iamls Payn. 

■ Best of Husbands, ByJ. Payn. 

1 Walter’s Word. By J. Payn. 

' Halves. By James Payn. 
Fallen Fortunes. By J. Payn. 
What He Cost Her. J. Payn. 

! Less Black than We’re Fainted . 

1 by James Pavn. 

: By Proxy. By James Payn. 

: Under One Roof. By J. Payn. 
j High Spirits. By Jas. Payn. 

I Paul FerroU. 

; Why P.Ferroll Killed his Wife, 
i The Mystery of Marie Roget. 
i By Edgar A. Poe. 
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Popular Novels — continued, 

Pat Yourself in his Place By 

Charlks Rsadr. 

Her Mother’s Darling. By Mrs. 

J. H. Riddbll. 

Gaslight and Daylight By 

Gborgb Augustus Sala. 

Bound to the Wheel. By John 

Saundbrs. 

Guy Waterman. J. Saunders. 
One Against the World. By 

John Saundbrs. 

The Lion In the Path. By John 

and Kath BRINK Saunders. 

A Match in the Dark. By A. 

Skbtchlev. 


I Tales for the Marines. By 

I Waltbr Thornbury. 
j The Way we Live Now. By 
I Anthony Trollops. 

The American Senator. Ditto. 
Diamond Out Diamond. Ditto. 
A Pleasure Trip in Europe. 

By Mark Tktain. 

Tom Sawyer. By Mark Twain. 
An Idle Excursion. M. Twain. 
Sabina. By Lady Wood. 

• Castaway. By Edmund Yates. 
Forlorn Hope. Edmund Yates. 
Laud at Las L. Edmund Y a i l.-). 


KEW TWO-SinLLlNC NOVELS IN THE PRESS, 


Pipistrelle. i^yOuiDA, 

The Ten Years’ Tenant. By 

Desant and Rick 

Jezebel’s Daughter. By Wii.kir 

t'oLl INS. 

Queen Cophetua. By R K. 

Fr ANCJLLOV 

In Pastures Green. By CiiAs. 

GroBON. 

A Confidential Agent. By J as. 
1'ayn. 


Ellice Quentin By Lm.ian 

tlAWTHOHNb. 

With a Silken Thread. By E. 

Lynn Linton. 

Quaker Cousins By Afi,\r. 

M^coonki-l. ^ 

Written in Fire. By 1 m ) i: i r.< k 

MakkV'\ I. 

A Life’s Atonemei,t, By 1 

CflKIsTtl. MoKKAV 

Carlyon’a Year, By J. I’vyv. 


Fcap. avo, picture covers, is, each. 

Jeff Briggs’s Love Story. By Brrt Harte. 

The Twins of Table Mountain. By Bret Harte. 

Mrs. Gainsborough’s Diamonds. By Julian Hawthorne. 
Kathleen Mavourneen. By the Author of “That Lass o’ Lowric’s." 
Lindsay’s Luck. By the Author of “ That Lass o’ Lowrie’s.” 
Pretty Polly Pemberton. By Author of “ That Lass o’ Lowrie’s.'* 
Trooping with Crows. By Mrs. Pirkis. 

The Professor’s Wife. By Leonard Graham. 

A Double Bond. By Linda Vij i.aiu. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, yj, 6d. 

Primitive Manners and Customs. 

By James A. Farrer. 

Small 8vo, cloth extra, with 130 Illustrations, 31. bd. 

Prince of Argolis, The : 

A Story of the Old Greek Fairy Time. By J . Moyr Sm ith . 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, js. 6d, 

Pursuivant of Arms, The; 

or, Heraldry founded upon Facts, By J. R* Blanche, S. marset 
Herald. With Coloured Frontispiece and 200 Illustrations, 
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Proctor's (R. A.) Works : 

Easy Star Lessons. With Star Maps for Every Night iti the 

Year, Drawings of the Constellations, &c. Crown 8vo, clotli extra, 6 j-. 
Familiar Science Studies. Crown 8vo, cloth extia, (>d. 
Saturn and its System. By Rtchari> A. Proctor, New and 

Revised EdiOoti, demy 8vo, cloth extra, xos. [In f reparation. 

Myths and Marvels of Astronomy. By Rich. A. Proctor, 

Author of ‘‘Other Worlds than Ours,*'&c. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6 j. 

Pleasant Ways In Science. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6 j. 
Rough Ways made Smooth : A Series of Familiar Essays on 
Scientific Subjects. By R. A. Proctor. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s. 
Our Place among Infinities : A Series of Essays contrasting 

our Little Abode in Space and Time with the Infinities Aroimd us. By 
Richard A. Proctor. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 

The Expanse of Heaven : A Series of Essays on the Wonders 

of the Firmament. By Richard A. Pkoctor. Crown Svo, cloth, 6s. 
Waftes and Wants of Science Workers. Crown Svo, is. 6d. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, yi, 6L 

Rabelais’ Works. 

Faithfully Translated from the French, with variorum Notes, and 
numerous characteristic Illustrations by Gustave Dorb. 

Crown Svo, cloth gilt, with numerous Illustrations, and a beautifully 
executed Chart of the various Spectra, ys. 6d. 

Rambosson’s Popular Astronomy. 

By J. Rambosson, Laureate of the Institute of France. Translated 
by C. B. Pitman. Profusely Illustiated. 

Entirely New Edition, Revised, crown 8vo, 1,400 pagt's, cloth extra, ys. 6d. 

Reader’s Handbook (The) of Allusions, Re - 

ferences, Plots, and Stories. By the Rev Di. Bkevvkk. Third Kdition, 
revised throughout, with a new Appendix containing a (. oinplne 
Eng’u-,li nihhoiTf’phy. \htihcpres.. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6 j. 

Richardson’s (Dr.) A Ministry of Health, 

and other Papers. By Benjamin Ward Richardson, M.D., dc. 

Rimmer (Alfred), Works by : 

Our Old Country Towns. With over 50 fllustr.itions. By 

Ai.fi<kd Rijvt.mho Square Svo, cloth extra, "iT, i<.ji 6u 

Rambles Round Eton and Harrow. By Ai i ke'.d Rtmmer, 

W'uh 50 niii-str.UioTis liy the Author. Square riolh gilt, ir,j 6^ .m 

Foition oi' I.UXK, in 4I0 (only a h.im* d iiunilu-r pniitcd), v itli thi* 
h^’anufully printed on (Jhui.i papei, cloth hds , edges uncut, f Surrily. 

About England with Dickens. Wph I (hi-.trations l.y Alvkkd 

RiMMiifi an 1 (J A. VANorvnooi , Sq. B\o, rh>t}i gilt, toa ('r/. \ Jn the presi. 

X.rovvn dvo, cloth extra, 6f. j it volume. 

Robinson. — Natural History ot tne Poets. 

By Phil.. Ropin.^'ON, Author ot “ Under the Punkah, ' In Four 
VolumeF. Vol I. The Birds. Vol. !I. The Beasts. Vol. III. The 
hauna of Fnncy, V^ol. TV. The Flora of Poetry, \In ihepre^s. 
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Handsomely printed, price 51. $ 

Roll of Battle Abbey, The ; 

or, A List of the Principal Warriors who came over from Normandy 
with William the Conqueror, and Settled in this Country, A.D. 1066^7, 
With the principal Arms emblazoned in Gold and Colours. 


Two Vols., large 4to, profusely Illustrated, half-morocco, ;fa id*, 

Rowlandson, the Caricaturist. 

A Selection from his Works, with Anecdotal Descriptions of his Famous 
Caricatures, and a Sketch of his Life, Times, and Contemporaries. 
With nearly 400 Illustrations, mostly in Facsimile of the Onginals. By 
Joseph Grego, Author of "James Gillray, the Caricaturist; his Life, 
Works, and Times.** 


Crown 8vo, cloth extra, profusely Illustrated. 45. 6J, each. 

“ Secret Out” Series. The. 


The Pyrotechnist's Treasury; 

or, Complete Art of Making Fire- 
works. liy Tjiomas Kentish. With 
numerous Illustralions. 

The Art of Amusing ; 

A Collection of Graceful Arts, Games, 
Tricks, Puzzles, and Charades. By 
Fkane Beli.hw. 300 Illustrations. 
Hanky-Panky r 

Very Easy Tricks, Very Difficult 
Tricks, White Magic, Sleight of Hand. 
F.ditedby W.H.CitEMKR. aoo Illusts. 
The Merry Circle : 

A Fiook of New Intellectual Games 
and Amusements. ByCuARABKLLKW. 
Many Illustrations. 


Magician’s Own Book : 

Performances with Cups and Balte. 
Eggs, Hats, Handkerchiefs, &c. All 
from Actual Experience. Edited by 
W. H. Ckemkr, aoo illustratiom.* 

Maglo No Mystery : 

Tricks with Cards, Di.,e, Balls, &c, 
with fully descriptive Directions : the 
Art of Secret Writing ; Training of 
Performing Animals, &c. Coloured 
Frontispiece and many Illustrations. 

The Secret Out : 

One Thousand Tricks with Cards, and 
other Recreations ; with Entertaining 
Experiments in Drawing-room or 
"White Magic.” By W. H.Crkmrr, 
300 Engravings. 


Shakespeare : 

Shakespeare, The First Polio. Mr. William Shakespeare’s 

Comedies, Histones, and Tragedies. Published according to the true 
Originall Copies. London, Printed by Isaac I agcard and Ed, Bcount. 
1623,— A Reproduction of the extremely rare original, in reduced facsimile 
by a photographic process — ensuring the strictest accuracy in every detail. 
Small 8vo, half-Roxburghe, ^ 5 , td. 

Shakespeare, The Lansdowne. Beautifully printed in red 
and black, in small but very clear type. With engraved facsimile of 
Drobshout*s Portrait. Post 8vo, clotn extra. 7.1. 6rf. 

Shakespeare for Children: Tales from Shakespeare. By 
Charles and Mary Lamb. With numerous Illustrations, coloured and 
plain, by J. Movr Smith. Crown 4to. cloth gilt. ior.6<^. 

Shakespeare Muslo, The Handbook of. Being an Account of 
350 Pieces of Music, set to Words taken from the Plays and Poems of 
Shakespeare, the compositions ranging from the Elizabethan Age to the 
Present Time. By Alpred Roffe. 4to, half-Roxburghe, 7f. 

Shakespeare, A Study of. By Algernon Charles Swin- 
burne. Crown 8vo cloth extra Sz. 
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Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6i. 

^ Senior’s Travel and Trout in the Antipodes , 

An Angler’s Sketches in Tasmania and New Zealand. By William 
Senior ("Red SpmneO. Author of “ By Stream and Sea.” 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with lo fall-page Timed Illustrations, 71. 6^/. 

Sheridan’s Complete Works, 

with Life and Anecdotes. Including his Dramatic Writings, printed 
from the Original Editions, his Works m Prose and Poetry, Transla- 
tions. Speeches, Jokes, Puns, &c. ; with a Collection of Sheridaniana, 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, wi*h 100 Illustrations, •js, 6rf. 

Signboards ; 

Their History. With Anecdotes of Famous Taverns and Remarkable 
Characters. By Jacob Larwood and John Camden Hotten 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 6 j. 

Slang Dictionary, The : 

Etymological. Historical, and Anecdotal. An Entirely New 
Edition , revised throughout, and considerably Enlarged. 

Exquisitely printed in miniature, cloth extra, gill edges, sj. 6//. 

Smoker’s Text-Book, The. r-y j- Hamer, f.r.s.i, 

Crowm 8vo, cloth extra, 51. 

Spalding’s Elizabethan Demonology : 

An Essay in Illustration of the Behef :n the Existence of Devils, and 
the Powers possessed by them. By I, Alfred Spalding, LL.P. 
Crown 4to, with t'oloured Illustrations, cloth gilt, loj. td, 

Spenser for Children. 

By M. H. Towry. Ilhistr.eJoiis in Colour*; by Walter j, Morgan. 
A New Edition, small crown 8vf>. cloth extra, t;j. 

Staunton.— Laws and Practice of Chess: 

Toge (lier With an Analtsis of the Open ng?, and a Tnalisc ou End 
<Jarnc.s. By Howard Siai’Mon f (.} *.d by RojiMir L. W('RMAL'> 
(Town 8vo, cJofh ■ xtr.a, gs. 

Stedman. -Victorian Poets: 

Critical Essays. By FDMf/Ni> Cl Aiu-Nri; Stedman 
C rov, n cloili «xfra, r 

Stevenson. — Familiar Studies in Men and 

Books. By R Lodes Si evi:NvS( -n, .XihIiot of " Wnb ;i I’lonkcy in the 
( evennes. ” &c \A'e,/riv n\/Iy 

Post 8vo, c’otl, v-xtia, 5J. 

Stories about Number Nip, 

The Spirit of the Giant Mountains. Retold for Children, by Walter 
Graijamk. With lllivstrations by ] . Moyr Smith. 

T wo Vol6 , crown 8vc». doth extra, 21s, 

Stories from the State Papers. 

By Ar.KX. Charles I av-m d, F S. a., Author of " The Life of Prince 
Charle.s Srujrl," &c. With Autotype Facsimile. 
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Two Vols,, crown 8vo, with numerous Portraits and Illustrations, 24J. i 

Strahan.— Twenty Years of a Publisher’s 

Life. By Alexander Strahan. _ ^ [/« th e prA' . 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, js, td. 

Strutt’s Sports and Pastimes of the People 

of England ; including the Rural and Domestic Recreations, May 
Games, Mummeries, Shows, Processions, Pageants, and Pompous 
Spectacles, from the Earliest Period to the Present Time. With 140 

Illustrations. Edited by William Hone. 

C>own 8vo, with a Map of Suburban London, cloth extra, 6</. 

Suburban Homes (The) of London : 

A Residential Guide to Favourite Ixindon Localities, their Society, 
Celebrities, and Associations. With Notes on their Rental, Rates, 
and House Accommodation. 


Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, yj. 6tf. 

Swift’s Choice Works, 

In Prose and Verse. With Memoir, Portrait, and Facsimiles of th« 
Maps in the Original Edition of “GuUivePs Travels.” 


Swinburne's Works : 

The Queen Mother and Rosa- 

mond. Fc:ap. 8vo, sx. 

Atalanta in Calydon, 

A New Edition. Crown 8vo, 6#. 

Cbastelard. 

A Tragedy. Crown 8vo, 

Poems and Ballads. 

First Series. Fcap. 8vo, 51. Also 
m ctown 8 VO, at same price. 

Poems and Ballads. 

Second Skkiks. Fc.ip. 8vo, gr. Also 
m crown Svo, at ^ame price. 

Notes on * Poems and Bal- 

Svo, ic. 

William Blake : 

A Critical Essay. With Facsimile 
Paintings. Demy Svo, i6f. 

Songs before Sunrise. 

Crown Svo, lor. 

Bothwell : 

A 'I'rafffdv ^’’'-own Rvn. lof 


George Chapman : 

An Essay, Crown Svo, /x. 

Songs of Two Nations. 

CrowTi Svo, 6x. 

, Bssays and Studies. 

Crown Svo, isx. 

; BreohtheuB : 

I A Tiagedy. Crown 8vo,6i. 

I Note of an Bnglish Republloan 

j on the Muscovite Crusade. Svo, ix. 

} A Note on Charlotte Bronte. 

[ Crown Svo, 6x. 

I A Study of Shakespeai'e. 

Crown Svo, 8x, 

, Songs of the Springtides. 

■ Cl own Svo, 6 j. 

: Studies m Song. 

I thrown 8vc), 7X. 

1 Mary Stuart : 

'1 ( nnMi .1\o 


4 to, cloth extra, IllUbiiated, 25 t. 

Sword, The Book of the : 

Being a History of the Sword, and its Use, In all Countries from 
tlu* I '.ailiest Times. By Captam Richard Burton. With ovei ^oo 
Illustrations. [/» preparation. 

Medium Svo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, yj, td. 


Syntax’s (Dr.) Three Tours. 

in Search of the Picturesque, in Search of Consolation, and in Search 
of a Wife. With the whole of Rowlandson’s droll page Illustra- 
tions, in Colours, and Life of the Author by J. C, Hoiten, 
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\ Four Vols. small 8vo, cloth boards, 301. 

History of English Literature. 

' Translated by Henry Van Laun. 

Also a Popular Edition, in Two Vols. crown 8vo, doth extra, X5r. 

Crown 8vo. cloth gilt, profusely Illustrated, 61* 

Tales of Old Thule. 

Collected and Illustrated by J. Motr Smith. 

One VoL crown 8vo, cloth extra, yr, 6rf. 

Taylor’s (Tom) Historical Dramas: 

'* Clancarty,*’ "Jeanne Dare," ** 'Twixt Axe and Crown," "The Fool's 
Revenge," " Arkwright's Wife," " Anne Boleyn," " Plot and Passion." 
The Plays may also be had separately, at Is. each. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Coloured Frontispiece and numerous 
Illustrations, 

Thackerayana : 

Notes and Anecdotes. Illustrated by a profusion of Sketches by 
William Makepeace Thackeray, depicting Humorous Incidents 
in his School-life, and Favourite Characters in the books of his every- 
day reading. With Hundreds of Wood Engravings, facsimiled from 
Mr. Thackeray’s Original Drawings. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, with Illustrations, yj. 6#/, 

Thomson’s Seasons and Castle of Indolence. 

With a Biographical and Critical Introduction bv Allan Cunning- 
HAM, and over 50 fine Illustrations on Steel and Wood. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, wuh numerous IJluscrafions, yj. bd, 

Thombury’s (Walter) Haunted London. 

A New Edition, Edited by Edward Wal^okd, M.A., with numerous 
Illustrations by F. W. Faikholt, F.S.A 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, yr. bd. 

Timbs’ Clubs and Club Life in London. 

With Anecdotes of its famous Coffee-houses, Hostelries, and Taverns, 
By John Times, F.S.A. With numerous Illusiraiions, 

Crown 8vo. doth extra, with Illii.^trations, yj. bd. 

Timbs’ English Eccentrics and Eccentrici- 

ties: Stories of Wealth and Fashron, Delusions, Impostures, and 
Fanatic Missions, Strange Sights and Sporting Scenes, Eccentric 
Artists, Theatrical Folks, Men of Letters, &c. By John Timbs, 
F.S.A. With nearly 50 Illustrations. 

Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 14J. 

Torrens’ The Marquess Wellesley, 

Architect of Empire. An Historic Portrait. Forming VoL /, of Pro- 
. ’SUL and Tribune: Wellesley and O'Connell: Historio 
Portraits. By W. M. Torrens, M.P. In Two Vols. 
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Demy 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, gs, 

Tunis : the Land and the People. 

By Ernst von Hesse-Wartegg. With 23 fine Illustrations. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Coloured Illustrations, 7s. 6d. ^ 

Turner’s (J. M.W.) Life and Correspondence: 

Founded upon Letters and Papers furnished by his Friends and fellow- 
Academicians. By Walter Thornburt. A New Edition, con- 
siderably Enlarged. With numerous Illustrations in Colours, facsimiled 
from Turner's origin^ Drawings. __ ^ 

Two Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Map and Ground^ Plans, 145. 

Walcott’s Church Work and Life in En^ish 

Minsters ; and the English Student's Monasticon. By the Rev. 
Mackenzie E. C. Walcott. B,D, 


Large crown 8vo, cloth antique, with Illustrations, yr. 

Walton and Cotton’s Complete Angler : 

or, The Contemplative Man's Recreation ; being a Discourse of^Rivers, 
Fishponds, Fish and Fishing, written by Izaak Walton ; and In- 
structions how 10 Angle for a Trout or Grayling in a clear Stream, by 
Charles Co'rroN. With Original Memoirs and Notes by Sir Harris 
NicolAvS, and 61 Copperplate Illustrations. 

The Twenty-second Annual Edition, for xBBa, cloth, full gilt, ^or. 

Walford’s County Families of the United 

rviugUom. By Edward Walford, M. A. Containing Notices of 
the Descent, Birth, Mamage, Education, &c., of more than ra.oott 
distinguished Heads of Families, their Heirs Apparent or Presumptive, 
the Offices they hold or have held, their Town and Country Ad- 
dre.sse.s, Clubs, &c. \Jusi ready 

<-rown 8 vo, cloth extra, gt. 6 r/. per volume. 

Wanderer’s Library, The : 


Merrie England in the Oldon 

by C-F.ORCn Danifi,. With 
IM.isrr iLions hy Kob'i . Cki'iksh'VNK. 

The Old Showmen and the Old 

Lon<lv)A F.-iirs. by 'riiOM\s Frost. 

The Wilds of London. By 

J A M FS (JkKENWOOD, 

Tavern Anecdotes and Sayings ; 

Tncl'ulmp the Origin of and 

V.fiTTiimscenrcs connected with 
l overns, Cofl'ee Houses, Cluhs, &c. 
by Chakli's Hindi EV. With IJIusts. 

Circus Life and Circus Celebri- 

ties. by Thomas Frost. 

The Lives of the Conjurers. 

by Thomas Frost. 

The Life and Adventures of a 

Cheap J.icV. by One of the Frater- 
nity. Edited by Charles IIindlky. 

The Story of the London Parks. 

By Jacob Larwood. With Illusts. 


j Low-Life Deeps. An Account 
1 of the Strange Fish to be found ihcrf . 
by James Gkfenv,»)OD, 

Seven Generations of Execu- 
tioners : Mem«;ii-'- of the Sanson 
Family (tf.GO to 18,17). Edited by 

Hem'y Svnso>3 

The World Behind the Scenes. 

By Pi rev FitiOtFrald. 

London Characters. ByllKNRv 

Mayitfw. Ilhi'-tratefi. 

The Genial Showman : Life 

and Adventures of Arleraus Ward. 
byE. P. Hinoston. Frontispiece. 

W^derings in Patagonia : or, 

Life among the Ostrich Hunters, By 
Julius Heerdohm. Illustrated. 
Summer Cruising in the South 

Seas. By Charles Warren Stod- 
I DARD, IlluBtr.'itcd by Wallii Mac- 

i KAT. 
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Carefully printed on paper to imitate the Original, sa in. by 14 in., aj. 

Warrant to Execute Charles I. 

An exact Facsimile of this important Document, with the Fifty-nine 
, SigoBtures^f the Regicides, and corresponding Seals. 

Beautifully printed on paper to imitate the Original MS., price ar. 

Warrant to Execute Mary Queen of Scots. 

An exact Facsimile, including the Signature of Queen Elirabeth, and a 
Facsimile of the Great Seal. 


Crown 8 VO, cloth limp, with numerous Illustrations, 41. 6^. 

Westropp's Handbook of Pottery and Force- 

lain ; or, History of those Arts from the Earliest Period. By H oddish 
M. Westropp. With numerous Illustrations, and a List of Marks. 

Post 8vo, cloth limp, ar. 6 d, 

What shall mv Son be P 

Hints for Parents on the Choice of a Profession or Trade for tlieir 
Sons. By Francis Davenant, M.A. 

Seventh Edition. Square 8vo, u. 

Whistler v. Ruskin : Art and Art Critics. 

ByJ. A. Macneill Whistler, 

A 'VEkv HANDSOME VOLUME.- Larpe 410. extra. 'Hit. U 

White Mountains (The Heart of the) : 

Their Legend and Scenery. By Samtjll Adam^ Drakf.. With 
nearly 100 Illu •mirations by W. Hamil'ion Gihson, ,\ulhor of 
“ Pa.storal Days." 

Crown 8vo, cloth limp, wath Illustrations, 2j, 6./. 

Williams’ A Simple Treatise on Heat. 

By W. Mattieu William.s, F.R.A.S., F.C.S. _ 

Small 8vo, cloth extra, Illu.stratt d, 6 j. 

Wooing (The) of the Water-Witch : 

A Northern Oddity, By Evan Dai.dosne, Illust.byJ. Movr Smith. 
Crown 8 VO, haK-hound, i2j. bd. 

Words, Facts, and Phrases : 

A Dictionary of Curiou:: Quaint, and Out-of-the-Way Matters. By 
Eliezek Edward.S- 

Crown 8 VO, cloth extra, with Illustrations, yj. 6rf. 

Wright’s Caricature History of the Georges. 

(The flouse of Hanover.) With 400 Pictures, Caricatures, Squibs, 
Broadsides, Window Pictures, &c. By Thomas Wright, M.A., F.S.A. 

Large post 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Illusti aliens, yj. 6^. 

Wright’s History of Caricature and of the 

Grotesque in Art, latoraturt,, Sculpture, and Painting. By Thomas 
Wright, F.S.A. Profusely Illustrated by F. W. Fairholt, F.S.A. 

J. OanBM AND CO., i'KlNTBKS, 17a, ST. JOHN STREET, E.C. 










